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to tH£ 
JtiGtiT HONOURABLE 

GEORCE HARDI N (>j 

Baron Sarileyy of Barney Gaftte^ and Kn'^ht 
of the Honourable Order of the Bath. 

rO bi honoured for old Nokilily, oJ- htreiitafy titles, is 
not ak>ne proper to your/elf, hut td fome few of your 
'Sanki who ma;f challenge the like Privtleee with you ': But 
ill our jige io vouchjafe (as you haOe Often aonej a reaify Hand 
to raije ihi dij^ed Spirits of Ihe contemned Sons of the Mu* 
/es ; fuch as would not Jufer the glorious Fire of Toefy to be 
whom ectinguijhed, is fo remarkable and peculiar tv your 
Ijir^iaf), that with a fiili Vote and Suffragij it is acimrw-^ 
ledged that the Patronage and ProteSiion ^ the dramatic 
Poem, is yourSf and almqfi without a RivaL I dejpcir not 
therefore^ but that tny Anbition to prefent my Sei*vice in this 
JGnd, nug in your Qemency meet with a gentle Interpretation* 
^^ot^irm it, my good Lord, in your gracious Acceptance of this 
?rj(Sf ; in which, if I were not cot^dent there Orefime Pieces 
worthy the Perufal, it fhoidd haVe been taught an humbler 
flight ; and the fVriter (your Countryman) nevir yet made 
happy inyour Notice and Favour, had not made this an Advo- 
cate to plead for his Admj^on among juch at ate wholly and 
Jncerely devoted to your Service. I may live to tender my 
humhU Thankfulnefs in Jbme higher Strain % and, till then^ 
comfifh ntyfeif with ttope, thalyott defcend from your Htightt 
tvrectivt 

Tour Honotir's commanJed Sertantf 

pHiLfp Massingbiu 

A i 
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Dramatis Perfonie. 

Afarnhegj Viceroy of ?«»«. 

Miftapha^ Baflia of Ale^fo. 

VitelUf a Gentleman of Ve- 
nice, difguis'd. 

FrancifcQ, a Jefuk. 

jiatonio Gritnaldi, the Re- 
fugado. 

Carazie, an Euriuch. 

Gazei, Servant to VtteUi. 



The Oripnal J^Hors^ 

John Blanye; 
John Sumner. 
Michael Bowiek. 



William Reignalds. 
William Allen. 



William RobiSs. 
Edwakd Shakerl£y. 



Mi/ier. 
Boatfivaln. 
Sailors. 
Jailor. ■ 
Three turis. 

Donufa, Niece to Jmurath. 
PauUna, Sifter to ritelli. 
Minto, Servant to Z)o»«/2ri 



Edwa&d Rogers. 
Theo. Bourne. 



Tie Scents Tunis. 
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RENEGADO. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

JExter Vitelli and Gazet. 
Vitelli. 

XO U * V E hir'd a Shop, then ? 
Gaz. Yes, Sir ; and our Wares 
' brittle as a Maidenhead at fixteen) 
Are fafe unladen ; not a Cryftal crack'd, 
Or China Difli needs ford'ring ; our choice Pictures, 
As they came from the Workman, without Blemifti ; 
And I have ftudied Speeches for each Piece; 
And in a thrifty Tone, to (ell 'em off. 
Will fwear by Mahomtt and Termagant^ • 

' WiUJvHar fy Mabtmil aaj Tenaaganl. 

Dr. Percy, in his Remarks on the ancient Ballad oi King Efiaertt 
faye, that Termagant is the Name given by the Authors of the old 
Romances to the God of the Saraceni: And as he was ^nerally re- 
pTefenced as a very furious Being, the Word TeriuagaHt was applied 
to any Perfon of a turbulent outrageout Difpolition, thou^ at prt- 
fent it is appropriated in the feOiale Sei : "Dr. Qrty, in bis Annoia* 
tioQs on HKJibras, is of the Ikme Opinion with Refpefl to the ori- 

K'aal Signification of this Word, and m ConfiriDation of it, hecitesa 
tAageTromOdsi'erT-and the following Lines from i^owy^'t 'I'ranf* 
Ivion of Ta^^i Jtrufakm, which arc m the 84ih Stanza of ^e 6rfi 
Canto, 

The leffer Part in Chrift beticTcd wdr. 
In Ttrinagant the more, and in Mahavmt, 

ThisTranflation, however, it not warranted by the Original, for 
in that Mabowne only is mentioned. 

A 3 
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6 THEKENEGADO. 

That this is Miftrefs to the great Duke of Florence^ 
That Niece to old King Pepin, and a third 
An Jjifirian Princefs by her BtmteH Nofe, 
Howc'er my Coafcience tells me they arc Figures 
Of Bawds and common Courtefans in Feniie. 

Vttei, You make no Scruple of an Oath, then J 

Gtfg, Fye, Sir ! 
*Tis out of my Indentures j I'm bound there 
To fwcar for my Matter's Profit, as fecurely - 
As your Intelligencer muft for his Prince, 
That fends him forth an honourable Spy 
To ferve his Purpofes, And, if it be lawful 
In a Chriftian Shopkeeper to cheat his Father, 
I cannot find but, to abufe a ^urk 
in the Sale of our Commodities, muft he thought 
A meritorious Work. 

Vitel. I wonder. Sirrah, 
What's your Religion ? 

Qaz. Troth, to anfwer truly, 
I would not be of one that fliould command me ■ 
To feed upon Poor John, when I fee Pheafants 
And Partridges oq the Table : Kor do \ like 
The other that allows us to eat Flefli i 

Jn Lent, tho' it be rotten, rather than be 
Thought fuperflitipus, as your zealous Coblev 
And learned fiotcher preach at Anfierdam * 
Over a Hotchpptch, I'd not be confin'd 
|p my Belief; when ^11 your SedU and Sedapies 

Z^ debil Fsute, et U Mmore in Chriflo, 
La ^ande ct forte in Matemtm crede. 

7irmagBni ia ilippoled to be derived, dther irom tlifl L^in ui^ 
mgpnu, or from tke Svim lyr MagM, bo& of which Ggfiify cmi^ 
pently giest. M. M, 

$^ I ■■»!. . J • j ttjMv xtaiami Cailfr 
jiij kantd S*lcier frtath «l Ainflerdain, 

Mvidi about |l)i* Tiroc the L*w Camtritt were intefied with a fu« 
jperftitiaut Crew of PuritaiH and Fanaticks, and the f crfboi here allv^ 
fip4 V wers perban the mo(t not^ : A C^bler an4 a Ti^Iori 
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THER^NEGADO; 7 

Are grown of one Opinion, if I like it, 
I will profcfs myfeif, — in die mean Time, 
Live I in Eiwland, Spain, Franctt Rom, Getuva^ 
I'm of that Country's Faith. 
f^itl. And whsu in Tttnii ? 
Will you turn Turk here ? 

Gaz. No : So I fliould lofe 
A Collop of that Part my Doll enjoin'd me 
To bring Home as fliclcft it : 'TIS her Venture, 
Kor dare I barter th^t Commodity 
Without her fpecial Warrant, 
Fitel. You're a Knave, Sir ; 
Leavingyour Roguery, think upon my Buiinefs : 

It is no Time to fool now 

Remember where you are too ; Tho'this Mart-time 
We are allowed free Trading, and with Safety, 
Teaaper your Tongue, and meddle not with die TurkSf 
Their Manners nor Religion. 
Gaz. Take you Heed, Sir, 
^hat Colours you wear. Not two Hours fince, there 

landed 
An Eaglifi} Pirate*^ WhcM« with a green Apron, 
And, as flie walk'd the Streets, one of their Mufd's 
(We call them Priefts at Venice) with a Razor 
Cuts icoff. Petticoat, Smock and all, and leaves her 
As naked as my Nail ; the young Fry wond'ring 
What ftrange Beafl: it Ihould be. I 'fcap'd a Scouring, 
My MiAref? Bulk Point of that forbidden Colour 
Then ty'd my Codpiece, had it been difcover'dj 
I had tieea capon'd. 

Vitil, And had been well ferv'd, 
Haftc to the Shop, and let my Wares in C^der, 
I will not long be abfent. 
Gaz, Tho' I ftrive. Sir, 
To put off Melancholy, to which you are ever 
Too much inctin'd, it Jhall not hinder me 
Wi* my beft Care to ferve you, 
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Enter Frandfco, 

Vtlel, I believe thee. 

welcome. Sir ! Stay of my Steps in this Life 
And Guid^ to all my blefled Hopes hereafter! 

What Comfort, Sir ? Have your Endeavours prof- 

■ per'd ? 
Have we tir'd Fortune's Malice with our Sufferings ? 
Is flie at length, after fo many Frowns, 
• Pleas'd to vouchfafe one cheerful Look upon us ? 

Fran. You give too much to Fortune and your Paf- 
fions, 
O'er which a wife Man, if religious, triumphs. 
That Name Fools worihip, and thbfe Tyrants, which 
We arm againft our better Part, our Realbn, 
May add, but never take from our Affliiftions, 

ViteU Sir, as I am a finful Man, \ cannot 
But like one fiiffer. 

Fran> I exaft not from you 
A Fortitude inleniible of Calamity, 
To which the Saints themfelves have bow'<J, and ftiew 
They're made of Flefli and Blood : All that I challenge 
Is manly Patience* Will you, that were train'd up 
In a religious School, where divine Maxims, 
Scorning Comparifon with moral Precepts, 
Were daily taught you, bear your Conftancy's Trial, 
Not like Vltellif but a Village Nurfe, 
With Curfes in your Mouth ? Tears in your Eyes ? 
How poorly it ihows in you. 

Vttel. I am fchool'd. Sir, 
And will hereafter to my utmoft Strength 
Study to be myfelf. 

Fran. So fliall you find me 
Moft ready to affift you : Neither have I 
Slept in your great Occasions fince I left you : 

1 have been at the Viceroy's Court, and prefs'd 
As far as theyallow a Chriftian Entrance. 

And fomething I have learnt djat may concern 
The Purpofe of this Journey, 
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THERENEGADQ. 9 

FiUl, Dear Sir, what is it ? 

Fran. By the Command of J/imkeg, the Viceroy, 
The City Iwells with barbarous Pomp and Pride 
For the Entertainmeot of ftout A^fiapha, 
The Baflia of Jleppo, who in Perfon 
Comes to receive the Niece of Amurathy 
The fair Donufa, for his Bride. 

Fitel. I find not 
How this may profit us. 

Fran. Pray you give me Leave. 
Among the reft that wait upon the Viceroy, 
(Such as have under him Command in Tunis) 
Who, as you've often heard, are all falfc Pirates, 
I faw the Shame of Fenke and the Scorn 
Of all good Men : The perjur'd Renega^^ 
Jintonlo GfimaUi. 

Vitel. Ha ! his Name 
Is Poifon to me. 

Fran. Yet again ? 

Vitel. I've done. Sir ! 

Fran. Thisdebauch'd Villain, whcMn we ever thought 
(After his impious Scorn done.in St. Mark'^ 
To me as I ftood at the holy Altar) 
The Thief that ravilh'd your fair Sifter from you. 
The virtuous Paulina, not long fince 
(As I am truly given to underftand) 
Sold CO the Viceroy a fair Chriftian Virgin, 
On whom, maugre his fierce and cruel Nature 
4fambeg dotes extremely, 

Vitd. 'Tis my Sifter ; 
Jt Hiuft be ihe ; my better Angel tells me 
'Tis poor Faulina, Farewel all Difguifes ! 
I'll ftjow in my revenge that I am Noble. 

Fran. You are not mad ? 

Vttel. No, Sir ; my virtuous Anger 
Makes ev'ry Vein an Artery ; I feel in me 
The Strength of twenty Men ; wnd, being arm'd 
With my good Caufe to wreak wrong'd Innocence, 
J dare alone run to the ViocfOy'sCourt 



:, Google 



lo THERENEGADO. 

And mth this Poniard, before his Faoc, 
Dig out Grimaldi'iHetJt, 

Fran, Is this religious ? 

Vtiet. Would you have me tame now? Can I knorw 
my Sifter 
Mew'd up in his Seraglio, and in Danger 
Not alone to lofe her Honourj but her Soul ? 
The Hell-bred Villain by too, that has fold both 
To black Deftru&ioti, and not hafte to fend him 
To the Devil his Tutor ? To be patient now, 
"Were, in another Name, to play the Pander 
To th* Viceroy's loofe Embraees, and cry Aim 
While he by Force or Flattery compels her 
To yield her fair Name up to his foul Luft, 
And after turn Apo/iate to the Faith 
That fhe was bred in. 

Fran, Do but give me Hearing, 
And, you ftiall foon grant how ridiculous 
This childifli Fury is. A wife Man never 
Attempts ImpofEbilities : 'Tis as eafy 
For any fingle Arm to quell an Army 
As to effeft your Wiihes. We come hither 
To learn Paulina'i Fate and to redeem her : 
Leave your Revenge to Heaven. I oft have told you 
Of a Relick that I gave her, which has Power 
(If we may credit holy Men's Traditions) 
To keep the Owner free from Violence : 
This on her Breaft Ihe wears, and does prefenrc 
The Virtue of it by her daily Prayers. 
So, if file fall not by her own Confent, 
(Which it were Sin to tiiink) I fear no Force. 
Be, therefore, patient ; keep this borrow'd Sljapt, 
Till Time and Opportunity prefent us 
With fome fit Means to fee her; which perform'd, 
111 join -with you in any dcfperate Coiurfe 
For her. Delivery. 

Fitel. You have charm'd me. Sir ! 
And I obey in all Things : Fray you, pardon 
The Weakncfs of my Paffion. 



i.vCoogIc 



THE RENEG A D'O. n 

Fran. Aod excufe it. 
^ cbeerfu], Man ; for know that good Intents 
ArC; in the End, crown'd with at fair Events. 

SCENE II. 

A Room, 

Enter Donufa, Manto, and Carasie. 

Don. Have you feen the Chrifliaa Captive, 
The great Bafluw is (b cnamour'd of ? 

Mmto, Yes, an'tpleafe your Excellency. 
I took a full View of her, when flw was 
Prefented to him. 

Don. Is flie fuch a Wonder, 
As 'tis reported ? 

Manio. She was drown'd in Tears then. 
Which to«k much from her Beauty ; yet, io fpite 
Of Sorrow, Ihe appear'd the Miftrefs of 
Moft rare Perfeftions ; and, tho' of low Stature, 
Her well-proportion'd Limbs invite AfFeftion : 
And, when me fpeaks, each Syllable is Mulick 
That does enchant the Hearers. — But your Highnefi, 
That are not to be parallell'd, I never y-Ct 
Beheld her Equal. 

Don. Come, you flatter me ; 
But I forgive it. We, that arc born great, 
Seldom diftafle our Servants, tho' they give u» 
More than we can pretend to. I have heard 
That ChriftiaA Ladies live with much more Freedom 
Than fuch as arc bom here. Our jealous Turks 
Never permit their fair Wives to be feen 
But at the public Bagnios or the Mofques ; 
And even then vcil'd and guarded. Thou, Oirazie, 
Wert bornin England; what's the Cuftom there 
Among your Women ? Come, be free and merry- 1 
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I'm no fevere Miftrefs ; nor haft thou met with 
A heavy Bondage. , 

Car, Heavy ? I was made lighter 
By two Stone Weight at leaft, to be fit to ferve you. 
Eutto your Qljeftion, Madam; Women in £»^iiW, 
For the moft Part, live like Queens. Your Country 

Ladies 
Have Liberty to hawk, to hunt, to feaft ; 
To give free Entertainment to all Comers, 
To talk, to kifs : There's no fuch Thing known there 
As an Jtaliaa Grirdle. Your City Dame, 
Without Leave, wears the Breeches, has her Hufband , 
At as much Command as her 'Prentice; and, if Need be. 
Can make him Cuckold by her Father's Copy. 

Don. But your Cpurt-Lady ? 

Car. She, I alTure you. Madam, 
Knows nothing but her Will ; muft be allowed 
Her Footmen, her Coach, her Ufhers, her Pages, 
Her Dodor, Chaplains ; and, as I have heard. 
They're grown of late fo Icarn'd, that they maintain 
A ftrange Pofition, which their Lords with all 
Their Wit cannot confute. > 

Don. What's that, I prithee ? 

Car, Marry, that it is not only fit but lawful 
Your Madam there, her much Reft and h^h Feeding 
Duly confider'd, ihould, to eafe her Hufband, 
Be allow'd a private Frieird. They have drawn a Bill 
To this good Purpofe ; and, the next Affembly, 
Doubt not to pafs it. 

Don, We enjoy no more 
That arc of the Ottoman Rice, tho' our Religion 
Allows all Pleafure. I am dull :-^Some Mufick. 
Take my Chapins off. * So, a lufty Strain — [A GaUtard, 
Who knocks there ? 



C3^ a Tait vff Chafins tg. 

Chopin (^aaijh) a high Cork-hed'd Shoe, or ntfaer a Kind of 
Slipper, 
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Mtnto. *Tis the Baflia of Jkf^y 
Who humbly makes Requeft he may prcfent 
His- Service to you. 

Dox. Reach a Chair. — ^We muft 
Receive him like ourfelf, and not depart with 
One Piece of Ceremony, State and.Greatnefs, 
That may beget Refpeift and Reverence 
In one, that's bom our Vaflal. Now admit him. 

Enter Muftapha ; puts off his yeUaw Pantvi'fies. * 

Mufta. The Place is facred, and 1 am to enter • 
The Room where flie abides with fuch Devotion 
As Pilgrims pay at Meccka, when they vific 
The Tomb of our great Prophet. 

Don. Rife, the Sign 
That we vouchfafe your Prefence. 

[The Eunuch takes up the Fmlot^s, 

Mi^a. May thofe Powers, 
That tMs'd the Ottoman Empire, and ftill guard it. 
Reward your Highnefs for this gracious Favour 
You throw upon your Servant. It hath pleas'd 
The moft invincible, mightieft Amurath, 
(To fpeak his other TitU's would take from him 
That in himfelf does comprehend all Greatncfs,) 
To make me the unworthy Inftrument 
Of his Command. Receive, divineft Lady, 

[Delivers a Letter. 
This Letter, fign'd by his viftorious Hand, 
And made authentick by th' imperial Seal. 
There when you find me mention'd, far be it from you 
To think it my Ambition to prefume 
At fuch a Happinefs, which his pow'rful Will 
From hfs great Mind's Magnificence, not my Merit, 
Hath fliower'd upon me. But, if your Confent 
Join with his good Opinion and Allowance 
To perfed: what his Favours have begun, 

03^ 4 PantouflM (Frttch) Slippew ; it is a Cuftom with the Turh 
to be bare-fooicd whenever \X\ey, appear before iay of the royal Blood. 
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I fliall in my Obfequioufiiefs and Duty 
Eiideavour to prevent alljuft Complaints> 
Which Waot of Will to ferve you may call on mti 

Dim. Hi? facred Majeily writes here that your Valouf 
Againft the PirJUn hath fo won upon him. 
That there's no Grace or Honour in his Gift 
Of which he can imagine you unworthy ; 
And, what's the gi^ateft you caii hope or aim af j 
It is his Pleafure you fliould be receiv'd 
Into his Royal Family-^Pfovidedi 
(For fo far I am unconfin'd) that. I 
Affeft and like your Perfoft. I exped not 
The Ceremony which he uies in 
Beftowing of his Daughters and his Nieces* 
As that he Ihould prefcnt ydu for ffly Slave* 
To love you if you pleas'dme; or dclivet 
A Poniard on my leaft Diflikc to kill you. 
Such Tyranny and Pride agree not with 
My fofter Difpofirion. Let it fuffice 
For my firft Anfwer, that thus far I grace yOil. 

[Gives hftn her Hand tt) klfit 
Hereafter, fome Time Ipent to make Enquiry 
Of the good Parts and Faculties.of your Mind, 
You fliil! hear further ffom n:e* 

J\Sffia. Tho' all Torments 
Really fufFer'd, or in Hell imagltiM 
By curious Fidrion, in one Hour's Delay 
Arc wholly comprehended : I confefs 
That t ftand bound in Duty, not to check at 
Whatever you command, ofpleafe to inrpofe 
For Trial of my Patiencet 

Don. Let us fiad 
Some other Subje£ti toomlich Of one Theme tloyi file J 
Is't a full Mart * 

Mujia. A Confluence of all Nations 
Are met together : There's Variety too 
Of all that Merchants tntfiick for. 

Don. I know not. — 
I feel a Virgin's Longing to defcend 
So far from my own Greatfiefs, as to bcj 
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THERENEGADO. 15 

Tho' not a Buyer, yet a Looker on 
Their flrange Commodities. 

Mu/la. If without a Train 
You due be feoi abroad. 111 dilinifs nunc. 
And wait upon you as a common MaSj 
And fatisfy your Wiflies. 

Dm. I embrace it. 
Provide my Veil ; and at the Poftcm Gate 
Convey us out unfeen., I trouiile you. 

M{fia. It is my Happinefs you deign to command me, 

SCENE III. ■ 

A Shop £fcovertd, Gazet in it, 

Francifco md Vitelli waliit^ hy. 

Gaz. What do you lack ? Your choice Qiina Difties, 
your pure Venetian Cryftal of all Sorts, of all neat and 
new Faihions, from the Mirror of the Madam, to the 
private Utenfil of the Chamber-maid ; and cur!ous Pic- 
tures of the rarefi Beauriesof Europe: What do you 
lack. Gentlemen } 

Fran, Take Heed, I fay ; howe'er it may appear 
Impertinent, I muft exprcfs my Love, 
My Advice and Counfel. You are young 
And may be tempted ; and thele Turkijh Dames, 
(Like Ettg^Jh Maftiffs, that incrcafe their Fiercenefs 
By being chain'd up) from the Reftraint of Freedom, 
If Luft once fire their Blood from a fair Objedt, 
Will run a Courfe the Fiends themfelves would fliake at. 
To enjoy their wanton Ends. 

Vitel. Sir, you miftakc me : 
I wn too full of Woe to entertain 
One Thought of Pieafure, tho' all Europe's. Queens 
Kneel'd at my Feet and courted me : Much Ids 
To mix with fuch, whofe DiScrence of Faith 
Mu0^ of Neceffity, (or I muft grant 
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Myfclf negleSful of all you have taught me) 
Strangle fuch bafe Defires. 

Fran. Be conftant in 
That Refolutionj I'll abroad again 
And learn, as far as it is poffiblc. 
What may concern Pauliaat Some two tilours 
Shalt bring me back; 
, f^itel. All Bleffings wait upon you ! [^Exii Ftaiicifcdi 

GaZi Cold Doings, Sir ! a Mart do you call this ? 
, 'SHght! . . ~ 

A Pudding-Wife, 6r a Witch *ith a Thrum Cap 
That fells Ale under-ground to fuch as come 
To know their Fortunes in a dead Vacation, , 
Have, ten to one, more Stirring* 

Filel. We muft be patient, 

Gaz. Your Seller by Retail ought ttf be angry 
But when he's lingering Money. 

^ter Grimaldi, Mi/ler, Boatfivaitiy Sailors, and Turkai 

Vttel. Here arc Company ; 
Defend me, my good Angel, I behold 
ABafiiiflt! 

Gaz. What do you lack ? What do you Iftck ? Pufd 
China Diflies, clear Cryftal Glaifcs, a dumb Miftrefs 
to make Love to ? What' do you lack. Gentlemen ? 

Grim, Thy Mother for a Bawd ; or, if thou haft 
A handfome one, thy Sifter for a Whore ; 
Without thefe, do not tell me of your Trafh, 
Or I Ihall fpoil your Market. 

Vitd. —Old Grimaldi ! 

Grim. 'Zounds, wherefore do we put to Sea, or ftand 
The raging Winds aloft, or pifs'upon 
The foamy Waves, when they rage moft? Deride 
The Thunder of the Enemy's Shot, board boldly 
A Merchant's Ship for Prize, tho' we behold 
The defperate Gunner ready to give Fire 
And blow the Deck up f Wherefore ftiake we off 
Thole fcrupulous Rags of Charity and Confcience, 
Invented only to keep Churchmen warm, 

DiqilizDdbyGoOgli: 
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pr feed the hungry Mouths of famifti'd Beggars ; 
But, when we touch the Shorcj to wallow in 
All fenfual Pleafures. 

Mifier. Ay, but, noble Captain, 
To fpAre a little for an After*clap 
Were not Improvidence. 

Grimt Hang Confideration : 
When this is ipent, is not our Ship the fame ? 
Our Courage too the fame to fetch in more ? 
The Earth, where it is fertileft, returns not 
More than three Harvefts, while the glorious Sub 
Pofts thro' the Zodiack and makes lip the Year : 
But the Sea, which is our Mother, (that embraceth 
Both the rich Indies in her out-flretch'd Arms) 
Yields every Day a Crop if we dare reap it. 
No, no, my Mates! let Tradefmcn think of Thrift, 
^d Ufurers hoard up ; let our Expence 
Be as our Comings in are, without Bounds ; 
We are the Neptknes of the Ocean, 
And fuch as traffick ihall pay SacriSce 
Of their beft Lading. I'll have this Canvafs 
Your Boy wears lin'd with Tiflue, and the Cates 
You tafte, ferv'd up in Gold ; tho' we caroufe 
The Tears of Orphans in our Greekifh Wines, 
The Sighs of uadone Widows paying for 
The Mulick bought to cheer us ; ravifli'd Virgins 
To Slav'ry fold for Coin to feed our Riots. 
We will have no Compunction. 

Gaz, Do you hear. Sir ? 
We have paid for our Ground. 

Grim. Hum! 

Gaz. And bum too. 
For all your big Words, get you farther off. 
And hinder not the Prolpcft of our Shop, 
Or 

Grim. What wi!! you do ? 

Gaz. Nothing, Sir,— but pray 
Your Woi-ftiip to give me Handfcl. 

Vol, II. B 
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, Grim. By the Ears ; 
Thus, Sir; bv the Ears. . 

M7>r. Hold, hold! / 

I'lul. You'll ftill be prating ? 

Grim. Come, let's be drunk : Then each Man to 
his Whore. 
— 'Slight, how you look ! you had beft go find a Corner 
To pray in and repent. Do, do, and cry; 
It will ihew fine in Pirates. {_Exit Grimaldi. 

Mufier. We muft follow ; 
Or he will fpend our Shares. 

Boatfw. I fought for mine. 

Majier. Nor am I fo prectfe but I can drab too : 
We will not fit out for our Parts. 

Boatfw, Agreed. 

.' '. [Exeunt Majier, Boaljzvaifi, and Sailors. 

Gaz. The Devil gnaw off his Fingers ! If he were 
In London among the Clubs, up went his Heels 
t^or ftriking of a 'Prentice. What do you lack ? 
What do you lack, GentlemL'n ?■ 

I Turk. I wonder how the Viceroy can endure 
The Inlblcnceof this Fellow. 

zTark. He receives Profit 
Fronxth^ Prizes he brings in ; and that cxcufe* 
"Uliatever he commits. — Ha ! what are thefe ? 

Enter Muftapha, and Donufa veil'd, 

I Turk. They feem of Rank and Quality; ob* 

ferve 'em. 
Gaz. What do you lack ? See what you pleafe to 
buy; Wares of all Sorts^ moft honourable Madona. 
f-ltel. Peace, Sirrah ! Make no Noife : Thefe are 
not People 
To be jcfted with 

Don^ Is this the Chriftians' Cnftom 
In the vending their Commodities ? 

Mufta. Yes, beft. Madam! 
But you may pleafe tb keep your Way, here's nothing 
. But Toys and Trifles, not worth ;our obferving. 
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it>on. Yes, for Variety's Sake* Pray you ihew us 
Friends 
The chiefeft of you Wares. 

Vitel. Your Ladyfhip's Servant ; 
And, if in Worth or Title you are more. 
My Ignorance plead my Pardon. 

DoH. He fpeaks well. 

FiUL Take down the Lookitig'^lafs.-: — Here is a 
Mitrour 
Steel'd fo exaftly, neither taking from, 
Nor flattering the Objed:, it returns 
To the Beholder, thai Narcijfus might 
(And never grow enamonr'd of himfelf) 
View his fair Feature in't* 

Don, Poetical too ! 

Fitel. Here China Dilhcs to ferve in a Banquet* 
Tho' the voluptuous Perfian fat a Gueft, 
HereCryilal ulafles, fuch as Gatofmede 
Did fill with Nedtar to the Thunderer, 
When he drank to Aicides, and receiv'd him 
In the Fellowlhip of the Gtids, true to the Owners ) 
Corinthian Plate ftuddcd with Diamonds ' ^ 

Conceal oft deadly Poifon ; this pure Metal ,v' 
So innocent is and faithful to the Miftrefs '^^ 

Or Matter that poflefles it, that rather " 

Than hold_one Drop that's venomous,- of itfclf 
It flies in Pieces and deludes the Traitor. 

Don. How movingly could this Fellow treat upon 
A worthy Subjeft that fiuds fuch Difcourfe 
To grace a Trifle ! 

^itl. Here's a Pifture, Madam ; 
The Mafter-piece of Michael Aigelo, 
Our great Italian Workman—- — ^Here's another, 
So perfect in all Parts, that, had Pygmalion 
Seen this, his Prayers had been made to Fenus 
T' have given it Life, and his carv'd Iv'ry Image 
By Poets ne'er remember'd. They are, indeed. 
The rareft Beauties of the Chriftian World, 
And no where to be equall'd. 
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Don. You are partial 
lo the Caufe of thofe you favour, I believe ; 
I inflantly could ftiew you one, to theirs 
Not much inferior. 

Filel. With your Pardon, Madam^ 
X am incredulous. 

Don. Can you match me this ? [Uhveils her/elf^ 

yiteL What Wonder look I on ! Ill fearch above. 
And fuddenly attend you. [Exit Vitellt. 

Don. Are you amaz'd ? 
I'll bring you to yourfclf. ' {Breaks the Glaffes. 

Mufta.Wa^l what's the Matter ! 

Gaz. My Matter's Ware? — We are undone I — O 
ftrange ! 
A Lady to turn Roarer, and break Glaffes ! 
'Tis Time to fliut up ^op then. 

A^Jla. You feem mov'd. 
If any Language of thefc Chriftian Dogs 
Have call'd your Anger on, in a Frown fliew it. 
And they are dead already. 

Den. The Offence 
Looks not fo far. Tfie foolifli paltry Fellow 
Shew'd me fome Trifles, and demanded of me, 
For what I vglu'd at fo many Afpers, 
A thoufand Ducats. I confefs he mov'd me? 
Yet I Ihould wrong myfelf, fliould fuch a B^gar 
, Receive leaft Lofs from me. 

.Mifia. Is it no more ? 

Don. No, I aflure you. Bid him bring his Bill 
To-morrow to the Palace and enquire 
* For one Donufa : That Word gives him Paflage 
Thro' alt the Guard ; fay there he fliall receive 
Full Satisfaftion. Now when you pleafe 

Ahja. I wait you. 

{_Exeunt Muftapha, Donufa, and two Turks. 

I Tifri. We muft not know them.— Let's Ihift off, 
and vanifli. 

Gaz. The Swine's-pox overtake you : There's a Curfe 
For a Turk that eats no Hog's FIcfli. 
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t^iteL Is flie gone ? 

Gaz. Yes : You may fee her Handy-work, 

Fi;eL No Matter : 
Said ihe aught elfe ? 

Gfl». That you fliouM wait upon her. 
And there reeeive Court Payment ; and to pafs 
The Guards, flie bids you only fay, you corac 
To one Donufa. 

Fitel. How ! remove the Wares. 
Do it without Reply, The Sultan's Niece ! 
2 have heard among the Turks for any Lady 
To fliew her Face bare, argues Love or fpeaki 
Her deadly Hatred. What fliould I fear ? My Fortune 
Is funk fo low there cannot fall upon me 
Aught worth my ftiunning. — I will run the Hazard. — 
She may be a Means to free diftrefs'd Paulina, — 
Or, if offended, at the worft, to die ' 
}s a full period to Calamity. [ExcMtit, 

' End of the Ftrft M. 
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4 Room, 

^tr Qarazie aad Manto. 

Carazie. 

IN the Name of Wonder, Motto, what hath 
Lady 
ne with herfelf fince yefterday ? 
Mtnlo. I know not. 
Malicious Men report we are all guided 
In our Affbdiions by a wand'ring Planet : 
"^xa. fuch } fudden Change in fuch a> Perfon,. 
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May ftand for an Example to confirm 
,Their falfe AflerEion. 

Car. She's now pettifli, froward : 
Mufick, Difcourfe, Obfervance tedious to her, 

MantOi She flept not the laft Night; and yet 
prevented 
The rifing Sun, in being up before him. 
Call'd for a coflly Bath, then will'd the Rooms 
Should be perfum'd; ranfack'd her Cabinets 
For her choiceft, richeft Jewels, and appears now 
■ Like Cynthia in full Glory, waited on 
By the faireft of the Stars, , 

Car. Can you guefs the Reafop, 
Why the Aga of the Janizaries, and he 
That guards the Entrance of the inmoft Port, 
Were call'd before her ? 

Manto. They are both her Creatures, 
^nd by her Grace preferr'd. But I am ignorant 
7*0 what Purpofe tney were fent for. 

Enter Donufa. 

Gar. Here flie comes. 
Full of fad Thoughts : Wc muft ftand farther off.-rr 
What a Frown was that ! 

Manto. Forbear. 

Car. I pity her, 

Don. What Magick hath transfonn'd me from myT 
felf? ' , 

Where is my Virgin Pride ? How have I loft 
My boafted Freei^om? What new Fire burns up 
My feorched Entrails ? What unknown Defires 
Invade, and take Pofleflion of my Soul, 
Ail virtuous Objefts vanilh'd ? Have I flood 
The Shock of fierce Temptations, ftopp'd mine Ears 
Againft all Syren Notes Luft ever fung. 
To draw my Bark of Chaftity (that with Wonder' 
Hath kept aconftant and an honour'd Courfe) 
Jnto the Gulf of a defcrv'd ill Fame ? 
Now fall unpitied ? And, in a Moment 
With mlpcown Hapds dig up a Grave to bury 
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The monumental Heap of all my Years, 

Employ'd in noble Aftions ? O my Fate ! 

— But there is no refitting. I obey thee. 

Imperious God of Love, and willingly 

Put mine own Fetters on to grace thy Triumph : 

'Twere therefore more than Cruelty in thee 

To ufe me like a Tyrant. What poor'Mcans 

Mufl: I make ufe of now ? And flatter fuch. 

To whom, till I betray'd my Liberty, 

One gracious Look of mine would have erefted 

An Altar to my Service ? How now, Manto .' 

My ever careful Woman ; and Caraztef 

Thou halt been faithful too. 

. Qir. I dare not call 

My Life mine own, fince it is yours ; but gladly 

Will part with it whene'er you Ihall conjmand me, 

And tnink I fall a Martyr, fo my Death 

May give Life to your Pleafures. 

Manto. But vouchfafe 
To let me underfland wh^t you defire 
Should be efFeded, I will undertake it 
And curfe myfelf for Cowardice if I paus'd 
To alk a Reafon Why. 

Don. I'm comforted 
In the Tender of your Service, but ftiall be 
Confirm'd in my full Joys ii) the Performance, 
Yet, truft me, I will not inipofe upon you 
But what you ftand cngag'd for, to a Miftrcfs ; 
Such as I have been to you. All J alk 
Is Faith and Secrecy. 

Car. Say but you doubt me. 
And, to fecure you, I'll cut out my Tongue, 
I am lib'd in the Breech already. 

Minto. Po not hinder 
Yourfelf by thefe Delays. 

Don, Thus then I whifper 
My own Shame to you. O that I fliould blufti 
To fpeak what I fo much defire to do ! 
And further — [iVhilpen, and ufei vehemcnl ATions., 

B4 



i.vCoogIc 



14 T H E R E N E G A D O. 

Manto. Is this all? 

Don. Think it not bafc ; 
Altho' I know the Office undergoes 
A coarfe Conftruftion. 

Car. Coarfe? 'Tis but procuring; 
A Smock Employment which has made more Knights, 
In a Country I could name^ than twenty Years 
Of Service in the Field. 

Don. You have my Ends. 

Mitito. Which fay you have arriv'd at, be not wanting 
To yourfelf and fear not us. 

Car. I know my Burthen : 
III bear it with Delight. 

Manto. Talk not, but do. [Exeunt Carazie jwiManto. 

Don. Q Love ! what poor Shifts thou doft force us to I 
{Exit Donufa. 

S C E N E II. 

Enter Aga, Capiaga, and Janizaries. 

Aga. She was ever our good Miftrefs and our Maker, 
And fhould we check at a little Hazard for her. 
We were unthankful. 

Cap. I dare pawn my Head, 
'Tis fome difguifed Minion of the Court 
Sent from great ./^»r<i/i>, to learn from her 
The Viceroy's Aftions. 

Aga, That concerns not us ; 
His Fall may be our Rife : Whate'er he be. 
He paffes thro' my Guards. 

Otp, And mine— ^provided 
He give the Word. ' 

Exter Vitelli. 

Vitel. To faint now, being thua tar, 
Would argue me of Cowardice, 
Aga. Stand — tkeWord — 
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Or, being a Chriffian, to prefs thus far 
Forfeits thy Life. 

FiteL Donufa. 

Jga. Pafs in Peace. [£»«»/ Aga«Mrfy<w;aw«a, 

Vitel. What a Privilege her Name bearg } 
'Tis wondrous ftrange ! 
If thej^eat Officer, 
The Guardian of the inner Port, deny not.— < 

Cap. Thy Warrant. — Speak, 
Or thou art dead. 

Vitel. Donufa. 

Cap. That proteSs thee ; without Fear enter. 
So — Diffbarge the Watch. [Exfunt Viselli and Capiaga. 

SCENE III. 

Bijtfr Carazte a^d Manto, 

Car. Tho' he hath paft the Jga and chief Porter, 
This cannot be the Man, 

Minto. By her Defcription, I am fure it ts. ' 

Car. O Women, Women ! 
What are you ? A great Lady dote upon 
A Haberdafher of ftnall Wares ! 

Manto. Piih ! thou haft none. 

Car. No ; if I had I might have ferv'd the Turn : 
This 'tis to want Munition, when a Man 
Shoi{14 make a Breach and enter. 

^ter Vitelli. 

Minio. Sir ! you're welcome : 
Think what 'tis to be happy, and poflefs it. 

Car. Perfume the Rooms there and make Way. 
Let Mulick's choice Notes entertain the Man, 
The Princefs now purpofes to honour. 

yittl. I am ravifti'd, [Ermrf, 
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S C E N E IV. 
A Room of Stale. 

ji Table fet forth, Jewels and Bags upon tt : Loud Mi<fuk. 

Enter Donufa, takes a Chair ; to ker Carazie, Vitelli.'jffrf 
Manto. 

Don, Sing o'er the DUty that I lafl; compos'd 
, Upon my Love-fick Pafiion : Suit your Voice 

To the Mufitjt that's plac'd yonder, we ihall hear you 
With more Delight and Pleafurc. 

Car, I obey you. [Song^ 

Filel, Is not this Tempt, or the bleffed Shades, 
Where innocent Spirits refide ? Or do I dream. 
And this a heavenly Vifion ? Howfoever, 
It is a Sight too glorious to behold 
For fuch a Wretch, as I am. [^Stands amaz'd.. 

Car. He is daunted. 

Manto. Speak to him. Madam ! cheer him up, or 
you 
Deftroy what you have built. 

Car. Would I were furnifti'd 
With his Artillery, and if I flood 
Gaping as he does, hang me. 

yitel. That I might ever dream thus. [Kneels, 

Don. Banifh Amazement : 
You wake ; your Debtor tells you fo, your Debtor : 
And to alTure you that I am Subitance, 
And no aerial Figure, thus I raife you. 
' Why do you ihake ? My foft Touch brings no Ague ; 
Ko biting Froft is in this Palm ; nor are 
My Looks like to the Gorgon's Head that turns 
Men into Statues : Rather they have Power 
(Or I have been abus'd) where they bcftow 
Their Influence (let me prove it Truth in you) 
To give to dead Men Motion. 
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P^tel. Can this be ? 
May I believe ray Senfes ? Dare I think 
I have a Memory ? Or that you are 
That excellent Creature that of late difdain'd not 
To look on my poor Trifles. 

Don. I am She. 

Fitel. The Owner of that blefled Name, Donafay 
Which, like a potent Charm, altho' pronounc'd 
By myprophane, but much unworthier Tongue, 
Hath brought me fafe to this forbidden Place 
Where ChriAian ne'er yet trod ? 

Don. I am the fame. 

Fitel. And- to what End, great Lady, pardon mc 
That I prefume to afk, did your Command 
Command me hither ? Or what am I to whom 
You fliould vouchfafe your Favours ? nay, your Anger? 
If any wild or uncollected Speech 
Offenfively deliver'd, or my Doubt 
Of your unknown Perfeftions, have difpleas'd you. 
You wrong your Indignation to pronounce 
Yourfelf my Sentence : To have fecn you only. 
And to have touch'd that Fortune-making Hand, 
Win with Delight weigh down all Tortures that 
A flinty Hangman's Rage could execute. 
Or rigid Tyranny command with Pleafure. 

Don. How the Abundarxe of Good, flowing to thee. 
Is wrong'd in this Simplicity ? And thefe Bounties, 
Which ail our Eallern Kings have kneel'd in vain for, 
Po by thy Ignorance, or wilful Fear, 
Meet with a falfe Conftruiftion. Chriftian ! know 
(For till thou art mine by a nearer Name, 
That Title, tho' abhorr'd here, takes not from 
Thy Entertainment) that 'tis not the Fafliion 
Among the greateft and the falrelt Dames, 
This Turki/h Empire gladly owns and bows to. 
To punilh where there's no Offence ; or uouriih 
Difpleafures againft thofe, without whole Mercy 
They part wjth all Felicity. Prithee, be wife, 
And gently underftand me ; do not force her, ■ 
-That ne'er knew aught but to cWnmand, nor e'w read 
The Elements of Affedion but from fuch 
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As gladly fu'd to her, in the Infancy 
Of her new-bom Dcfires, to be at once 
Importunate and itnmodeft, 

rttd. Did I know, 
Great Lady, your Commands ; or, to what Purpofc ] 
This perfonattd PalEon tends, (fince 'twere 
A Crime is me deferving Death, to think 
It is your own) I fhould, to make you Sport, 
Take any Shape you pleafe t' impofe upon nje ; 
And with Joy ftrive to fervc you, 

Don. Spori ! Thou art cruel. 
If that thou canft interpret my Defcent 
From my high Birth snd Grcatnefs, but to be 
A Part in which I truly aift myfelf. 
And I muft hold thee for a dull Speftator 
If it ftir DOt AfTeftion and invite 
Compaffion for my Sufferings. Be thou taught 
By my Example, to make Satisfaction 
For Wrongs unjuftly offer'd. Willingly 
I do confeis my Fault ; I injur'd thee 
In fome poor petty Trifles ; thus I pay for 
The Trefpafs I did to thee. Here— recdve 
Thefe Bags ftuff'd full of our imperial Coin ; 
Or, if this Payment be too light, take here 
Thefe Gems for which the flaviih Indian dives 
To th' Bottom of the Main : Or, if thou fcorn 
Thefe as bafe Drofs (which take but common Minds) 
Byt ftincy any Honour in my Gift 
(Which ia unbounded as the Sultan'^ Power) 
And be poffeft oft. 

Fitel. I am overwhclm'd 
With the Weight of Happinefs you throw upon m» ; 
Nor can it fall m my Imagination 
What Wrong I e'er have done you ; and much left 
How like a royal Merchant to return 
Your great K&gnificence. 

Don. They are Degrees, 
Not Ends, of my intended Favours to thee, 
Thefe Seeds of Bounty I yet fcatter on 
A Glebe I have not try'd :— But, be thou thankful| 
The Harveft is to come. 



THERENEGADO. 29 

yitel. What can be added 
To that whicfh I already have receiv'd, 
I cannot comprehend, 

Don. The Tender of 
Myfelf. — Why doll thou ftart ! and in that Gift 
Full Reftitution of that Virgin Freedom 
Which thou haft robb'd me of. Yet, I profefs, 
I fo far prize the lovely Thief that flole if. 
That, were it poffible thou couldftreftore 
What thou unwittingly haA raviih'd from tne, 
I fhould rcfufe the Prefent. 

rnel. How I ftiake 
In my conftant Refolution ! and my Flefli, 
Rebellious to my better Part, now tells me, 
(As if it were a ftrong Defence of Frailty,) 
A Herm-.t in a Defert, trench'd with Prayen, 
Could not refift this Battery. 

Don. Thou an Italian ? 
Nay more, I know't, a natural Venetian,^') 
Such as are Courtiers born to pleafe fair Ladies, 
Yet Come thus (lowly on ? 

Vttel. Excufe me. Madam, 
What Imputation foe'er the World 
Is pleas'd to lay upon us ; in myfelf 
I am fo innoccDt,. that I know not what 'ti» 
That I ftiould offer. 

Don. By Inftindt I'll teach thee; 
And with fuch Eafe as Love makes me to aflt it. 
When a young Lady wrings you by the Hand— -tbui j 
Or with an amorous Touch prefles your Footf'^it ■. 
Looks Babies in your Eyes, plays with your Locks, 
Do not you find, without a Tutor's Help, 
What 'tis ihe looks for. 

Vttel. I am grown already 
Skillful j'th'Myftery. 
. Don, Or^ if thus flie kifs you, 
Then taftes your Lips again.- 

i A Natite of f^rnict. The Venetians are cdebnted for ifcen- 
tiinifl Love and Gallantry above all other Italinna : Baretd in his Re- 
ply to .Sharp*! Letters from It^i!}', feemi lo conlirm Win Opiitn>ii\ P> 
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Fttel. That latter Blow 
Has beat all chaiLt: Thoughts from mc. ' 

Don. Say, flie points to 
Some. private Room the Sun Beams never enters, 
Provoking Difties paffing by to heighten 
Declined Appetite, aftive Mufick ufliering 
Your fainting Steps, the Walters too as born dumb, 
Nor daring to look on you. {_Exil, inviting him to follow, 

ritel. Tho' the Devil 
Stood by and roar'd, I follow i Now I find 
That Virtue's butaWord, and no fure Guard, 
If fet upon by Beauty and Reward. [Exit. 

SCENE V, 

Enter Aga, Capiaga, Grimaldi, Mafier, Eoatfwainy &c. 

Aga. The Devil's in him, 1 think. 
(^im. Let him be damn'd too. 
I'll look on him, tho' he ftar'd as wild as Hell ; ■ 
Nay, I'll go nearer to tell him to his Teeth, 
If he mends not fuddenly and prbves more thankful. 
We do him too much Service. Wer't not for Shame- 
now, 
I could turn honeft, and forfwear my Trade, 
Which, next to being trufs'd up at the Main^-yard 
By fome low Country Butter-box, I hate 
As deadly as I do Failing or long Grace 
When Meat cools on the Table. 

Cap. But take Heed, 
You know his violent Nature. 

Grim. Let his Whores 
And Catartfites know't ; I underftand myfelf. 
And how-unmanly 'tis to fit at home, 
And rail at us that run abroad atl Hazards, 
-If ev'ry Week we bring not Home new Pillage, 
For the fatting his Seraglio. 

Enter Afkmbeg, Muflapha, and Aga. 



^a. Here he comes. 

C^, How terrible he looks ! 
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Gi/f/i. Tofuch as fearhim : 
The Viceroy Afambeg ! were he the Sultan's felf,— . 
He'll let us know a Reafon for his Fury, 
Or we iiiuft take Leave, without His Allowance, 
To be merry with our Ignotance. 

Jfam. Mahomet's Hell 
Light on you all — you crouch and cringe now. Where 
Was the Terror of my juft Frowns when you fiiflered 
Thofe Thieves of Jl^//i7, almoft in cur Harbour, 
To board a Ship and bear her fafely off 
While you flood idle Lookers-on ? 

^^a. The Odds 
I' th' Men and Shipping, and the Suddennefs 
Of their Departure, yielding us no Leifure 
To fend fortn others to relieve our own, 
Deterr'd us, mighty Sir. 

Afam. Deterr'd you. Cowards ? 
How durft you only entertain the Knowledge 
Of what Fear was, but in the not Performance 
Of our Command ? In me great Amv.rath fpake ; 
My Voice did echo to your Ears his Thunder, 
And will'dyou, like fo many Sea-born Tritons, 
Arm'd only with the Trumpets of your Courage, 
To fwim up to her, and, like Remoras 
Hanging upon her Keel, to ftay her Flight 
TillRelcue, fentfrom us, hadfetch'd you off. 
You tliink you're fafe now ; who durft but difpute it. 
Or make it queftionable, if this Moment 
I charg'd you from yon hanging Cliff, ' that glaiTes 
His rugged Forehead in the neighbouring Lake, 
To throw yourfelves down Headlong ? Or like Faggots 
To ,fill the Ditches of defended Forts, 
While on your Backs we march'd up to the Breach i 

Grim. That would not L • 

Jfam. Ha? 

6 Southtrn \a hit Qreeatko feetni to have borrowed this beautiful 
Image trom Ma^ngir. 



-Ofor a m,irlwind', mng 



To hurry lU to yonitr CUft that fra^ 

Vpoa ihtFloaJ. Oroon. A^ Sth. D. 
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Gritn. Yet I dare as much 
As any of the Sultan's boldeft Sons, 
(Whofe Heaven and Hell hang on his Frown of 

Snule,) 
His warlike Janizaries. 

Jfam. Add one Syllable more^ 
Thou dofi pronoutice upon thyielf a. Sentence 
That, Earthquake-like, wilt fwallow thee. 

Grim* Let it open ; 
I'll fiand the Hazard : Thofe contemned Thieves 
Your Fellow-pirates, Sir ! the bold Ahliefe, 
Whom with your Looks you think to quell, at Rbodet 
Laugh'd at great SohmnH's Anger : And, if Treafon 
Had not debvered them into his Power, 
He had grown old in Glory as in Years, 
At that fo fatal Siege ; or ris'n with Shame, 
His Hopes and Tnreats deluded* 

jl/am. Our great Prophet ! 
How have I loft my Anger and my Power ? 

Grim Find it, and ufe it on thy Flatterers* 
And not upon thy Friends that dare fpeak Truth* 
Thefe Knights of MalJa, but a Handful to 
Your Armies that drank Rivers up, have ftood 
Your Fury at the Height, and with their Crofles 
Struck pale your homed Moons ; thefe Men of Aitlta, 
Since 1 took pay from you, I've met and fought with ; 
Upon Advantage too ; yet, to fpeak Truth, 
By til' Soul of Honour, I have ever found them 
As provident to direft, and bold to do. 
As any train'd up ia your DifpipUne, 
Raviih'd from other Nations. 

Mafia. I perceive 
The Lightning in his fiery Looks, the Cloud 
Is broke already. 

Grim. Think not, therefore, Sir, 
That you alone are Giants; and fuch Pigmie* 
You war upon. 

Afam. Villain, 111 make thee know 
Thou haft blafphem'd the Otlfiman Power, and fafer 
At Noon-day might have given Fire to St. Mirk's^ 

^ C,.;,l«dbyG00gle 
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Ybiir proud Fenetian Temple. — Seize upon him i- — 
t am not lb near recotieil'd to him, 
*ro bid him die i That were a Benefit 
The Dog's unworthy of, to our Ufe confifcate 
All ihat he ftands poffefs'd of; Let him tafte 
The Mifery of Want, and his vain Riots, 
Like to fo many walking Ghofts, affright him 
Where'er he fets his (Je^erate Foot. Who is'e 
That does command you ? 

Grim. Is this the Reward 
For all my Scrvicej and the Rape I made 
On fair Paulina ? 

Jfam. Drag him henctjj — he dies. 
That dallies but a Minute* 

Boaifw. What's become , 

Of our Shares nowj Mafter ? 

[Grimaldi dragg'd of, his Head cmered. 

Mafi. Would he had been born dumb : 
Patience, the B^gar's Cure, is all that's left Us. 

[_Exeunt Mifter and Boatjwain. 

Mifia. 'Twas but Intemperance of Speech, exCufe 

him 

Let me prevail fo far. Fame gives him out ' 
For a deferving Fellow. 

Afam. At Jleppo, 
I durft not prels you fo far : Give me Leave 
To ufe my own Will and Command in Tunis, 
And, if you pleafe, my Privacy; 

Mufia. I will fee you, 
When this high Wind's blown o'er. {^Exit Muftapha. 

AJam. So fliall yeu find me 
Ready to do you Service. Rage, now leave me ; 
Stern Looks,, and all the ceremonious Forms 
Attending on dread Majefty, fly from 
Transformedj^fs^^^. Why fhould I hug 

[Pinch out a gilt Key, 
So near my Heart, what leads me to my Prifon ? 
Where flie, that is inthrall'd, commands her Keeper, 
And robs me of the Fiercenefs I was bom with. 

Vol. IL C 
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Stout Men quake at my Frowns ; and, in Return, 
I tremble at her Softnefs. Bafe Grtmal£ 
But only mm'dPoKlina, and the Charm 
Had almoft choak'd my Fury, ere I could 
Pronounce his Sentence. Would ! when firft I faw her. 
Mine Eyes had met with Lightning, and, in Place 
Of hearing her inchanting Tongue, the Shrieks 
Of Mandrakes had made Mufick to my Slumbers : 
For now I only walk a loving Dream, 
And, but to my Diftionour, never wake ; 
And yet am blind, but when I lee the Objed, 
And madly doat on it. Appear, bright Spark 

[Opens a Door, Paulina difiovered, comes forth. 
Of all Perfeftion ! any Simile 
Borrow'd from Diamonds or the faireft Stars, 
To help me to exprefs how dear I prize 
Thy unmatch'd Graces, will rife up, and chide mc 
For poor DetraAioD. 

Pau, I deipife thy Flatteries : 
Thus fpit at em, and fcorn 'cm ; and, being arm'd 
In the Afiurance of my innocent Virtue, 
I ftamp upon all Doubts, all Fears, all Tortures 
Thy barbarous Cruelty, or, what's worfe, thy Dotage, 
(The worthy Parent of thy Jealoufy) 
Can fliow'r upon me. 

ji/am. If thefe bitter Taunts 
Raviih me fromt myfelf, and make me think 
My greedy Ears receive angelical Sounds ; 
How would this Tongue, tun'd to a loving Note, 
Invade, and take Pofleffion of my Soul, 
Which then I durft not call mine own ! 

Pau. Thou art falfe ; 
Falfer than thy Religion. Do but think me 
Something above a Beaft, nay more, a Monfter, 
Would fright the Sun to look on, and then tell me. 
If this bale Ufage c^n invite Affedion. 
If to be mew'd up, and excluded from 
Human Society ; the Ufe of Pleafures ; 
The neceflary, not fupcrfluous. Duties 
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Of Servants to difcharge thofe OiEces, 
I blufii to name. 

Afam. Of Servants ? Can you think 
That I) that dare not truft the Eye of Heaven 
To look upon your Beauties ; that deny 
Myielf the Happlnefs to touch your Purenefs, 
Will e'er confent an Eunuch, or bought Handmaid, 
Shall once spproach you ? — There is fomething in you 
That can work Miracles, or 1 am cozen'd J 
Kfpofe and alter Sexes, to my Wrong, 
In Spite of Nature : I will be your Nurfe, 
Your Woman, your Phyfician, and your Fool j 
Tillj with your free Confent, which I have vow'd 
Never to force, you grace me with a Name 
That ihatl fupply all thefe. 

Pau. What is't ? 

Afam. Your Hufband. 

Tau. My Hangman, when thou pfeafeft. 

Afam. Thus I guard me 
Againft your further Angers, — 

Pau> Which (hall reach thee, 
Tho' I were in the Center. 

[Puts to the Door, and locks it. 

Afam. Such a Spirit, 
In fuch afmall Proportion I ne'er read c(f; 
Whidh Time muft alter : — Ravifli her I dare not ; 
The Magick that (he wears about her Neck, 
I think, defends her, this Devotion paid 
To this fwcet Saint, Mlftrefs of my four Pain, 
Tis fit I take mine own rough Shape again. 

[Exit Afambeg. 

SCENE VI. ' 

Enter Francifco and Gazet. 

Fran. I think he's loft. 
Gaz. "Tis ten to one of that ; 
I ne'er knew Citizen turn Courtier yet, 

C 2 
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"But he loft his Credit, tho'.he fav'd himfclf. 
Why, look you. Sir ! there are fo many Lobbies, 
Out-offices, and Difputations ^ here 
• Behind thefe Turiijh Hangings, that a Chriftian 
Hardly gets off but circumciied. 

Enter Vitelli, Carazie md Manto, 

Fran. I'm troubl'd, 
Troubled exceedingly. — Ha ! what are thefe ? 

Gaz. One by his rich Suit fliould be fome French 
Ambaffador ; 
For his Train, I think they are Turks. 

Fran. Peace ! — ^be not feen. 

Cara. You are now paft all the Guards, and undjfco- 
ver'd 
You may return. 

Filel. There's for your Pains : — Forget not 
My humblefl: Service to the beft of Ladies. 

Mmto. Deferve her Favour, Sir! in making Hafte 
For a fecond Entertainment. 

[^Exeunt Carazi and Manto. 

Vttel. Do not doubt me ; 
I ftiall not live till then. 

Gaz. The Train is vaniQi'd : 
They've done him fome good Office, he's fo free 
And liberal of his Gold. Ha ! do I dream ? 
Or is this mine own natural Mailer ? 

Fran. 'Tis he ; 
Bufllrangely mecamorphos'd. You have made, Sir, 
A profperous Voyage ; Heaven grant it be honeft ! 
I ihall rejoice then, too. 

Gaz. You make him bluih. 
To talk of Honefty : You were but now 
In the giving Vein, and may think of Gazet, 
Your Worlhip's 'Prentice. 

_ This Word feems to convey here no Menning ; It is very probable 
that the Aiithor wrote D'lfpartations, a Word fignifybg lepatutc 
Apanments. D. 
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Vitel. There's Gold : Be thou free too, 
And Mafter of my Shop, and all the Wares 
We brought from Fentce. 

Gaz. Rivothen, 

Vtlel. Dear Sir ! 
This Place affords not Privacy for Difcourfe ; 
Bur I can tell you Wonders : Mv rj;h Habit 
Deferves leaft Admiration ; there's nothing. 
That can fall in the Compafs of your Wiffies, 
Tho' it were to redeem a thoLifand Slaves 
. From the Turkijh Gallies, or at Home to ercft 
Some pious Work, to ihame all Hofpitals, 
But I am Mafter of the Means. 

Fran. ' Tis ftrange. 

Vitel. As I walk, I'll tell you more. 

Gaz. Pray you, a Word, Sir ! 
And then I will put on. I have one Boon more — 

Vitel. What is'c ? Speak freely. 

Gaz. Thus then : As I am Mafter 
Of your Shop and Wares, pray you, help me to fome 

Trucking, 
With your laft She-cuftomer ; the' ihe crack'd my beft 

Piece, 
I w^Uendure it with Patience. 

Vttel. Leave your prating. 

Gaz, I may : You have been doing ; we will do too. 

Fran, I am amaz'd, yet will not blame nor chide you. 
Till you inform me further : Yet muft fay. 
They fteer not the right Courfe, nor traffick well. 
That fcek a Paflage to reach Heaven, thro' Hell. 

[Exemu 



End of the Second J£f. 
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ACT III. S C E N E I, 

■ Enter Donufa and Manto, 

Donufa, 

WHEN, faid he, he would come again ? 
Manto, He fwore. 
Short Minutes ihould be tedious Ages to him. 
Until the Tender of his fecond Service, 
So much he feem'd tranfported with the firft, 

Don. I'm fure I was. I charge thee, MsntOf tell ipe. 
By all my Favours and my Bounties, truly. 
Whether thou art a Virgin ; or, like me, 
Haft forfeited that Name. ^ 

Manto, A Virgin, Madam ? 
At my Years, being a Waiting-woman, and ia Court 

too ? 
That were miraculous. I lb long fince loll 
That barren Burthen, I almoft forget 
'I'hat ever I was one. ' 

Don. And could thy Friends 
Read in thy Face, thy Maidenhead gone, that thoq 
Hadft parted with it ? 

Manto. No, indeed : I paft 
For current many Years after : till, by Fortune, 
Long and continued Pra<5ice in the Sport 
Blew up my Deck ; A Hufband then was found out 
By my indulgent Father, and to the World 
All was made whole again. What need you fear, thetij 
That at your Pleafure may repair your Honour? 
Durfl: any envious or malicious Tongue 
Prefume to taint it ? 

Don. How now ? 



9t>at ever Iii^as aiu. 
This ii liitle more than a Tranflation from Pe/rmiui Arhittr, 
Quariilla, at Fourteen Years of Age, cannot rccoUcA the Time 
when die fin a Virgin, J), 
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Enter Carazie. 

Car. Madam, the Balha 
Humbly dciires Accefs. 

Dm. If it had been 
My neat Italitin, thou hadft met my Wiflies. 
— Tell him we would be private. 

Car. So I did ; 
But he is much importunate. 

Manto. Beft difpatch him : 
His ling'ring here elfe, will deter the other 
From making his Approach. 

Don. His Entertainment 
Shall not invite a fecond Vifit. — Go, 
Say we are pleas'd. 

Enter Muftapha. 

Mufta. All Happinefs. 

Don. Be fudden. 
*Twas iaucy Rudenefs in you. Sir, to prcfs 
On my Retirements ; but ridiculous Folly 
To wafte the Time that might be better fpenf 
In complimental Wiffies. 

Car. There's a Cooling 
For his hot Encounter. 

Don. Come you here to ftare ? 
If you have loft your Tpngue and Ufe of Speech, 
Refign your Government : There's 2 Mute's Place void 
In my Uncle's Court, I hear, and you may work me 
To write fbr-your Preferment. 

Mifia. This is ftrange ! 
I know not. Madam, what Neglcft of mine 
Has call'd this Scorn upon me. 

Don. To the Purpofe— — 
My Will's a Reafon, and we ftand not bound 
To yield Account to you. 

Mujla. Not of your Angers, 
But with erected Ears, I &ould hear from you 
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The Story of your good Opinion of me 
Confirm'd by Love and Ffivours. 

Don. How deferv'd ? 
I have confidcred you from Head to Foot, 
And can find nothing in that Wainfcot Face, 
That can teach me to dote ; nor am I taken 
With your grim Afpect, or tadpole-like Complexion.' 
Thofe Scars you gloiy in I fear to look on ; 
And had much rather hear a merry Tale, 
Than all your Battles won with Blood and Sweat, 
Tho' you belch forth the Stink too in the Service, 
And fwear by your Muftachios all is true. 
You're yet too rough for me : Purge and take Phyfick, 
Purchafe Perfumers ; get me fome French Taylor 
To new-create you ; the firft Shape you were made with 
Is quite vi'orn out : Let your Barber wafh your Face too. 
You look yet like a Bugbear to fright Children ; 
Till when I take my Leave — Wait me, Carazie. 

[Exeunt Donufa and Carazie, 

Mifjia. Stay you, my Lady's Cabinet-key ! 

Manto. How's this, Sir ? 

Mufla. Stay, and ftand quietly, or you fliall fall elfe j 
Not to firk your Belly up. Flounder-like, but never 
To rife again. Offer but to unlock 
Thefe Doors that flop your fugitive Tongue (obferve me) 
And, by my Fury, I'll fix there this Bolt 

{^Draws ais ScymitoTy 
To bar thy Speech for ever. — So. — Be fafe now. 
And but refolve me (not of what I doubt, 
But bring Aflurance to a Thing believ'd) 
Thou mak'fl thyfelf a Fortune; not depending 
On the nucertain Favours of a Miftrefs, 
But art thyfelf one. I'll not fo far queftion 
My Judgment and Obfervance, as to alk 
Why I am flighted and contemn'd ; but in 
Whofe Favour it is done. I, (that have read 
The copious Volumes of all Women's Falfehood, 
Commented on by the Heart-breaking Groans 
Of abus'd Lovers ; all the Doubts wafli'd off 
With fruitlefs Tears the Spider's Cobweb Vci^ 
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Of Arguments, alleg'd in their Defence, 
Blown off with Sighs of defpcrate Men, and they 
Appearing in iheir full Deformity) 
Know that fome other hath difplanted mc. 
With her Diflionour. Has ihe giv'n it up ? 
Confirm it in two Syllables. 

Minlo. She has. 

Mujia, I cherilh thy Confeffion thiis, and thus, 

[Givei her Jewels. 
Be mine, — Again I court thee thus, and thus ; 
JJow prove but conilaDt to my Ends. 

Manto. By all 

Mtja. Enough ; I dare not doubt thee. O Laud- 
Crocodiles, 
Made of Egyptian Slime, accurfed Women ! 
But 'tis no Time to rail ; Come, my belt Manto. 

{Exaaa, 

SCENE n. 

Enter VjtelU and Francifco. 

Vttel. Sir, as you are my Confeflbr, you Hand bound 
Kot to reveal whatever I difcover 
In that religious Way : Nor dare I doubt you. 
Let it fuffice you've made me fee my Follies, 
And wrought, perhaps, Compunftion ; for I would not 
Appear an Hypocrite : But, when you impofe 
A Penance on me beyond Flefh and Blood 
To undergo, you muft inftrufl: me how 
To put off the Condition of a Man; 
Or, if not pardon, at the leaft, excufe 
My Difobedience. Yet, defpair not. Sir ; 
For, rho' I take mine own Way,'-! Ihall do 
Something that may hereafter^ to my Glory, 
Speak me your Scholar. 

Fran, I enjoin you not 
To go, but fcEd. 

Fitel That were a petty Trial ; 
Not worth one, fo long taught and exercis'd 
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Under fo grave a Mafter. Reverend Francifco f 

My Friend, my Father ! in that Word, my All ! 

Reft confident you fliall hear fomething of me 

That will redeem me in your good Opinion, 

Or judge me loft for ever. Send Gazei 

(She fliall give Order that he may have Entrance) 

To acquaint you with my Fortunes. ^Exit Vitelli, 

Frau. Go, and profper. 
Holy Saints guide and ftrengthen thee I Howfoever, 
As thy Endeavours are, fo may they find 
Gracious Acceptance. 

Enter Gazet and Grimaldi, in Rags. 

Gaz. Now, you do not roar. Sir ; 
You fpeak not Tempefts, nor uke Ear-rent from 
A poor Shopkeeper. Do you remember that. Sir ? 
I wear your Marks here ffill. 

Fran. Can this be poflible ? 
All Wonders are not ceas'd then. 

Grim. Do, abufe me. 
Spit on me, fpurn me, pull me by the Nofe ! 
Thruft out thefe fiery Eyes, that yefterday 
Would have look'dthee dead. 

Gaz. O fave me, Sir ■! 

Grim. Fear nothing ! 
I'm tame and quiet ; there's no Wrong can force me 
To remember what I was. I have forgot 
I e'er had ireful Fiercenefs, a fteel'd Heart, 
Infenfible of Compaffion to others ; 
Nor is it fit that I mould think myfelf 
Worth mine own Pity. — Oh ! 

Fran. Grows this Dejeftion 
From his Difgrace, do you fay ? 

Gaz. Why he's cafliier'd. Sir ! 
His Ships, his Goods, his Livcry-punks confiscate : 
And there is fuch a Punilhrnent laid upon him. 
The miferable Rc^e muft fteal no more. 
Nor drink, nor drab. 

/>«!• Does that torment him. 
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Caz. O. Sir ! 
Should the State take Order to bar Men of Acres 
From thefe two laudable Recreations, 
Drinking and Whoring, how IhouJd Panders purchafe. 
Or thrifty Whores build Hofpitals ? 'Slid ! if I, 
That, fince I am made free, may wrke myfelf 
A City Gallant, fhould forfeit two fuch Charters, 
I Ihould be Ilon'd to Death, and ne'er be pitied 
By th' Liveries of thofe Companies. 

Fran. You'll he whipp'd, .Sir I 
If )'ou bridle not your Tongue, Halle to the Palace, 
Your Mafter looks for you. 

Qaz. My quondam Mflfter, 
Rich Sons forget they ever had poor Fathers : 
In Servaots 'tis more pardonable. — As a Companiott, 
Or fo, I inay confent : But, is there Hope, Sir'! 
He has got me a good Chapwoman ? Pray you, write 
A Word or two in my Behalf, 

Fran. Out, Rafcal ! 

Gaz. I feel fome Infurraaions, 

Fran* Hence ! 

Gaz. I vanifli. [£r// Gazct. 

Grim. Why ihould I Ihjdy a Defence or Comfort, 
In whom black Guilt and Mifcry, if balanc'd, 
I know not which would turn the Scale ? Look up^ 

ward 
I dare not ; for, ftiould it but be faeliev*d 
That I (dy'd deep in Hell's moft horrid Colours) 
Should dare to hope for Mercy, it .would leave 
No Check or Feeling in Men innocent 
To catch at Sins, the Devil ne'er taught Mankind yet. 
No ! I muft downward, downward ; tbo' Repentance ' 
Could borrow all the glorious Wings of Grace, 

1f^ 9 Nf, Tmufi dfvmviarJ, Jevjwix-ard, t6ti' RepentOMt 

Ceuli httrrmu aii the gleriem Wings, l(c. 

The Beauty of this PalTage is inimitable, and truly prigiaal ; 
SiAijptart has, mdeed, many ihat arc fimilar to ii j but none that 
can be brought in Competition, 
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My motTOtajnous Weight of-^ns would crack their 

Piniejis, 
And fink them to Hell with me. 

Fran. Dreadful ! hear me. 
Thou mifcrable Man ! 

Grim. Good Sir ! deny not 
But that there is no Puniihment beyond 
Damnation. 

Enter M^er and Soatfwa'in, 

Majier. Yonder he is : I pity him. 

Boatfw. Take Comfort, Captain : We live ftill to 
ferve you. 

Grim. Serve me ? I am a Devil already. — Leave me 1 '". 
Stand farther off! you're blafted, elfe. I've heard 
Schoolmen affirm, Man's Body is compos'd 
Of the four Elements ; and, as in League together 
They nourifii Life, fo each of them affords 
Liberty to the Soul, when it grows weary 
Of this fleihy Prifon— Which ihall I make Choice of? 
The Fire? No; I ftiall feel that hereafter. 
The Earth will not receive me. — Should fome Whirl- 
wind 
Snatch me into the Air, and I hang there. 
Perpetual Plagues would dwell upon the Earth, 
And thofe fuperior Bodies, that pour down 
Their cheerful Influence, deny to pafs it 
Thro' thofe vaft Regions I have infefted. 
The Sea J I, " that is Juftice, there I plow'-d up 



Stand farther eff! you're hlafitd lyi. . 

Whenever the Mind » harraiTed by the Srings of Confdrace, or 
the H<»Tert of Guilt, the Senfes ate liable to infinite Delutioni, aod 
ftanle at hideoui imaginary Monllera. The Poet, who can touch 
luch Incidents with happy Dexteiity, and paint fuch Images of Cm- 
Ceination, will iolaHibly work upon the Minds of others. 

IhiRev.Mr. Smith. 

t' In all the ancient Poeti, /is ufcd for Ay. M. M. 
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Mifchief as deep as Hell : There, I'll hide 
This curfed Lump of Clay : May it turn Rocks, 
Where Plummet's Weight could oever reach the 

Sands ! 
And grind the Ribs of all fuch Barks as prc& 
The Ocean's Breaft in my unlawful Courfe. 
1 lialle then to thee : Let thy rav'nous Womb, 
Whom all Things clfe deny, be now my Tomb ! '*' 

{Exit Gximaldi. 

MajUr, Follow him, and rcftrain him. 

Fra«. Let this iland 
For an Example to you. Ill provide 
A Lodging for him, and apply fuch Cures 
To his wounded Confcience as Heaven hath lent me. 
He's now my fecond Care ; and my Profeffion 
Binds me to teach the Defperate to repent, 
As far as to confirm the Innocent. {Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
Enter Afambeg, Muftapha, Aga and Capiaga. 

Afam^ Your Pleafure ? 

Mufla, 'Twill cxafl your private Ear ; 
And, when you have receiv'd it, you will think 
Too many know it. [Exeunt Aga and Capiaga. 

J}fam. Leave the Room ; but be 

Within our Call, Now, Sir, what burning Secrets 

bring you 
(With which it feems you are turn'd Cinders) 
To quench in my Advice or Power ? 

Mijla. The Fire 
Will rather reach you. — 

^am. Me? 

'1 1F,}giH ail Thiitii elft Jmy, h jurjt my Tumi ! 

This is a Latinifm unufual in our Language ; the pronoun vjbem 
KfcraRi )»« underflood, tmd comprized Id die Prontun poflcHrc 
■tf. M. M. 
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Mifia. And confume both ; 
For 'tis impoffible to be put ouf. 

But with the Blood of thofe that kindle it ) ""^ 

And yet one Vial of it is fo precious. 
In being borrow'd from the Omman Spring, 
That better 'tis, I think, both we fliould periA 
Than prcva th« defp'rate Means that muft rcftraM it 
From fp»€ading farther. 
- j^mt. To the Point and quickly : 
Thefe winding Circuttiitdnees in- Relatlotlf 
Seldom environ Truth. 
Mi^a. Truth, j^ambeg f 

Afam. Truth, M^iapha. I faid it, and add roorci 
Yoo tbueh upon a String that to my Ear 
Does found Dom/a. ^ 

Muja. You then' underftand 
Who 'tis I aim at. 

Jfam. Take Heed, Mujlapha; 
Remember what ftie is, and whofe we are. 
'Tis her Negleft, perhaps, that you complain of j 
And, Ihould you praftife to revenge her Scorn, 
With any Plot to taint her in her Honour. — 
^Jla. Hear me. 

Jfam. 1 will be heard firfl: ; there's no Tongue 
A Subjcft owes, that fliall out-thunder mine. 
Mijla. Well, take your Way. 
J/am. 1 thtn again repeat it. 
If Mujlapha dares \*ith malicious Breath 
(Oh'jealous Suppofiticms) prefume j 

To blaft the Bloffom of Donufa's Fame, 
Bccaufe he is deny'd a Happinefs 
Which Men of equal, nay, ef more Deferr, 
Have fu'd in vain for — 
Mufia. More? 

Afam. More. "Twas I fpake it. 
The Balha of Naiolia and myfelf 
Were Rivals for her; either of us brought 
Mbre ViaorieSi more Trophies to plead for ufl 
To odr great Matter, than you dare lay claim to ; 
Yet ftill, by his Allowance, flie was left 

C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00gle 
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To ter EleAion : Each of us ow'd Nature 
As much for outward Form and inward Worth, 
To make Way for us to her Grace and Favour, 
As you brought with you. We were heard, icpnis'd s 
Yet thought it no. Difconour to fie down 
With the Difgrace ; if not to force A^^ok 
May merit fuch a Name. 
Mifta, Have you done yet ? 

J/am. Be therefore more thaa fiire the Gsamad oa 
whicb 
You raile your Accufatbn, may admit 
No underinirting of Defence in her : 
For if with pregnant and apparcHt Proofs, 
Such as may force a Judge, more than inelia'd) 
Or pasti:^ in h«r Caufe, to fwear her guilty ; 
You win Bot me to fct off your Belief : 
Neither our ancieiw: Fricndfliip, mot the RiteS' 
Of facred Hofpitality (to which 
I would not oifer Violence) ihall proted you. 
—Now when you pleafe. 

M^a. I will not dwell upon 
Much Circumflance ; yet cannotf but profefs. 
With the Affi]Tance of a Loyalty 
Equal to yours, the Reverence I owe 
The Sultan, and all fuch his Blood makejfacred : 
That there is not a Vein of mit», which yet is 
Unemptied in his Service, but this Moment 
Should freely open, lb it might wafti off 
The Stains of her Dilhonour. Could you think ? 
Or, tho' you faw it, credit your own Eyes ? 
That Ihe, the Wonder and Amazement of 
Her Sex, the Pride and Glory of the Empire, 
That hath difdain'd you, flighted me, and boafted 
A frozen Goldnefs, which no Appetite 
Or Height of Blood could thaw, ftiould now fa far 
Be hurry'd with the Violence of her Luft, 
As> in it burying her high Birth thd Fame, 
Balely defcend to fill a Chriflian's Arms ? 
And to him yield her Virgin Hondur up ? 
Nay, fue to him to take't ! ^^ 

C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00gIC 
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Jfam. AChriftiao? 

Mufia. Temper 
Your Admiratipn j-*And what Chriftian think you ? 
^o Prince difguis'd ; no Man of Mark nor Honour j 
• No daring Undertaker in our Service, 

But one, whofe Lips her Foot ftould fcorn to touch, 
A poor Mechanick Pedlar. 

Jfam, He? 

ifyfia. Nay, more J . . 

Whom do you think flie' made her Scout, nay fiawd. 
To find him out, but me ? .What Place makes Choice of 
To wallow in her foul and loathfome Pleafares, 
But in thePalace? Who the Inftruments 
Of clofe Conveyance, but the Captain of 
Your Grujird, the Aga, and, that Man of Truft^ 
The Warden of the inmoft Port ? — I'll prove this ; 
And, tho' I fail to fliew her in the A(ft, 
Glu'd like a lieighing Gennet to her Stallion, 
Your Incredulity fliall be convinc*d 
With Proofs I blufli to think on. 

Jfam. Never yet 
This Flefli felt fuch a Fever. — By the Life 
And Fortune of great Jtnuratb, ihould our Prophet 
(Whofe Name I bow to) in a Vifion fpeak this, 
^would make me doubtful of my Faith. — Lead on ; 
And, when my Eyes and Ears are, like yours, guilty. 
My Rage fhall then appear ; for I will do 
Something ;r— but what, I am not yet determin'd. 

[Extuni, 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Carazie, Manto, and Gazet. 

Car. They're private to their Wilhes. 

Mittto. Doubt it not ! ' 

Gaz. A pretty Strufturethis! a Court do you call it? 
Vaulted and arch'd : O ! here has been old jumbling 
Behind this Arras. 
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Car. Pry'thee let's have fome Sport 
With this frefli Codfliead. 

Manlo, I am out of Tune, 
But do as you pleafe. My Confcience ! — Tufh ! the 

Hope 
Of Liberty does throw that Burthen off; 
I muft go watch, and make Difcovcryi C^''* 

Car. He's mufing. 
And will talk to himfelf; he cannot hold ; 
The poor Fool's ravifll'd. 

Gaz. I am in my Mafterls Clothes ; 
They fit me to a Hair too ; let but any ' 

Indifferent Gamefter meafure us Inch by Inch, ■ 
Or weigh us by the Standard, I may pafs z 
I have been prov'd, and prov'd again, true Metal, - 

Car. How hcfurvey's-himfelf. 

Gaz. I've heard, that fome 
Have fool'd themfelves at Court into good Fortunes, - 
That never hop'd to thrive by Wit i* th' City, 
Or Honefty i' th' Country. If I do not 
Make the belt laugh atme, I'll weep for myfelf ; 
If they give me Hearing. — 'Tis refolv'd — I'll try 
What may be done. By your Favour, Sir ! I pray 

you. 
Were you born a Courtier ? 

Car. .No, Sir ; why do you aft. ? ■ •, 

'Gaz. Becaufe I thought that none could be pfeferr'd 
But fuch as were begot there. 

Car. O, Sir ! many ; 
And, hovdbe'er you are a Citizen born. 
Yet if your Mother, were a handfotoe Woman, 
Andever long'd.to fee a MaftatCourt, . ^ 

It is an even Lay, but that you had 
A Counier to your Father ; and I thick ib. 
You bear yourielf fo fprightly, i^ 

Gaz. It may be ; * ' 

But pray you. Sir ! had I fucb an Itch upon the 
To change my Copy, is there Hope a Placa 
Maybe hadTiere for Money? 

Vol. II. ■ D 
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Gir. Not without it ; 
That I dare warrant you. ' ', ' ' 

Gaz. I have a pretty Stock, 
And would not have my good Parts undifcovftr'd. 
What Places of Credit are there? 
. Car. There'i your Begkrbeg. " 

Gaz. By no Means that ; it comes too near the Beg- 
gar; 
And moft prove fo that come there. 

Car. Or your Sangiack. '* 

Gaz. Saucy Jack ? Fie ! none of that. 

Car. Your Gfewas. " 
, Gaz. Nor that. 

Car. Chief Gardener ! 

Gaz. Out upon't ! 
Twill put me in Mind my Mother was an Herb-wo- 

mau. 
What is your Place, I pray you ? 

Car. Sirt an Eunuch. 

Gaz, An Eunuch? Very fine! I Faith! an Eunuch! 
And what are your Employments ? Neat and eafy. 

Car. In the Day I wait on my Lady whsa ihe cats. 
Carry her Pantoufles, bear up her Train ; 
Sing her afleep at Night, aad, when Ihe pleafes, 
I am her Bedfellow. 

Gaz. How? Her Bedfellow ? 
And lie with her ? 

Car. Yes, and lie with her. 

.0^ U Tl^t'tjt»r Beglerberg. 
(i. e. Lord of Lords; a chief Governor of a Turiifi Pro»Ince. 

Crj" riOfyovtrSsttpaei. 
A TurUfi GoTcinor of a City orPrcftince. 

C^ '5 Tout Ciu(«i. . . . 

Ad Officer in the Tvrii/h Court, who performs the Duty of as 
Uflier, and alfo an AmbalHidor to fordgn Princes and Stales, 
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CflZi O rare f 
111 be an Eunuch, tho* Z fell my Shop for'c, 
And alt my Wareit 

Car. It 'is but parting with 
A precious Stone or two. I know the Price on*!. 

Gaz, I'D part with all my StCMies ; and, when I am 
An Eunuch, I'll fo tofii and towfe' the Ladies i 
Pray you help me to a Chajanan. 

Car. The Court-Surgeon 
Shall do you that Favour. 

Gaz* I am made I an Eunuch ! 

Enter Manto. 

MMo, Cofozitt quit the Room. 
Car. C«ne, Sir! well treat of 
Your Bufinefs further. 
Gasi. Excellent ! an Eunuch ? [Exvwirt. 

S C E N E V. 
£«/«• Donufa «ri Viielli. 

Vttel. Leave me, or I am loft again : No Prayers, 
No Penitence can redeem me. 

Don. Am I grown 
tjld or deform'd fince ycftcrday ? 

^/^/. Youareftill, 
Altho' the lating of your Luft hath fullted 
Th* immaculate Wliteods ^ your Virgin Beauties, 
Too fair for me to look on : And, tho' Purenefs, 
The Sword with which you ever fought and oonquer'd. 
If raviih'd frcMn you by unchafte Denres, 
You are too firong for Flefli and Blood to treat with, 
Tho' Iron Grates were interpos'd between us. 
To trarram me from Treafon. 

iJoff, Whom do you fear ? 
D 2 
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Fitel. That human Frailty I took from my Mother, 
That, as my Youth increas'd, grew ftronger on me; 
That ftill purfues me, and, the' once recover'd. 
In Scorn of Reafon, and, what's more. Religion, 
Again fceks to betray me. 

Don. If you mean, Sir, , 

To my Embraces, you turn Rebel to 
The Laws of Nature, the great Queen and Mother 
- Of all Productions, and deny Alle^ance, 
Where you Hand bound to pay it. 
' ritel. I will Hop 

Mine Ears againft thefe Charms, which, if Uh/fes 
Could live again, and hear this fecond Syren, 
Tho' bound with Cables to his Malt, his Ship too 
Faften'd with all her Anchors, this Inchantmenc 
Would force him, in Defpite of aU Refiftance, 
To leap into the Sea and follow her; 
Akho'Deftruftion with outftretched Arms, 
Stood ready to receive him. 

Don. Gentle Sir ; 
Tho' you deny to hear me, yet vouchfafe 
To look upon me. Tho' I ufe no language. 
The Grief for this unkind Repulfe, will print 
Such a dumb Eloquence upon my Face, 
As will not only plead but prevail for me. 

Fitel. I am a Coward : 1 will fee and hear you ; - 
The Trial, clfe, is nothing, nor the Conqueit, 
My Temperance fliall crown me with hereafter, ^ 
Worthy to be rcmember'd. Up, my Virtue ! 
And holy Thoughts and Refolutions arm me 
Againft this fierce Temptation ! give me Voice 
Tun'd to a zealous Anger, to exprefs ■ 
Jit what an Over -value I have purchas'd 
The wanton Treafurc of your Virgin Bounties, 
That in their falfe Fruition heap upon me 
Defpair and Horror — That I could with that'Eafe 
Redeem my forfeit Innocence, orcaftup 
The Poifon I recciv'd into my Entrails, 
From the alluring Cup of your Enticements, 
A* now I do deliver back the Price [Sf/HJVM ik Cajhel. 

L, ,z,;i.,C00gIC 
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And Salary of your Luft ! or thus unclothe me 
Of Sin's gay Trappings, Cthe proud Livery 

iThrffws off' .his Cloak md X>OHbkh 
Of wicked Pleafurc) which but worn and heated 
With the Fire of Entertainment and Conf^nt, 
Like to Jkides' fatal Shirt, tears off 
Our Flefli and Reputation both together. 
Leaving our ulcerous Follies bare and open 
To all malicious Cenfure. 

Don, You muft grant. 
If you hold that a Lofa to you, mine equals. 
If not tranfcends it. If you then firft tailed 
That Poifon, as you call it, I brought with me 
A Palate unacquainted with the Relifh 
Of thole Delights, which moft (as I have heard) 
Greedily fwallow ; and then the Offence 
(If my Opinion may be believ'd) 
Is not fo great ; howe'er, the Wrong no more 
Than if HippoUius and the Virgin Huntrcfs, 
Should meet and kifs together. 

Vitel. What Defences 
Can Luft raife to maintain a Precipice 

[ Afambeg and Muftapha ahove*^ ■ 
To the Abyfs of Loofencfs ? But affords not 
The leaft Staij-, or the faft'ning of one Foot, 
To re-afcend that glorious Height we fell from. 
, Mujia. By Mi^ow*^ ihe courts him ! 

Afam. Nay, kneels to him : ' . 
Obferve the fcornful Villain turns away too, 
As glorying in his Conqueft. 

Don. Are you Marble ? , [Kneels^ 

If Chriftians have Mothers, fure they (hare in 
The Tygrefs Fiercenefs ; for, if you were Owner 
Of human Pity, you could not endure 
A Princefs to kneel to you, or look on 
Thefe falling Tears which hardefl Rocks would foften. 
And yet remain unmov'd. Did you but give me 
A Tafte of Happinefs in your Embraces, 
That the Rem^brance of the Sweetnefs of it 

D3 
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Might leave perpetual BktcTDefs behind it ? ' 
Or (hew'd me what it wai to be a Wife, 
To lire a Widow ever * 

Sxter Capiaga md Aga with others. 

Afam. She has confeft it ; — ■ 
Seize on hlni. Villains ! O the Furies ! 

Don. How?— [Afambf^ aW Muftapha ife/cmi 

Are we betray'd ? 

/^/f/. The better ; I expefted 
, A Turkijh Faith. 

Don, Who am I, that ybu dare this ? 
*Tis I that do command you to forbear 
A Touch of Violence. 

Jlga. We already. Madam, 
Have fatisfied your Plcafure forthcr than 
We know to anfwer it. 

Cap. Would we were well off; 
We ftand too far cngag'd I fear, 

Don. For us ? 
We'll bring you fafe off. Who dares contradift 
What is our Pleafurc ? 

Enter Afambeg and Mufiapha. 

^am. Spurn the Dog to Frifon { 
I'll anfwer you anon. 

Vitel What Punifliment 
So e'er I undergo, I'm ftill a Chriftian 

[Exit Vitelli ^wriff/. 

Don. What bold Prefumption s this? Under what 
Law 
Am I to fall, that fet my Foot upon 
Your Statutes and Decrees ? 

Aftjtfa. The Crime committed 
Our jScoran calls Death. 

Don, Tufli ! who is here,' 
That is not jhmrath'i Slave, and {o ui^ 
To fit a Judge upon hts Blood ? 
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jifam. You've loft 
And fliam'd the Privilege of it ; robb'd me too 
Of my SodIi mj' Underftanding, to behold 
Your bafe, unworthy Fall from your high Virtue. 

J^n. I do appeal to AtnurMh. 

Afm. Well offar 
No Violence to your Perfon, till we know 
His facred Pleafure ; till when, UDder Ouacd 
You JhaU omf inue here. 
- i^os. Shall? 

^am* I have fatd it. 

I)on. We Ihall remember this. 

A/am- It ill becomes 
Such, as are guilty, to deliver Threats 
Againfi the liuwcebt. {Tht Guard Itidt of Donufa. 
I could tear this Fiefli now. 
But 'tis in vain ; nor muft I talk, but do : 
Provide a well-maiui'd Gallejr for (^nfiantiHopie : . 
Such lad News never came to our great Maftflr. 
As he direifts, we mull proceed, and know 
No Will but hk, to whom what's ours we owe. 

Bxdtftbt Third M. 



A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

.. SjUer Mc^er and BoatJfKdn^ 
Mtjler, 

J£ does begin to eat } 
Boalf, A little. Mailer : 
ur beft Hope for his R.ecovery is, that 
His Raviag leave* him; and thole dreadful Words^ 
D 4 
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Damnation and Defpair, with whlcli he ever ' - 
Ended atl his Difcourfes, areforgotten. 

Majler, This Stranger is a moft religious Man fure^ 
And I am doubtful, whether his Charity 
In the relieving of our Wants, or Care . ... t.: ; , 
To cure the wounded Confcience oiGrimaldi, - - 
Defervcs more Admiration. ' ■-.-•■'■ 

Boat/. Can you guefs ' • ' 

What the Reafon Ihould be, that we never mention 
The Church, or the high Altar, but hjs Melancholy 
Grows, and increafes on him ? ; . . 

Aifqfier. I have heard him ■ . . ■ '. 

(When he gloried to profefs himfelf an Atheift) 
Talk often, and with much Delight and Boafting, 
, Ctfarud* Prank he did ere he turn'd Pirate, - 
The Memory of which, as it appears. 
Lies heavy on him. 

Boat/. *Pray you, let me understand it. ■' 

Mafier. Upon a folemn Day, when th^ whole City 
Joiq'4 in Devotion, and with barefoot Steps 
Pafs'd to S. A4ark'ij the Duke and the whole Signiory, . 
Helping to perfeft tl^e religious Pomp 
With which they were received ; when all Men elfe 
Were full of Tears, and groan'd beneath the Weight 
Of paft Offences ^of whole heavy Burden 
They came to be abfolv'd and freed,) our Captain, 
Whether in Scorn of thofe fo pious Ritfs 
He had no Feeling of, or elfe drawn to it 
Out of a wanton, irreKg^ousi Madnefs, 
(I know not which) ran to the holy Man, 
As he was doing of the Work of Grace, 
And, fnatching from his Hands the fanAify'd MejnSj 
Daih'd it upon the Pavement. 

Boat/. How efcap'd he ? 
It being a Deed deferving Death with Torture. 

Mifier. The general Amazement of the People 
Gave him Leave to quit the Temple, and a Gondola, 
(Prepar'd, it fccms, before) brought hirh aboard. 
Since which he ne'er faw Feuice. the Remembrance 
pf this, it feems, torments, him ; aggravated 
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With a ftrong Belief he cannot rectave Pardon 

for this foul F2A, but from his Hands, 'gainll whom 

It was committed. 

Boat/. And what Courfe intends 
His heavenly Phyfidan, reverend Framfco, 
To beat down this Opinion ? 

Afc^^r.' He promis'd 
To ufeJome holy and religious Finefle, 
To this good End ; and, in the mean Time, charg'd me 
To keep him dark, and to admit noVifitants ; 
But 00 no Terms to crofs him, — Here he comes. 

Enter Grimaldi, with a Book, 

Grim. For.Thcft, he.that reftores treble the Value, '• 
Makes Satisfa&ion ; and> Sox want of Means, 
To dofoyras a Slave, muft ferve it out 
Till he bath made full Payment. — There's Hope left 

here; 
Oh ! with ^ha* WiUingriefe would I give up 
My Xiberty to thofe that I have pillag'd ; 
And wifl» the Numbers of my Years, tho' wafted 
In the mbft fordid Slavery,' might equal 
The Rapines J have made ; till with one Voice, 
My patient Sufferings miglu exaift from my 
Moft cruel Creditors, a full Rcipiffion, 
An Eye's Lofs with an Eye, Limb's with a Limb ; *' 
A fad Account ! — yet, to find Peace within here, 
Tho' all fuch as I have mum'd and difmember'd 

pir 16 F»r fbefi, ht thai refioret trihli tht fVut, makti S». 
tufiSJmi, &c. 
Tkii, and th« following Part of tl|(s Speech alludet to the Law of 
Mofis: At ID Ejtoiui we rCad, " If a Man fhall flcal an Ox or n 
" Sheep, and kill it, or fell it, be Ihall reftore live Oxen tor an 
" Ox J and four Sheep for a Sheep, — If he have nothing, then he 
" Ihali be fold for hia Theft." Chap. 33. Vcr. i, 3. 

$^ 17 yin Eyt'i L»fs tuillr an l^f, Limt'i wilb a Limi' 
Thefe are common Expteffioni both in the Old and JD tbe Neir 
Teftamcnt. 
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In drunfcen Quatrds, «■ o'cra>mt mdi Rjige, 

WKenthcy wer« grv^i up to my Powff, ftoodherenon-. 

And cry'd for Rettitution to appeafe 'em, 

I'd do a bloody Juftice on myfelf; 

Pull out thefe £yes, thsc guidad me to ravifii . 

Their Sight from others; lop thde Legs, that bore m«' 

To barbarous Violence; with this Hand cut off 

"This Inftrument of Trroog, till nought went left me ' 

But tbii poor bleeding liiS>lefs- Trunk, wtuch gladty ' 

I would divideamoDg tbem^— ^Ha ! what think i 

Enter Francifco in a Cope like a Bijbop* 

Of petty- Fofeitures ! in this reverend Habit, 

(AH that I am turn'd into Eyes) I look on 

A Deed of mine fo fiend-like, that Repentance, 

Tho' with my Tears I WBght the Sea. new Tides, 

Can never walh off": Alt xaj Thefb, my Rapes . 

Are Tenial Trefpafies, compar'd to what 

I ofFer'd to that Shape j and in a Flace too. 

Where I flood bound to kneel tolt. [JEJtw/r. 

Fraa. 'Tis forpven ; 
I with his Tongue (whom in thefe fecred Veflments 
With impure Hands thou didfl offend) pronounce it; 
I bring Peace ta thee ; fee that thou dclerve it 
In thy fair X,ife hereafter. 

Gn'w. Can it be P 
I>are I believe this Vifbn ? Or hope 
A Pardon e'er may 6nd me ? 

Fran. Purchafe it 
By zealous Undertakings, and no more 
Twill be remembered. 

Gnm. Whatcetcftial Balm 
I feel now ponr'd into my wounded Confcience \ ' 
MTiat Penance is there I'll not undergo ; 
Tho' ne'er fo Ibarp and rugged, with more Pleafure 
Than Flelh and Blood e'er tailed ! fliew me true Sorrow, 
Arm'd with an Iron Whip, and I will meet 
The Stripes fhe brings along with her, as if 
They were the gentle Touches of a Hand 
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That comes to cure me. Can good Deeds redeem mc? 

I will rife up a WondCT to the World, 

When I hive giv'n ftrong Proofs how I am alter'd, 

I that have fold fuch as profefs'd the Faith 

That I was born in to CaptiWty, 

Will make their Number equal, that I fluU 

Deliver from the Oar ; and vAa as taway 

By the Clearnels of my Anions, to look on 

Their Mifbelief, and loath it. I will' be 

A Convoy for all Merchants ; and thought worthy 

To be reported to the World hereafter 

The Child of your DevDti(»> nurs'd up* 

And m^e ftrong by your Charity, to break ihn/ 

All Dangers Hell can bring forth to oppofe me : 

Nor am I, tho'my Formnes were thought dcfperate. 

Now you have reconcil'd me to myfelf,' 

So void of worldly Means, but, ia Defp%ht 

Of the proud Viceroy's Wrongs, I can do fbmethiog 

To prove that I have Power when you plcafe cry m^ 

And I will perfc& what you ihall injoinme 

Or fall a joyful Martyr. 

Frottt You will reap 
The Comfort (rf it ; live yet undifoover*d. 
And with your holy Meditations firengthea 
Your Chriitian Refolution ; ere long, 
You ihall hear further from me. 

{£13/ Ftand&tt. 

Grim, ni attend 
All your Commands with Patietice ^-M:c»ne, my Mates ! 
I hitherto have liv'd an ill Example ; 
And as your Captain led you on to Mifchief ; 
But now will truly labour, that good Men 
May fay hereafter of me, to my Gbry, - 
Let but my Power and Means hand with my ^^U, . 
" His good Endeavours did weigh down his III." 

[^Exeunt Grimaldi, Ai^^r andBoatjumi. 
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£»/«■ Francifco. 

FrjM. This Penitence is not counterfeit ; howfoevcc 
Good Actions are in themfelves rewarded ; 
, My Travail's to mMt with a double Crown ; 
If that Fitelii come off fafe, and prove 
Himfelf the Matter of his wild Anedions.— 

Biler Gazet, 

Oh 1 I fhall have Intelligence ; how now, Gazst f 
Why thefe fad Looks and Tears ? 

Gea. Tears, ^r I' I have loft 
My^ worthy Ma^r* Your rich Heir feems to mount 

for 
A miferable Father, your young Widow 
Following a Bed-rid Hulband to his Grave, 
Would have her Neighbours think Jhe cries and roars. 
That flie muA part with fuch a Goodman Do-nothing ; 
When 'tis, becaufe he ftays fo long above Ground 
And hinders a rich Suitor : — All's come out. Sir.! 
We are fmok'd for being Cunny-catchers ; My Mafter 
Is put in Prilbn ; his She-cuftomer 
Is under Guard too. — Thefe are Things to weep for, ; 
But niine own Lofs confider'd, and what a Fortune . 
I. have had, as they fay, fnatch'd out of my Chops, 
Would make a' Man run mad. 
. Fran. I fcarce have Leifure, 
I am fo wholly taken up with Sorrow 
For my loVd Pupil, to enquire thy Fate j 
Yet I will hear it. 

Gax. Why, Sir ! I had bought a Place, 
A Place of Credit too, and I had gone thro' with it ; 
I Ihould have been made an Eunuch. — There was Ho- 
nour 
For a late poor 'Prentice ! when upon the fudden 
There was fuch a Hurly-burly in tne Court, 
That I was glad to run away, and carry 
The Price of my Office with me. 
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Fran. Is that all ? 
You've made a (aving Voyage. We muft think now, 
Tho' not to free, to comfort fad Pllelti ; 
My griev'd Soul fuffcrs for him. 

Gaz. X am fad too ; 
But, had I been an Eunuch 

Fran. Think not on it. lExema. 

S C E N E 11. 

Enter Afembeg, unlocks tie Door, and leads forth Pau- 
' hna. 

ji/am. Be your own Guard : Obfequioufnefs and Ser- 
vice 
Shall win you to be mine. Of aU Reflrainc 
For ever take, your Leave : No Threats ihall awe you j 
No jealous Doubts of mine Difturb your Freedom : 
No fee'd Spies wait upon your Steps. Your Virtue 
And due Confideration in yourfelf. 
Of what is noble, arc the faithful Helps 
I leave you as Supporters to defend you 
From falling bafely. 

Paul. This is wondrous itrange ! 
Whence flows this Alteration ? 

Jfam. From true Judgment, . 
And ftrong Affurance : Neither Grates of Iron, 
Hemm'd in with Walls of Brafs, ■ ftriit Guards, higb 

Birth, 
The Forfeiture of Honour, nor the Fear 
Of Infamy or Punilhment, can ftay 
A Woman flav'd to Appetite from being 
Falfe and unworthy. 

Paul, You are grown fatiricat 
Againfl; out Sex. Why, Sir, I durft produce 
M}'felf in our Defence, and from you chaJlenge 
A Teftimony that's not to be denied ; 
All fall not under this unequal Ccnfure. 
I, that have flood your Flatteries, your Threats, 

C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00gk' 



6z THERENEGA»0. 

Bortie up againft your fierce TemptacicHis ; fcora'd 

The Cruel Means you praftiVd to fupplant me, 

Having no Arms to help me to hold out. 

But Love of Piety and a>nftam Goodnefs ; 

If you are unconfirm'dj dare again boldly 

Enter into the Lifts and combdt wkh 

AH C^pofites Man's Malice can bring forth 

To fhake me in my Chaftity, built upoa 

The Rock of my Reli^o. 

jifim, I do wiih 
I could believe you j but, when I Jball {hew you 
A moft incredible Example of 
Your Fruity in a PrinceB, fu'd and fought to 
By Men of Worth, of Rank, of Eminence ; coorted 
By Happincfs itfclf, and her cold Temper 
Approv d by many Years ; yet fhe to fall. 
Fall from herfelf, her Glories, nay her Safety, 
Into a Gulf of Shame and black Defpaor ; 
I think you^l doubt yourfclf, or, in beholding 
Her Puniflimcnt, -for ever be deterr'd 
From yielding bafely. 

Paul I would fee this Wonder j 
Tis Sir, my firft Petition. 

ji/am. And thus granted ; - 

Above, you fiiall obferve all. [Paulina ^^ qfide. 

Eater Muflapha. 

Mujta, Sir, 1 fought yoti. 
And muft relate a Wonder. Since I ftudicd 
And knew what Man was, I was never Witnefi 
Of fuch invincible Fortitude as this Chriftian 
Shews in his Sufferings : AH the Torments that 
We could prefent him with, to fright his Conftancy, 
Confirm'd, not fliook it ; and thofe heavy Clmns 
That eat into his Flefli, appcar*d to him 
Like Bracelets made of fome lov'd Miftrefs' Hairs, 
We kifs in the Remembrance of her Favoun. 
I'm ftrangely taken with it, and have idl 
Much ofmy Fury. 
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Apm- Had he fuffcr'd poorly. 
It had call'd on mjr Contempt ; but manly Patience, 
And ait-commantfing Virtue, wins upon 
An Enemy.. I ihall think upon him. Ha! 

Enter Agfi, 'svlih a Black So:i* 

So foon return'd ? This Speed pleads in Excufe 
Of your late Fault, which I no more remember. 
What's the Grand Signior's Pleafure ? 

^a. Tis inclos'd here. 
The Box too that contains it may inform you 
How he ftands affbfited : I am trufted with 
Nothing but this. — On Forfdt of your Head, 
She muft have a fpeedy Trial. 

Afam. Bring her in 
In Black, as to her Funeral : 'Tis the Colour 
Her Fault wills her to wear ; and which, in JufHce, 
I dare not pity. Sit, and take your Place : 
However in hei Life flie has degenerated. 
May ihedte nobly and in that contirm 
Her Greatnefs and high Blood. 

&)Umn Mu^k. A Guard. The Asa and Capiega^ Ua£ng 
in Donufa m Blask j htr Tram aorne up ^ Carazie aul 
Manto. 

Mifia. I now could melt ; 

But foft CompaiEon leave me. ■• 

Manto. I am affrighted 
With this difmal Preparation. Should thoenjoyiBg 
Of loofe Deiires find ever fuch Conclufions 
All Women would be Veftals. £4^' 

Don. That you clothe me 
In this fad Livery of Death, affures me 
Your Sentence is gone our before, and I 
Too late am call'd for, in my guilty Caufe 

To ufe Qualification or Kxcufe 

Yet muft I not part fo with mine own Strength, 
But torrow from my Modefty Boldnefs, to enquire 
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By whofc Authority you fit ; 

My Judges, and whofe Warrant digs my Grave " ■'■. 

In the Frowns you dart againft my lAfe ? 

Jfam. See here! 
This fatal Sign and Warrant ! This, brough't to 
A General fighting at the Head of his 
Viftorious Troops, raViflies from his Hand 
His e'en then conqu'ring Sword : This Ihewti unto 
The Sultan's Brothers, or his Sons, delivers 
His deadly Anger ; and, all Hopes laid by, . 
Commands them to prepare themfelvcs for Heaven j ' 
Which would ftand with the Quiet of your Soul, . 
To think upon and imitate. 

Don. Give me Leave 
A little to complain : Firft, of the hard 
Condition of my Fortune, which may move you, 
Tho' not to rife up Interceffors for me. 
Yet, in Remembrance of my former Life, 
(This being the firft Spot tainting mine Honour) 
To be the Means to bring me to his Prefence ; 
And then I doubt not, but I could alledge 
Such Rcafons in mine own Defence, or plead 
So humbly (my Tears helping) that it would 
Awake his fleeping Pity. 

j^am. 'Tis in vain ! 
If you have aught to fay, you Ihidl have Hearing, 
And in me think him prefent. 

Don. I would thus then 
Firft kneel, and fcifs his Feet ; and after, tell htm 
How long I'd been his Darling ; what Delight 
My infant Years afforded him ; how' dear 
He priz'd his Sifter in both Bloods, my Mother ; ■ 
That ihe, like him, had Frailty, that to me 
Defcends as an Inheritance ; then conjure him 
By her bleft Aflies, and his Father's Soul ; 
The Sword that rides upon his Thigh ; his. right Hand 
Holding the Scepter and the Ottoman Fortune; 
To have Compaffion on me. 
- J/am. But fuppofe ■ , 
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(As t a« furt) he Would be dcaf^ what t&eh 
Could you infer > 

i)OH. If thitt, would thus ii.& upi 
' And to his Teeth tell hint he was a Tyrant) 
A moft volubtuous and infatiable Epicure - 

In his own Pleafures ; which hi hugs to dearly. 
As proper and peculiar to himfelf, 
Thiit he deftiiis a nioderate lawful Ufe 
Of all Dtli^t t& 6thir3. And to thee, 
UhfeqUat Jiidge, 1 fbeak as much, and chaiTge thei 
But with impartial Eyes to look into 
Thyfelf, fthd then confider with what juftici 
Thou canft pronounce my Sentence. Uilkind Nature! 
To mafci weak Wdmeh Servants ; proud Mert, Maftcri. 
Indulgent Mahomet ! Do thy bloody Laws 
Call my Embraces with. a fchriftian, Death ? 
Having my rfeat and May of Youth, to plead 
In my Excufc ? aiid yfct want Power to puniih 
Thefc that with Scorn break thro' thy Cobweb-edlifl*, 
And laugh at thy Decrees ? To tame their Lufti 
There's no religious Bit. '* Let hit be fair. 
And pleififig to the Eye, tho' Pei^n, JW&w, 
Idolatrefs, Turk or Chriftrah, you are privilcg'd, 
And freely may enjoy her. At this Inltant, 
I knSw, vSrijufl ifan ! thou Baft in thy Power 
A lovely Chriftian Virgin ; thy Offence ■ 
Equal,.!f not tranfcending mine : Why^ then. 
We being both guilty, doll thou not defcend ^ 

From that ufurp'd Tribunal, and with me 
Walk Hand in Hand to Death ? 

Afam. She raves ! and we 
Loic Time to hear her : — Read the Law. 

Don, Do ! do ! — — 
I ftand refoiv'd to fuffer. 



Bit or Qirli by #U£h Hotfii are tamed, U the Author*! MuSon, 
tod ceradnly very good Senfe. Z>. 
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Aga> If any Vir^n, of what-Degree or Quality fo^ 
ever, born a natural 7urk, fhall be convidted of corpo- 
ral Loofenefs, and Incontinence with any Chriltian^ {he 
is, by the Decree of our great Prophet Mahomety to lofe 
her Head. 

Afam. Mark that ! then tax our Jyftice. 
Aga. Ever provided. That if fhe,,thefeid OfFender; 
by any Reafons, Arguments, or Perfuafioa, can win' 
and prevail with the Jaid Chriftian, offending with her, 
to alter his Religion and marry her, that then the 
Winning of a Soul to the Mthometatt Sefl: ih^ll acquit 
her from all Shame Difgrace and Punilhment whatfo- 
ever. 

Don. I lay hold on that Claufe, and challenge fromyou- 
The Privilege of the La»v. 
Mufta. What will you do ? 

Don. Grant me Accels and Means, I'll undertake 
To turn this Ckrijiim Turk, and marry him : 
This Trial you cannot deny. 

Mup. O bafe ! 
Can Fear to. die make you defcend fo low 
From your high Birth, and brand the Ottoman Line 
With fuch a Mark of Infamy ? 

Afam. This is worfe 
Than the parting with your Honour. — Better fuffer 
Ten thoufand Deaths, and without Hope to have 
A Place in our great Prophet's Paradife, 
Than have an Att to After-times remember'd ■ 
So foul as this is. 

Mfjiii. Chear your Spirits, Madam ! 
To die is nothing ; 'tis but parting with 
A Mountain of vexations. 

AJatn. Think of your Honour : 
In dying nobly, you make batisfaftion 
For your Offence ; and you fliall live a Story 
Of bold hcroick Cour-agc. 

Don. You ftiali not fool me 
Out of my Life : I claim the Law, and fue for 
A fpeedy Trial ; if I fail, you may 
Determine of me as you pleafe. 
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■ Afam. EafeWomanI 

—But ufc thy Ways, and fee thoU profper Iti *em i 

For, if thou fail again into my Power, 

Tbou fliatt in vain, after a thoufand Torturea, 

Cry out for Death, that Death which now thou fly'ft 

from. 
Unloofe the Prifoner's Chains. — Go ! lead her oti 
To try the Magick of her Tongue- — I follow :— 
I'm OQ the Rack*— Defcend, my beft Paulina. 

lExtmit* 

SCENE III. 

Enter Francifco and Jailor, 

Pfan. t come not empty-handed ; — I will purcbala 
Vour Favour at what Rate you pleafe.-r-Thcre's Gold. 

yaihr. 'Tis the beft Oratory. I will hazard 
A Check for your Content. — Below there ! 

yitel. Welcome ! [Virelli utuier tie Slap, 

Art thou the happy Meffengcr that brings me 
News of my Death ? 
JaiU, Your Hand ! [Vitelli pkd'd up* 

Fran, Now, if you plcafe, 
A little Privacy. 

yaiior. You have bought it. Sir ; 
Enjoy it freely. [Exit JaUor. 

Frtm. O, my deareft Pupil I 
Witnefs thcfe Tears of Joy : I never faw you, 
*Till now, look lovely ; iior durft I ever, glory 
In the Mind of aiiy Man 1 had built up 
With the Hands of virtuous and religious Precepts, 
'Till this glad Minute. Now you have made good 
My Expc^ation of you. By my Order ! 
All Roman Cafars, that led Kings in Chains^ 
Faft bound to their triumphant Chariots, if 
Compar'd with that true Glory and full Luftre 
You now appear in ; all their boalted Honours, 
E 2 
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Purchas'd with Blood and Wrong, would lofc their 

Names 
And be no more remember'd. 

Kitel. This Applaufe, 
(£onfirm'd in your Allowance, joys fflft rfiorfe" 
' Than if a thouland full-cramm'd Theatres 
Should clap their eager Hands, to witnefs that 
The Scene I aft did pleafe, and they admire it. 
But thefe are. Father, but Beginnings, not 
ThcEnds of my high Aims. I grant t' have maftcr'd 
The rebel Appetite of Flcfh and Blood 
Was far above n»y Strength ; and ftill owe for it 
To that great Powtr that lertt it. But, when I 
Shall make't apparent the grim Looks of Death 
Aifright me not ; and that 1 can putolT 
The fond Defire of Life (that, like a Garment, 
Covers and cloathes our Frailty) hafl'ning to. 
My Martyrdom, as to a heavenly Banquet, 
To which-I was a choice invited Gueft. 
Then you may boldly fay you did not plough, 
Oc mift the barren and ungrateful Sands - 
With the fruitful Grain of your religious Counfrls; 

Fran. You do inftruift your Teacher. Let the Sun ■ 
O/ your clear Life (that lends to good Men Light) 
But fet as glorioufly as it did rift, 
Tho' fometimes clouded, you may write nil ultra 
To human Wiflies. ■ 
- Viiei, Lhave almoftgain'd 
The End o' th' Race, and 'wtll not faint or tire iHiw. 

Enter Aga and Jailor. 

Jga. Sir, by your Leave (nay flare not) I bring, 
- - . Comfort ; 
The Viceroy, taken with the conftant Bearing 
Of your Affliftions ; and prefuming too 
You will not change your Temper, docs command 
Your Irons ffiould be ta'en off. Now arm yoyrfelf 
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With yoyr old Refolution ; Suddenly 

[3'ht Chains taken off. 
You fliall be vifitcd. You muft leave the Room too ; 
And do it without Reply. 

Fran. There's no contending : . • 

Be flill thyfelf, my Son ; {_Exlt Franciico. 

Vitel. 'Tis not in Man 

E»ter Ponufa, Afambeg, Muitapha md Paulina. 

To change or alter Die. 

Paul, Whom do I look on ? 

My Brother ? — Tis he ! — But no more my Tongue ! 
Thou wik betray all. l^de. 

, A/am, Let us hear this Temptrefe ; 
The Fellow losks as he would Aop his Ean 
Againft her powerful Spells. 

Feul. He is undone elfe. 

Vitel. rUfiaodth' Encounter — Charge me home. 

Dott. I come. Sir ! \_Bo'ais herfHf. 

A B^^r to you, and doubt not to find 
A good Man's Charity, which if you' deny. 
You're <yuel to yourfcl^j a Crime a wife Man 
(And fuch I hold you) would not willingly 
Begjiityc^; nor let it find l«fs Welcome, 
Tho' I (a Creature you contemn) now ftiew you 
The Way to cotain Happinefs ; nw think, it 
Imaginary ix fantafiical. 
And fo not worth th' acquiring, in rripeft 
The Pafiaee to it is not rough nor thorny ! 
No fteep Hills in the Way which you muft climb up ; 
No Monfters to be conquer'd ; no Inchantments 
To be diflblv'd by Counter-charms, before 
You take Poffeffion of it. 

Vtlel. What ftrong Ppiibn 
Is wrapp'd up in thefe fugar'd Pills ? 

Don. My S\uE is. 
That you would quit your Shoulders of a Burthen, 
Under whofe ponderous Weight you wilfully 

E3 
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Have too long groan'd, to caft thofe Fetters off, 
With which, with your own Hands, you chain your 

Freedom : 
Fo^fake a fevere, nay, imperious Miftrefs, 
Whofe Service docs exaft perpetual Cares, 
Watchings and Troubles ; and give Entertainment 
To one that courts you, whofe lealt Favours are 
Variety, and Choice of all Delights 
Mankind is capable of. ... 

Vitel. You fpeak in Riddles. 
What Burthen, or what Miftrefs ? or what Fettera 

Are thofe you point at ? 

Don. Thofe which your Religion, 

The Miftrcfs you too long have f«rv'd, compels 

To bear with Slave-like Patience. 

Paul. How bravely 
The virtuous Anger fhows ! [^<ir. 

Don. Be wife, and weigh 
The profperous Succefs of Things ; if Bleffings 
Are Donatives from Heaven (which, you muft grant. 
Were Blafphemy to queftion) and that 
They are call'd down and pour'd on fuch as are 
' Moll gracious with the great Difpofer of 'em. 
Look on our llouriihing Empire, if the Splendor, 
The Majefty, the Glory of it dim not 
Your feeble Sight, and then turn back, and fee 
The narrow Bounds of yours ; yet that poor Remnant 
Rent in as many Faftions and Opinions 
As you have petty Kingdoms ; and then, if 
■ You are not obftinate againft Truth and Rcafon, 
You muft confefs the Deity you worfliip 
Wants Car* or Power to help you. 

Paul. Hold out now. 
And then thotf art viiftorious. 
, ^fam. How he eyes her ! 

Mufia. As if he would look thro' her. 

Afam. His Eyes flame too, 
As threat'ning Violence, 
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Fitel. But that I know 
The Devil, thy Tutor, fills each Part about thee. 
And that I cannot play the Exorcift 
To (iifpoffefs thee, unlefs I ftiould tear 
Thy Body Limb by Limb, and throw ifto 
The Furies that exped it, I would now 
Pluck out that wicked Tongue, that hath blafphem'd 
The great Omnipotency, at whofe Nod 
The Fabrick of the World ihakes. Dare you bring 
Your juggling Prophet in Comparifon with 
That moft inlcrutable and infinite Eflence 
That made this All, and comprehends his Work ? 
The Place is too prophane to mention him 
Whofe only Name is facred. . O Domfa ! 
How much in my Compaffion I fuffer. 
That thou, on whom this moft excelling Form, 
And Faculties of Difcourfe, beyond a Woman, 
Were by his liberal Gift conferr'd, Ihouldft ftill 
Remain in Ignorance of him that gave it ! 
I will not foul my Mouth to fpeak the Sorceries 
Of your Seducer, his bafe Birth, his Whoredoms, 
His ftrange Impoftures ; nor deliver how 
He taught a Pigeon to feed in his Ear ; 
Then made his credulous Followers believe 
It was an Angel that inftrufted him 
In the framing of his Alcoran, Pray you, mark me. — . 

Jfam, Theie Words are Death, were he in nought 
elfe guilty. 

Vitel. Your Intent to win me 
To be of your Belief, proceeded from 
Your Fear to die. Can there be Strength in that 
Religion, that fufTers us to tremble 
At that which every Day, nay Hour, we hafte to ? 

Don. This is unanfwerable, and there's fomething 
tells me 
I err in my Opinion. 

ruel Chenfti it ! 
It is a heavenly Prompter ; entertain 
This holy Motion, and wear on your Fofchead 

E4 
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The facred Badge he arms his Servants with, 
You fliall, like me, with Scorn look down upon 
All Engines Tyranny can advance to batter 
Your conftant Reiblution : Then you ihall 
Look truly f^ir, when your Mind's Porencfs anfwera 
Your outward Beauties. 

Don. I cgme here to take you. 
But I perceive a yielding in myfelf 
To be your Prifoner. 

Fitel. "Tis an Overthrow, 
That will oudUine all Vifiories* O Dotfufa! 
Die in my Faith like me; and 'tis a Marriag« 
At which celefiial Angels ftiall be Waiters, 
And fuch as have been fainted welcome ^s* 
—Are you confirm'd ? 

Don. I would be ; but the Means 
That may afliirc me ? ; 

Fiiel. Heaven is merciful. 
And mil not fuffer you to want a M?d 
To do that facrcd Office, build upon it. 

Don, Then thu? I fpit at Mih^et. 

Afam. Stop her Mouth : 
In Death to turn Apoftate ! HI not hear 
One Syllable from ^ijy ; — wretched Creature : 
With the next rifing Sun prepare to die. 
Yet Cliriftian, in Rcwafd of tliy brave Courage, 
B» thy Faith right or wrong, receive tlus FJ^VQu^. 
In Perfon I'll attend tbee to thy Death ; 
And boldly challenge all that I csin rive. 
But what's not in Ojiy Qr»i)t, wbicb » to live, [£»»«/. 



End of tbt Fourth Ji£i, 
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A C T y. SCENE.!. 

EMter Vitelli and Fr»n<3fc(), 

FranciTco. ' 

XO U ' R E wond'rous br^vc a^d JQcumi* 
Vttd. Welcome, Father! 
Id I fpare Coft, or npt we^r clief rAil Z^qqJe^ 
Upon my Wedding ijay, it were ooiiqou*. 
And fhew'd I did repent ; which I 4gre f)ot. 
It being a Marriage, howlbever fad 
In the fitH Ceremonies that conSrm it. 
That will for ever arm me againft Fe?rs, 
Repentance^ Doubts, or Jealoulies, and bripg 
Perpetual Comforts, Peace of Mi^d, arul QujeC 
To the glad Couple. 

Fran, I well underftaad you ; 
And my full Joy to fee you fo r«folv'(J 
Weak Words cannot exprefs. Wbiit is the How 
Defign'd for this Solemnity ? 

Fitel. Thefixth: 
Something before the fetting of the Sun, 
We take our laft Leave of his fading Light, 
And with our Sou/s Eyes feek for Beams eternal. 
Yet there's one Scruple with which I am much 
Perplex'd and trQul^d^ which 1 Jtnow you cai^ 
Rcfolve me of. 
Frati. Whjt i»'t ? 
Vttel. This, Sir; my Bride, 
Whom I firft courted, apd then W'On (ppt with 
Lqffifi; L»yB,, pppr Flgtteries, apith Complwn^PtJj 
Qut fac^ed and religions Zeal) yet wants 
IHie holy Badge that ibould proclain;i her ^ 
For thffe ceieftiiii Nuptial? : Wjllir^ ftve i«, 
I know, to wear it as the choiceft Jewel 
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On her fair Forehead ; but to you, that well 

Could do that Work of Grace, I know the Viceroy 

Will never grant Accefs. Now, in a Cafe 

Of this NeceCEty, I would gladly learn, 

Whether in me a Layman, without Orders, 

It may not be religious and lawful. 

As wc go to our Deaths to do that Office ? 

Fran. A Queftion in itfelf with much Eafe anfwcr'd j 
Midwives upon Necefljty perform it ; 
And Knights that in the holy Land fought for 
The Frewlom of Jerufakm, when full 
Of Sweat and Enemy's Blood, have made their Helmets 
The Fount, out of which with their holy Hands 
They drew that heavenly Liquor : 'Twas approved then 
By the holy Church, nor muft I think it now 
In you a Work lefs pious. 

Vitel, You confirm me ; 
I will find a Way to do it. In the mean Titne 
Your holy Vows affift me. 

Fran. They ihall ever 
Be prcfent with you, 

Vitel. You fliall fee me ad 
This laft Scene to the Life. 

Fran. And tho' now fall,' 
Rife a blefs'd Martyr. 

Vtttl That's my End, my AH. \Exemt. 

SCENE II. 

Enter Grimaldi, Mtjiert Boatfivtan and Saihrs. 

Boatf, Sir, if you flip this Opportunity, 
Never expeft the like. 

Mifter. With as much Eafe now 
Wc may (leal the Ship out of the Harbour, Captain, 
As ever Gallants in a wanton Bravery 
Have fet upon a drunken Conllable, 
And bore him from a (leepy rug-gown'd Watch ; 
Be therefore wife. 
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Grim> 1 muft be honeft too, 
And you Ihall wear that Shape : You fliall obferve me. 
If that you purpofe to continue mine. 
Think you Ingratitude can be the Parent 
To our unfejgn'd Repentance ? Do I owe 
A Peace within here. Kingdoms could not purchafe. 
To my religious Creditor, to leave him 
Open to Danger, the great Benefit 
Never rememb'red ? No; tho' in her Bottom 
•We could ftow up the Tribute of the Turk ; 
Nay, grant che-Paflage fafe tpo ; I will never 
Coafent to weigh an Anchor up, till he, 
That only muft, commands it, 

Soatf. This Religion 
Will keep us Slaves and Beggars. 

Majter, The Fiend prompts me 
To change my Copy : Plague on't, we arc Seamen : 
What have we to do with't, bpt for a Snatch or fo. 
At the End of a long Lent ? 

Enter Francifco. 

Boat/, Mum, See, who is here ! 

Grim. My Father ! 

Fran. My good Convert ! I am full 
Of ferious Bufinefs which denies me Leave 
To hold long Conference with you : Only thus much 
Briefly receive ; — a Day or two at the moft. 
Shall make me fit to take my Leave of Tunis, 
Or give me loft for ever. 

Grim. Days nor Years, 
Provided that my Stay may do you Service, 
But to me fliall be Minutes. 

Fran, I much thank you : 
In this fmail Scroll you may in private read 
What my Intents are ; and as they grow ripe 
I will inftruft you further : In the mean Time 
^Borrow your late diftrafted Looks and Gefture j 
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The more dejeded you 3ppe«T the lefs 
The Viceroy njuft fiifpoS you. 

O/w. I am noting. 
But what you pU^fe to havenje be. 

Fran. Farewell, Sir!-;— — 
Be cheerful, Mailer ! ibmething we will do 
That Ihall rewaj-d itfelf ^d the Performance ; 
And that's true Prize indeed. 

Mafier.J am obedient. 

[^Bicf¥iit Grimaldi, M^er aud Soat/vmi*^ 

Soatjl And I :— There's no contendiiig. 

Fran. Peace to you all. 
Frofper, thou great £:;ifience ! my Endeavours, 
As they religiouily are undertaken. 
And diftanc equally fjrom fervile Gain, 

EnUr Va.\il\s*t Carazie m/ Mfinto. 

Or glorious Oilentation.— ^I ap> heard 
In this bleft Opportunity, which in vain 
I long have waited for.— I muft ftiow myfelf I 
O, ihe has found me ! how if {he prove right 
All Hope will not fwfake ijs. 

Paul. Farther off! 
And in that Dift^nce Juiow yoyr Puties too ! 
You were befloVd on me a« Slaves to ferve mcj 
And got ^ S^n to pry into my Adions, 
And after to betray me. Y<»i fliall 6nd 
If any L,eol£ pf mirve be unobfcrv'd, 
I am not ignorant of a KTiftrefe' Power, 
And from whom I receive it. 

Car. Notfi i:hh Mmt9. 
The Pride and Scorn with which fte cneertMns us ! 
Now we are made her's by the Viceroy's Gift. 
Our fweet eon4U*on'd Princefs, fuc j6owj^, 
(Reft in her Death wale on her !) never us'd us 
With fuch .Contempt. I would be had fent me 
To the; Q^lifSij or the Ge^I^ws, when be g^ve me 
To this proud little Devil. {_jffide. 
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Manto. I exptSt 
All tynnnous Ufage^ but Imafi bapatutlt.} i 

And, though ten Times a Day, flie tears thefe Locks, . 
Or makes this Face her F.ootftool, 'tis but Juftice. 

Paul. 'Tis a true Story of my Fortunes, Father ! 
My Chaftiry prefer'd bf ttTiracle', . 
Or your Devotions for me ; and, belieVe it» 
What outward Pride fo e'er I counterfeit. 
Or State to chefe appointed to attend me, 
I am not in my Difpofitioti alter'd. 
But fttll your humble Daughter, and ftare with you. 
In my p6or Brother's' Sufferings.— All Hell's Tor* 

ments 
Re\'enge it on accurs'd OiW^J's Soul, 
That in his Rape of me, gave a Beginning 
To all the Mifefies that flrfce have folbw'd: 

Fran. Be charitabie, and forgive hiiB; gentle Diugh- 
ter ! 
He'sa chane'd'Man, and irtay redeem his Fault 
In hia fair Life hereafter. You mull bear too 
Your forc'd Captivity (for 'tis no better, 
Tho* you wear golden Fetters) and of him. 
Whom Death affrights not, learn to hold out nobly, 

Paul. You are ftilt the fame good Counfellor; 

Fran. And who knows; 
(Since what above is purpos'd, is infcrutablc) 
But that the Viceroy's extreme Dotage on yoU 
May be the Parent of a happier Birth 
Than yet our Hopes dare f^ion. Longer Confefence' 
May prove unfefe for you and- me, however. 
Perhaps for Trial, he allows you Freedom. 

[Delivgrs a Papet. * 
From this learn therefore what you muft attempt, 
Tho' with the Hazard of yourfelf, — Heaven gaard 

you. 
And give Kttdli Patience ; then I doubt not 
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But he will have a glorious Day, fince fome 

Hold truly, fiich as fufFcTj overdame. '' , [£r«(»/. 

SCENE in. 

Eater Afambeg, Muflapha, Aga a»^ Capiaga. . 

Jfam. What we commanded, fee perform'd; and fail 
not 
In all Things to be punAual. 

j^a. We fhalli Sir ! [£r«(«r Aga and Capiaga. 

Mujia. *Tis llrange, that you ihould ule iiich Ci^' 
cumftance 
To a Dellnqueni of fo mean Condition ! 

A/am, Had he appear'd in a more fordid Shape 
Than difguis'd Greatnefs ever deign'd to maik in. 
The gallant bearing of his prefent Fortulie 
Aloud proclaims him noble. 

AStfta. If you doubt him 
To be a Man built up for great Emplojrments, 
And, as a cunning Spy, fent to explore 
The Cities Strength, or Weaknefs, you by Torture 
May force him to dilcover it. 

JJam. That were bafe ; 
Nor dare I do fuch Injury to Virtue 
And bold aflured Courage; neither can I 
Be won to think, bur if I Ihould attempt it," 
1 Ihoot againll the Moon. He that hath ftood 
The roughcft Battery, that Captivity 
Could ever bring to fliake a conftant Temi>er; 
Defpis'd the Fawnings of a future Greatnefs, 
By Beauty in her full Perfe&ion tender'd ; 
That hears of Death as of a quiet Slumber, 
And, from the Surplufage of hisDwn Firmncft, 
Can fpare enough of Fortitude, to alTure 
A feeble Woman ; will nov/, M/Jiapbii,ntxet ■ 
Be alier'd in his Soul for any Torments 

19 That ii, da OTcrcomc. 
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We can afflift his Body with ? 

Mi/fiat Do your Pleafure ! 
I only offer'd you a Friend's Advice, 
But without Gall or Envy to the Man, 
That is to fuffer. — But what do you detaanine 
Of poor Grimaldi ? The Difgracc call'd (ai-him, 
I hear, has run him mad. 

Afam. There weigh the Difference 
In the true Temper of their Minds. The one, 
A Pirate fold to Mifchiefs, Rapes, and all ■ 
That make a Slave rclentlefs and obduratie ; 
Yet, of himfelf wanting the inward Strengths 
That ihould defend him, finks beneath CompalSon - '. 
Or Pity of a Man; whereas this Merchant, 
Acquainted. onlyiwitha civil Life, 
Arro'd in himfelf, intrench 'd and fortify'd 
With his own Virtue, valuing Life and Death 
At the fame Price, poorly does not invite 
A Favour, but commands us do him right ; 
Which unto him,_and hfer (we both once honour'd) 
As a juft Debt I gladly pay 'em — they enter ; 
Now fit equal Hearers. \^A dreadful MujUk at one Boor, 

The Aga, Janizaries^ Vjteili, Francifco, and Gazet : at 
the other Donufa, Paulina, Carazie and Manto. 

Mufia. Ilhallhear 
And fee. Sir ! without Paffion ; my Wrongs arm me. 

Vitel. A joyful Preparation ! to whofe Bounty 
Owe we our Thanks lor gracing thus our Hymen ? 
The Notes, tho' dreadful to the Ear, found here 
As our Epiihaiamium were fiing 
By a Cccleftial Choir, and a full Chorus 
Afllir'd us future Happinefs. Thefethat lead me 
Gaze not with wanton Eyes iSpon my Bride, 
Nor for their Service are repaid by me 
With Jealoufies or Fears; nor do they envy 
My Paffage to thofe Pleafures.from which Death 
Cannot deter me. Great Sir, pardon me ! 
Imaginatioii of the Joys I haften to 
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%ia^ me forget my Dut^ ] bnt th(t Form 
And Ceremony paft, I will attCfid yoa, 
And with our conltant RtfolUtion feaA yod* 
Kot with coarfe Oate«, foi^t as focm as tafted, 
But fuch IS ihtdl, while you hire Memory, 
Be pleafing tloth^ Vakte. 

Prottk at not loll 
Id what you purpofe. [Exit Fraocifco* 

G<xz. Call ydii this 9 Mirriagfe > 
It differs littlfe from Han^hg; I cry at it* 
ViieL See; where idy ^d£ appears ! in what fuU 
Luftrcf 
As if the yirgini that beai* upkerTraih, 
Had long cojirended to receive an Honour 
Above their Births in doing her this Service. 
Nor comes flwt fearful to itieet thofe Delights^ 
Which, once paft o'er, immortal Fleafures folIoW'. 
I need not, thereforcj comfort or encourage 
Htr for^rard Step] j ahd I ihould o^ Wrong 
To her Mind's Fortitude, ffiould I but aik 
How fhe can brook the rough high-^ng Sea, 
Over whoie foamy Back, onr Ship, well rigg'd 
With Hope aud ftrong Affurance, muft tranfport uS* 
Nor will I tell her, wlen we reach the Haven 
(Which Tempefts Ihall not hinder) what lo\id Welcome 
Shall entertain us ; nor commend the Place, 
To tell whofe leaft Perfcdion would ftrifce dutnb 
The Eloquence of all boafed in Story, 
Tho' join'd tf^ther. 

Ddn- 'Tisem>ugh, mydeareft: 
I dare not doubt yon ; as your humble Sh&dow, 
Lead where you pleafc, I follow. 

rttel. One Soit, Sir ! 
And willingly I ceafe to be a Be^ar ; 
And that you may with more Security hear it, 
Know, 'tis not Life I'll alk, nor to defer 
Our Deaths but a few Minutes. 
jifant. Speak; 'tis^n&ted. 
Vitel, Weijeing'now to take our latpft Leave, 
And grown of one Belief, I dod^rs 
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I may have y6\ll Allowance to perfonn it. 
But in the Fafbion which we Chiiftiaiu \x&f 
Vpon the like Oc^fioni. 

Jfam. 'Tis allow'd of. 

Vitel. My Service : Hafte, Gaxtt,to the pext Spring 
And bring me of it, 

Gazet. Would I could » well 
Fetch you a Pardon ; I would not run but fly, 
JVnd be here in a Moment. 

ABtfta, What's the Myftery of this ? Diicover it, 

rtiel. Great Sir i I'll tell you. 
Each Country hath its own peailiar Rites : 
Some, when they are to die, drink Store of Wine, 
Which pour'd in liberally does oft beget 
A baftard Valour, with which arm'd mey bear 
The not-to-be declined Charge of Death 
With lefs Fear and Ailoniihment : Others take 
Prugs to procure a heavy Sleep, that fo 
They may infenlibly receive the Means 
That cafts thero in an jever^IUnjg Slumber ; 
f)ther8 — O wfilfome I 

Mnttr Gazet mth IV^tTf 

Jfim, Now the Vis ef yours ? 

Fitel. The Ck^rnefs of this is a perfed Sigif 
Of Innocence ; and as this washes ofi* 
Stains and Pollutions from the Things we wear. 
Thrown thus upon the Fprebead, it nath Power 
To purge thofe Spot$ that c^c&vc unto the Mind, 

[throws it on hfr Fact* 
\i thankfully hceiv'd. 

^am. T'xi a ftrange cuftom I 

Vitel, How do you entertain it, my tionufa ! 
Feel you no Alterarion ? No new Motives } 
No uaexpefted Aids that may confirm you 
Jn that to which you were inclin'd before ? 

Don. I am another Woman, — till this MinutjE 
I never liv'd, nor durft think how to die. 

Vol. II. F 
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How long have I been blind ! yet on the fudden. 
By this bleft Means I feel the Films of Error 
Ta'en from my Soul's Eyes. O divine Phyfician ! 
That haft beftow'd a Sight on me, which Deathj 
Tho' ready to embrace me in his Arms, 
Cannot take from me. Let me kifs the Hand 
That did this Miracle, and fcal my Thanks 
Upon thofe Lips from whence thefe fwect Words va- 

' nifli'd. 
That freed me from the cruelleft of Pfifons, 
Blind Ignorance and MifbeKef : falft Prophet \ 
Impoftor Mahomet ! 

jifam, I'll hear no more ; 
You do abufe my Favours, fever 'em : 
Wretch, if thou hadfl: another Life to lofe. 
This Blafphemy deferv'd it, — inftantly 
Carry them to their Dea:ths^ 

Vttel. We part now, bleft one ! ., j 

To meet hereafter in a Kingdom, where 
Hell's Malice ihall not reach us. ' 

Paul. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

A/am. What means my Miftrefs ? 

Paul, Who can hold her Spleen, 
When fuch ridiculous Follies are prefenled ; 
The Scene too made Religion ? O, my. Lord, 
How from one Caufe two contrary Effeifts 
Spring up upon the fudden. 

jifam. This is ilrange ! 

rauL That which hath fool'd her in her Death, wins 
me, 
That hitherto have barr'd myfelf from Pleafure, 
To live in all Delight. 

jifam. There's Mufick in this. 

Paul. I now will run as fiercely to your Arms 
As ever longing Woman did, borne high 
On the fwift Wings of Appetite, 

Vitel. O Devil! 

Paul. Nay more j for there fliall be no odds betwixt 
us, 
I will turn Turk, 
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Gazet. Moft of your Tribe do fo, 
When, they begin in Whore. [_j^de. 

Jfam. You arc fericFUS, Lady ? 

Vaul. Serious : — But fatisfy me in ^ Suit 
That to the World may witnefs that I have 
Some Power upon you, and to-morrow challenge 
Whatever's in my Gift ; for I will be 
At your Difpof^l. • 

Gas^t, That's ever the Subfcription 
To a damn'd Whore's falfe Epiftle. [^<fr. 

Afam. Aik this Hand, 
Or, if thou wilt, the Heads of thefe. I am rapt 
Beyond myfelf with Joy. — Speak, fpeak, what is it ? 

Pj»/. !But twelve Ihort Hours Reprieve for this bafe 
Couple. 

Afam. The Reafon, 6ncc you hate them ? 

Vatd. That I may 
Have Time to triumph o'er this wretclied Woman : 
111 be myfelf her Guardian ; I will feaft. 
Adorned in her Choice and richeft Jewels : 
Commit him^to *hat Guards you plea(e. Grapt thisj 
I am no more mine own but yours. 

Afam, Enjoy it, 
Repine at it who dares. Bear him fafe qIF 
To the Black Tower, but gjve him all Things ufeful j 
The contrary was not in your Requeil. 

VauL I do contemn him, 

Don. Peace in Death deny'd me ? 

PiMf/. Thou ihalt not go in Liberty to thyGravc, 
for one Night a Sultana is my Slave. 

Mifith A terrible little Tyrannefs. 

Afam. No more ; 
ffer Will fliall be a Law. 'Till now ne'er happy. 

{Exeunt. 
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hrs. 

Grim. Sir ! all Things are in Readineft; (be ftr^ 
Thac feiz'd upon njjt G^hip Pow'd^qder Hatcljes ; 
My Men refolv'd and ctjepfful. Ufe but Meaos * 
To get out of the Ports, we will be ready 
To bring ypy fibpardi *d)1 ;teq (Heaven be but pleati'd]} 
This for the Vicert^'9 Fleet. ' : 

Fran. Difcharge your Eaft^, 
In mine I'll not be wanting : Fear not, Matter \ 
Something wi)l comp along to fraueht yoqr ^ark. 
That you will have juu Caufe to lay ypii never 
Made fuc(j a VoyagCj 

Mifier. We will ftand the Hazard. 

Fran. What's tlie beft Hpur ? ' ' 

$oat/. Aftpr thp fecond Watch. 

Fran. Enough j — each t'his Charge. 

Grim. We will be careful. [^Exeust. 



5 C E N E V. 
Enter Paulina, Vmv£h Cvou?, aW Mant<h 

Paul, Sit, Madaim ! it is fit that I attend ypa i 
Arid pardon, I I^efeech y^u, my rude L^nguage^ 
To which the fooner you will be invited. 
When you fliall undertlaiidj no Way w^;^ left me 
To free you from a prefent Esetution, 
But-by my pcrfonating that which never 
My Nature was acquainted with. ' | 

Don. I believe you. 

Taui. You witlj when you fliall underlland I may 
Receive the Honour to be known u nto you 
By a nearer Name.— And, not to rack, you further^, 
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The Man you pleafetd favour is my BrtJther; 
No MercBant, Madam, bilt a Gentleman 
Of thfc bfcft Rank in Fentai ■ 

Don. I rejoice in't ; 
But what's this to his Freedom ? Fot myfdF, 
"Were he well off| I were feeure. 

Paul. I have 
A prefent Means, not plotted by myfcH> 
But a religious Miiv, my Confeffbr, 
That may pfreicrve all, if fere had i Servant 
Whofe Faith we might rely att. 

Don. She, that's now 
Your Slave, was once mine ; ha3 1 twerity Livis, 
I durft commit them to her Tnift. 

Matiio. Oh ! Madam ! 
I have been falfe, — forgive me. — I'll redeem it 
By any Thing, however defperate. 
You pleafe t' impofe iipon me. 

Paul. 'Troth thefe Tears— ^ 
I think, cannot be counterfat, — I believe her, 
And if you pteafe will try her. 

i3rti. At yodr Peril ; • ' 

There is no ftirthfir Danger cah l6ok toward* rfae. 

Ptid/. This only then— canfi thou uJeMetuis ta cirr^ 
This bak'd Meat to KiteSi ? 

Minto. With much Eafe ; 
I am familiar with the Guard ; befide. 
It being known 'twas I that did betray him. 
My Eatrancie hardly will of them be queftion'fl. 

Paul. About it then . — Say, it was fent to hiB - 
From his Dohttfa : Bid him fearch the mitttt oft, 
He there fliall find a Cordial. 

A^nto. What I do 
Shall fpeak my Care aiid Faith. {Sxit Maoto. 

Don. Good Fortune with thee ! 

Paul. You cannot eat. 

Don, The Time we thus abufe 
We might employ much better. 
f 3 
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Paul. I am glad 
To hear this from you.. As for you Carazie! 
If our Intents do profper, make Choice, whether 
You'll fteal away with your two Miftrefles, 
Or take your Fortune. 

Car. 1*11 be gelded twice firft J 
Hang him that flays behind. 

Paul. I wait you Madam. 
Were but my Brother off, by the Command 
Of the doting Viceroy there's no Guard dare ftay me ; 
And I will fafely bring you to the Place 
Where we muft expcd him. , 

Don. Heaven be gracious to us. 

[Extunt. 



S C E N E VK 

Entir Vitelli, Agi, and a Guards 

Vitil. Paulina to fall off .thus ! *tis to me 
More terrible than Death ; and, like an Earthquake 
Totters diii walldng^iiilding (fuch I am) 
And in my fudden Ruin would prevent. 
By choaking up at once my vital Spirits 
This pompous Preparation for my Death, 
But I am foil ; that good Man, good FrandfiOf 
Deliver'd me a Paper, which till now 
I wanted Leifure to perufe. [^Reads the Papers 

Jigal This Chriftian 
Fears not, it fcems, the near approaching Sun 
Whofe fecondRife he never, muft falute. 

Enter UiarOo with the hak'd Mat. 

I Guard. Who's that ? 
z Guard, Stand 1 
4g<>- Mmio ? 

Manto. Here's the Viceroy's Ring 
Gives Warrant to my Entrance. Yet you may 
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Partake of any Thing I fhall deliver ; 

'Tis but a Prefcnt to a dying Man 

Sent from the Princefs that muft fuffcr with him. 

jiga. Ufe your own Freedom. 

Manio, I would not difturb 
This his kft Contemplation. 

ritei. O, 'tis well ! * 
He has reflor'd all, and I at Peace again 
With my Paulina. 

Manto. Sir i the fad Donuja 
Grieved for your SufTrings, more than for her owoj 
Knowing the long and tedious Pilgrimage 
Yoi>~are to take, prefents you with this Cordial, 
Which privately ihe wiflies you fliould tafte of. 
And fearch the middle Part, where you fhall find 
Something that hath the Operation to 
Make Death look lovely. 

yiteHi. I will not difpute 
What ihe commands, but fervc it. [^Exit Vitelll. 

Jga. Pr'ythee, Manto.' 
How hath the unfortunate Princefs fpent this Night 
Under her proud new Miftrefs ? 

Minto. With fuch Patience 
As it o'ercomes the other's Infolence ; 
Nay triumphs o'er her Pride. My much Hafte now 
Commands me hence ; but, the fad Tragedy paft, 
I'll give you Stitisfadion to the full 
Of all hath pafs'd, and a true Charafter 
Of the proud Chriftian's Nature. {^Exii Manto. 

j^a. Break the Watch up. — 
What (hould we fear i' th' midft of our own Strengths ? 
Tis but the Balhaw's Jealoufy. Farewell, Soldiers. 

[£»■«»/. 

* TluB U fpuken after ntelli bat read the Paper from Fraaejfie, . />, 
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SCENE VII. 

Unier Vitelli, with tht bal^d Mats above* 

FiteJ, There's fomething more in thi^ than means to 
cloy 
A hungry Appetite^ — which I muft difcaver. 
She will'd me ftarch the midft. — Thus, thus I pierce it i 
— ^Ha i what is this ? A Scroll bound up in Packthread ? 
What may the myftcry be ? [«« reads the Scr»S» 

** Son, let down this Packthread at the Weft Win- 
" dow of the Caftle. By it you fhall draw up a Ladder 
** of Ropes, by which you may defccnd ; your deareft 
** Dowtfa, with the reft of your Friends, below attend 
" youi Heaven profper you !" 

Frattcifco* 

befl of Men ! he that giyes up himfdf 
To a true religious Friend, leahs. not uptMi 
A fa!fe deceivmg Reed, but boldly buildl 
Upon a Rock ; which now with Joy I find 
In reverend Francifco, whofc good Vows, 
Labours and Watchihgj in my hoped-for Freedomf 
Appear a pious Miracle,— I come, 

1 come, good Man, mth Confidence j though die De* 

. icent 
Were fteep as Hell, I know I cannot Aide , 

B<9ng call d dowD by fuch.a faithful Guide. 

[Exit Vitelli* 

SCENE tht lafi, 
Afambeg, Mufiapha, and janizaries. 

Afam, Excufe me Mift^ba^ tho' this Night to me . 
Appear as tedious as that treble one 
Was to the World, when Jove on fair Mtmna 
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fiegot Aides. Were you to encounter 

Thofe ravifhing Pleafures, which the flbw-psic'd HoUrs 

(To me they are fuch) bar me fromi you would 

With your eontinu'd Wifties ftrive to imp 

New Feathers to the broken Wings ef Time, 

And chide the amorous Sun, for teo leng DalUa^oe 

In Thetis* wat'ry Bofom. 

Mijia. You are too violent 
In your Defires, of which you are yet uncertain. 
Having no more Affurance to enjoy 'em 
Than a weak Womari'sFromife, on which wife Mtfn 
Faintly rely. 

Afam. Tulh ! flie is made of Truth j 
And what &e fays fhe will do, holds as firm 
As Laws in Brafs that know no Change ; What's this ? 
Some new Prize brought in, fure. — ^Why are thy Looks 
\_A f'uctpA off. 
So ghaftly.— Villain, fpeak ! 

Entpt Aga. 

Aga. Great Sir t bear me. 
Then after kill mc. — ^We are all betray*d. 
The falfe Grimaldi funk in your Difgracc, 
With his Confederates, have feiz'd his Ship, 
And t&ofe that guarded it ftow'd under Hatches : 
With him the condemn'd Frincefs, and the Merchant, 
That with a Ladder made of Ropes defcended 
From the black- Tower in which he was inclos'd 
And your fair Miftrefs.— 

jgim. Ha! 

Aga. With all their Train, 
And choiceft Jewels, are gone lafe aboard. 
Their Sails fpread forth, and with a Fore-gale ■" 
Leaving our Coaft, in Scorn of all Purfuit 
As a Farewell they Oiew'd a Broadfide to us. 

■a ■ ■■ — ff^ib a right Fere-gale. 

The Infertioii of the Woti right ii aeceSaiy both for the Senft 
and the Aletie. M. Af. 
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^am. No more. 

M^. Now ndte yout Coafidence ! 

Afam. No more.— ^ 
O my Credulity ! I am ttW full 
Of Grief and Rage to fpeak. — Dull heavy Foot ! 
Worthy of all the Tortures that t&c Frown 
Of thy incenfed Mafter can throw on thee 
Without one Man's Compaffion. I will hide 
This Head among the Dcfarts, or fome Cave 
Fill'd with my Shame and me ; where I alone 
May die without a Paitaer in my Moan. 



IJExeunt, 



FINIS: 
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Right Honourable, 

My Singular Good Lord, 

PHILIP Earl of Montoomert, 

Knight of the moft Noble Order of the 

O A R 7 E R, Jkc. 

Right Honourable y 

ZJOmever I cvuldntvar arriax 4t the Ha^tMe/i kyhtttuA 
' ktufwn to your Ijsr^ipt yet a Bejirey barn with- vu, 
to make a tender of all Duties and Service, to the tuAie Rt- 
mfy of the Herberts, tkfcended tome as an hbtritauce from 
pry dead Father, Philip Ma£ng;eT. AStay Tears be b^ 
ufy ^ent iM the.Sfrvit' "f.yaiir mxmraide Anfe., a$iddieda 
Servant to it ; leaving His Son, to he ever mafi glad and reaA, 
heat the Q^mand of all fuch as derive tbtmfihes from his 
m^ honourable Ma^, your L£r^fs Father. The Ooafi- 
deration of this encouraged mi (bating n» other MeafS tapre- 
fent my bumkk Strmeloyiair IAnmr)laJbreud this Tr^ 
under the fVingi of your noble PriOeSion ; and I hfipe, out t^ 
the Qememcy of yoUr htrac Bijp^ion, iiziallfeid, tW fer- 
hops not a welcome Entertaivmtat, yet, at the wcrfiy a graei- 
Ota Pardon. IVhen it wasfirjl dlfd, your Lard/hip's liberal 
Suffrage taught others to allow it for current^ it hevit^ re- 
ceived the undoubted Stamp of your Lord/hip's ^UoTvanee : .^td. 
if in the Perufai of any vacant Hour, when your Honour's 
^ore ferious Occajions Jhall give you Leave to read it, it an- 
' fiver in your Lor^ip's fudgmtni the Report and Opinion it 
'fiad upon the Stage, I pall ejleem nrj/ L^ours not ill emplqjf~ 
(d, and, while fltve, continue 

the bumblejl of thofe that 

truhf honour your L/nr^h^., ' 

^ ¥''!'t't? Massihger. 
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Dramatis Perfona;, 



TiMOLEON, the General of Corinth. 

Archidamps, the Pra>tor t^ Syracufa^ 

DiPHiLUS, a Senator of Syracufa. 

Cleon, a fat impotent Lord. 

FisAHDEa (difguis'd) a Gentleman of Thebes, 

FoUPHRGH (difguis'd) Friend to PisANDER. 

Leosthenbs, a Gentleman of Syracufa^ enamour'd of 

Cleoka. 
AsoTus, a foolifli Lover, and the Son of Cl^h. 
TiMAGORAS, the Son of Archidahcs. 
Cleora, Daughter of Archidamus. 
Corisca, a proud wanton Lady, Wife to Cleo». 
Olympia, a rich Widow. 
Statilia, Sifter toFisANDER, Slave to Cleora. 
Zahthia, Slave to Corisca. 

GrACCULO, ? r» J 
C.MBRIO, I «<""''""'• 

A Jailor, 
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A C T I. SCENE I. 

Enter Timagoras and Leollhenes. 
Timagoraa. 

WHY ihould you droop, Lei^henes, or defpair 
My Sifter's Favour ? What before you pur- 
chas'd 
By Courtfliip, and fair Language, in thefe Wars 
(For, from her Soul, you know, flie loves a Soldier) 
You may deferve by Ai^on. 

Le^. Good Timagoras, 
When I have faid my Friend, think all is fpoken 
That may affure me yours ; and pray you, believe 
The dreadful Voice of War, that ftiakes the City, 
The thund'ring Threats of Girlhage, nor their Army, 

Cr • The Tale of thii Play is one of the fimpleft and bed of any 

nmong (he Warki of the old En^li/h Writert. It coofilli of but 

one regular Vein, and has all m i'arts, Paufes, and Inddents marked 
ia ib judicious a Manner, thai nothing U dther improbable, idcdd- 
fiflent, or unentertaining. — 'Tis indeed ctogg'd with fome lidiculout 
comick CharaAeri ; but then they have no Share in the Bufinefi pf 
the Play, and may be rejeAed at Pleafurc. — Some State Affairs too 
are introduced, which, though the^ don't immediately relate to the 
plot, yet are To aiSllaiit to the Incidents of it, ai net Co be fpaied on 
any Acirouat. Befide which, ' they are in tbemfelves entertaining, 
and ferve to introduce his principal Woman in a Manner wholly 
grand, norct, and furprifing. The Tale itfelf is calculated to Ihew 
tbt ill Efieas of Jealoufy in Lore, and the Force of Addreb and • 
Management. 
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Rais'd to make gx>d thofc Threats, affright not mct 
If fair CSeora were confirm'd his Prize, 
That has the ftrongeft Arm and fli^peft SwQrd, 
I'd court Belhna m her horrid Trim, 
As if ihe were a Miilrefs, and blefs Fortune 
That offers my young Valour to the Proof, 
How much I dare do for your Sifter's Lpve, 
But, when that I confider how averfg 
Your noble Father, great Archidamus^ 
Is, and hath ever been, to my Defires, 
Reafon may Warrant me to doubt and fear, 
-What Seeds foever I fow inthefc W^rs 
Of noble Courage, his deteripinate Will 
May blaft, and give my Haryeft tp another 
That ne'er toil'd for it. 

Jiwtff. Prithee, do not nqurifh 
Thefe jealous Thoughts ; I'm thine, and, pardqa ti>c, 
The' I repeat it, my Le/^heneSf 
That, for thy Sake, when the bold Tbehm f«'d 
Far-fam'd PUattder for any Sifter's Love, 
Sent him difgrzc'd and difcontented Home ; 
I wrought my Father then ; and I, that ftopp'd not 
In the Career of my Affcftion to thee. 
When that renowned Worthy, brought with him * 
High Birth, Wealth, Courage, a; lee'd Advocate^ 
To mediate for him, never will confent, 
A Fool, that only has the Shape of Mail, 
^m, tho' he be rich Cfeon's Heir^ 
shall bear her from thee. 

Lt(fi. In that Truft I live. 

Ttmeg. Which never flxall deceive you, 

Exter Pifander, • 

?ifan. Eur, the General 
TtmoUott, by his Trumpets hath giv'n Warning 
For a Remove. 

1 Wbta ibat rtutPumd Wartby, ttst hrtught viiih hiM 
LflivingoiiulteWndiAMrWiuchile&rojnbQtiiSciifcmdMetn. M. Jftr 



i.vCoogIc 



T H E B O N D M A N. 97 

^tmag. Tis well ; provide my Horfe. 

Pi/an. I fliall. Sir. {Exit Pifander. 

Leofi. This Slave has a ftrange A{pe£t ! 

Itimagt Fit for his Fortune; 'tis a ftrong-Umb'd 
Knave ; 
My Father bought him for my Sifter's Litter. 
P Pride of Women ! Coaches are too common. 
They forfeit in the Happinefs of Peace, 
And Ladies think they keep not State enough. 
If, for their Pomp and Kafe, they are aot borne 
In Triumph on Men's Shoulders. 

Le^, Who commands 
The Carthaeinian Fleet ? 

Timag. Gifco's their Admiral, 
And, 'tis our Happinefs, a raw young Fellow, 
One never train'd in Arms, but rather fafliion'd 
To tilt with Ladies Lips, than crack a Lance, 
Ravifli a feather from a Miftrefs' Fan, 
And wear it as a Favour. A Steel Helmet, 
Made horrid with a glorious Plume, will crack 
His Woman's Neck. 

Leojl. No more of him. — The Motives 
That Corinth gives us Aid ? 

Timag. The common Danger ; 
For Sieily being on Fire, Ihe is not fafe ; 
It being apparent that ambitious Carthage, 
(That to enlarge her Empire ftrives to tafteij 
. An unjuft Gripe on ua, that live free Lords- 
Of Syracufd) will not end, till Gretct 
Acknowledge her their Savereign^ 

Leqfi, I'm fatisfy'd. 
What think you of our General ? 

Tttnag. He is a Man 
Of ftrange * and rcferv'd Parts ; but a great Soldier/ 

[A Trumpet Jbundt* 
His Trumpets call us ; I'll forbear his Char;id£r ; 



* Stranii figDi£ei here £fimt. 

Vol. U. . q 
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To-morrow, in the Senate-houfe^ at large 
He will exprefs himfelf. 
Idofi. I'll follow you. IpiiUUi. 

SCENE It 
£»/«■ Cleon, Onifca, and Graceulb* 



Cartf. Nay, good Chuck. 

CkoH. I've fatd it : Stay at home i 



I cannot brook your Gadding, you're a fair one; 
Beauty invites Temptation, anci fluirt Heels 
Are foon tripp'd up. 

Corif. Deny me ? By my Honour 
You take no Pity on me. 1 ftall fwoon 
As foon as you areabfent ; — rafh my Man' ^fe-; 
You know he darts not tell a Lie. 

Grac. Indeedj 
You are no fooner out of Sight, but flic 
Does feel ftrange Qualms; then fends ftirheryomig 

Doa»r, ■ 

Who mioifteri Phyfick to her on her Bacll, 
Her Ladyflup lying as flie were cntranc'd. 
(I've peep'd in ac the Key-hole, and obfecv'd themj 
And lure his Potions never fail to work. 
For ihe's fo plea&nt in the taking them. 
She tickles again. 

(jBrif. And all's to make you merry 
When you come Home. 

Qt(m, You flatter me ; I'm old. 
And Wifdom cries, beware. 

Carif, Old ! Duck ? To me 
You are a young Jdonis. 

Grac. Welllaidi Vem'- 
I am Aire Ihe ^ulcans him. \j^de, 

Corif. I will not change thee 
For twenty boiif rous young Things without Beards, 
Thefe Briftles give the gentleft Titillations, 
And fuch a fweet Dew now« on them, it cures 

C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00gle 
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My Lips without Pomatum :— Here's a roun4 Belly, "^ 
*TiB a down Pillow to my Back. I lleep 
So quietly by it ; and this tunable Nofe 
(Faith when you hear it not) affi>rds fu^t Mafick, 
That 1 curfe all NTght-fidlers. 

Grac. This is grofs ; 
Not finds flie flouts him ? LS^' 

Corif. As I live, I am jealous. 
Oeon. Jealous of me, Wife ? 
Corif. Yes ; and I have a Reafon, 
Knowing how lufty and adtive a Man you are. 
CUon. Hum ! Hum ! [Strutu 

Grac. This is no cunning Quean ! 'fligJit, ftie will 
make Kim 
To think, that, like the Stag, he has cafthis liorns. 
And is grown young again. {_j^iJt* 

Corif. You have forgot 
What you did in your Sleep, and when you wak'd 
aU'd for a Caudle. 

Grac, It was tn his Sleep ; 
For, #akirig, I durft truft my Mother witK him. [.<|fiir. 

Corif, I long to fee tfae Man of War ; CUoraf 
4rthi4atmi*% lAughter, goes, and rich O^mpia ; 
I will not mifs the Show. 

Qeat. There's no contending : 
—For this Time I am pleas'd ; but I'll po more on't. 

SCENE HI. 

7%e Senate Hou/t^ 

£B/<r Archidamus, Cleon, Diphihis, 01ympi3,,Coii& 
ca, Cleora, ami ZanthuL. 

Arcbid. So carelefs we have been, my noble Lotdi, 
In the difpofing of our own Affairs, 
And igiM^aiit in liie Art of Govetome&t, 
G a 
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Tliat now we need a ftranger to inftruft us. ' 
Yet we are happy that our Neighbour Corinth 
(Pityir^ the unjull Gripe Carthage would lay 
On Syracufa) hath vouchfafd to lend us 
Her Man of Men, YimoleoH, to defend 
Our Country andolir Liberties. 

Diph. 'Tis a Favour 
We are unworthy of, and we. may blufli 
Neceflicy compells us to receive it. 

jtchid. O Shame ! that we, that are a populous Na- 
tion, 
Engag'd to lib'ral Nature, for all Blcflings 
An Illand can bring forth ; we that have Limbs, 
And able Bodies, Shipping, Arms and Treafurc, ' 
The Sinews of the War, now we are call'd 
To ftand upon our Guard, cannot produce 
One fit to be our General. 

CUoa. I'm old and fat ; 
I could fay fomething clfe. 

J}-chid. We muft obey 
The Time and our Occasions ; ruinous Buildings, 
■ Whofe Bafes and Foundatioils are infirm, 
Muft ufe Supporters ; Wc are circled round 
With Danger ; o'er our Heads with Sail-ftretch'd 

Wings 
Deftruftion hovers, and a Cloud of Mifbhief 
Ready to break upon us ; no Hope left us 
That may divert it, but our fleeping Virtue 
Rous'd up by brave Timoleon. 

Cleon. When arrives he ? 

Diph. He is expeiSed every Hour. 

Archid. The Braveries 
Of Syracufa^ among whom my Son 
- Itimagords, Let^henes and J/otus, 
(Your hopeful Heir Lord Cieon) two Days Gncc 
Rode forth to meet him, and attend him to 
The City ; every Minute we expeft 
To be blefs'd with his Prefence. 

Oeon. What, Shout's this ? ^Shout at a D'lftwtce. 
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Diph. Tis fecorjded with loud Mufick. 

[Trumpfts Jlourijh within. 

jh-cbid. Which confirms 
His wiih'd-for Entrance. Ltt us entertain him 
With all Refpeft, Solemnityj and Pomp 
A Man may merit, that c<!mes to redccrn us 
Froni Slavery and Oppreffion. 

Cleon. I'll lock up 
My Doors and guard my Gold ; thefe Xads of Cnrinth 
Have iiinible Fingers, and I fear them more. 
Being within our Walls^ tljan thpfe of Carthage ; 
They are far off. 

Archid. And, Ladies, be it yqur Care 
To welcome him and his Followers with all Duty : 
For reft refolv'd, their Hands and Swords mufl: keep 

you 
In that full Height of Happinefs you live : 
A dreadful Change elfe follows. 

[Exeunt Arch. Cleon. and Diph; 

Olymp. We are inilruifted. 

Orif. I'll kifs him for the Honour of my Country, 
With any She in Corinth. 

Olymp. Were he a Courtier, 
I've Sweetmeat in my Clofet ihall content him. 
Be his Palate pe'er fo curious. 

Corif. And if Need be, 
I have a Cpuch and a Banqueting-houfe in my Qtchard, 
Where many a Man of Honour has not fcorn'd 
To fpend an Afternoon. ' 

Olymp. Thefe Men of War, 
As I have heard, know not to court a Lady. 
They cannot praife our Dreffings, kifs our Hands, 
Ulher us to our Litters, tell Lovcrftories, 
Commend our Feet and Legs, and fo fearch upwards ; 
A fweet becoming Boldnefs ! They are rough, 
Boifl'rous and faucy, and at the firfl Sight 
Ruffle and touze us, and, as they find their Stomachs,' 
fall roundly to it. 

G3 
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Corif, Troth, I like *em the better : 
I can't endure to have a perfum'd Sir 
Stand cringing in the Hams, licking his Lip^ 
Like a Spaniel over a Fu>ihety-pot, and yet . 
Has not the Boldnefs to come on, or o0ec 
What they know we expeft. 

C^mp. We may commend 
A Gentleman's Modefty, Mapners, and fine Language, 
His Singing, Dancing, riding of great I^prfes, ' 
The Wearing'of his Clothes, his fair Complexion ; 
Take Prefents from him, and extol bis Bounty ; 
Yet, though he obfervc, and wafte'his 'State upon U9, 
* If he be itaunch, and bid not for the Stock ' ' 

That we were born to traffick w^ jrrthe Truth 15, 
"^e care not for his Company. 

Corif. Mufing, CUora f 

O^mp, She's ftudying fiom tp qitcrtaiti tlufe Stravr 

gers» ■ ■ ■. ' '' ' ' " 

Jiad to ingrofs them to herfelf. 

CSeora. No, fiirely ; 
I will not cheapen any of thrir Wares, 
Till you have made your Market i you mil buy. 
I know, at any Rate. 

Chrif. Sh^ has given it you* 

Ofymp. No more ; they come . 
Tlie firft Kifs for this Jewel. [K>*r^ ^ Tm^ts. 

Znter Tima^oras, Leoftheiiesj 4^otui), Titnoleoo m . 
blacky led'tH by Archidamus, Diphilus, tu4 Clconj 
fifiiowei by PUandier, Gracculoj Cimbtio, au4 other 

■ Jrebid. It is ycjur Scat. 
Which with a general Suffrage, 

9 ^ it hijMKHci, be. . 

I Aatift diink AMtJlMtHcb cut be Scale in thii Ptfli^ ; we (hould 
probably tetfijarei'j, diat u/rrci/e,fim0t. M. M. 
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As to the fu^me Mag^rat^ Sictfy teoderf} 
And prays Timoleon to accept. 

Timol. Such Honours 
To one ambitious of Rules or Titles, • 
Whoje Heaven on Earth is plac'd in his Cqmmaod, 
And abfplute Ppwer o'er others, would with Joy, 
And Veins fwoln high with Pride be entertain'd. 
They take not me ; fiw I h^ve ever lov'd 
An equal Freedom, aiffl proclaim all fuch 
As would ufurp anothor's Liberties, 
Rebels to Nature, to whofe bounteous Bleffingi 
Alt Men lay Claim as true legitimate Sons. 
But fuch as have made forfeit of themfelves 
By vicious Coaifei, and their Pirthrijght loft, 
'Tis not Injuftice they arc rnarlc'd for Slavey 
To ferve the virtuous. For rpyfelf, I know 
Honours and great Employments are great Burtheot, 
tthen 



And muft require an /ims to fupport them. 

He that would govern others, firft fhould be 

The Maftcr of hirafelf, richly irfdu'd 

With Depth of Underuanding, Heicht of Cfiur^e, 

And thole ranarkable Graces which! dare not 

Afcribe unto n^yfelf^ 

Archid. Sir, empty" Mep 
Are Trumpets of their own Defcrts ; but you. 
That are not in Opinion, but in Proof, 
Really good, and full of glorious Parts, 
Leave me Report of w}iat yo\\ are to Fame ; 

t^ \ r—. Saeb Hmuwi 

fS* MM amlniaut »f Rmlt, B^. 

MitgiHgir ku here finely tbnvn the Gkan^fter of 9imiAmi, ani 
^•etn vtry true tQ iHi&oiy ; I fttaU take tbc (.ibefir to tnuifcribe fuel) 
Parti u may be not anW ntenuhlDg, but liltevi^] tluow > Luflrc 
•n fcveral PartB of tbc Pby bcfwe w i ^fiififn wi9 defended iVom 
pne of the noUcA Familie* in pvnMA, loved hit Country paffionsietyf 
awl dlfcoTCKd upon all Ocn^i a ^iniUr Humaniiy of Temp«r, 
f xccpc agsiajl Tyranu and bad Men. He ww auexallcntCaptani 
|Hd at in hii Yciitk he had all Ae Maturity of Age, la Age be luul 
{U the ^te and Courage of the moft ardcai Vewh, 

•?* 
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Which, from the ready Tongues pf ^11 good Mifl, 
Aloud proclaims you. 

Dipb, Befides, ycxi fland bound. 
Having (o large a Field to exercife 
Your aftivc Virtues offer'd you, to imparf 
Jfour Strength to fuch as need it, 

Timol. 'Tis confefled : 
And, fince you'll have it fo, fuch as I am| 
For you, and for the Liberty of Greece^ 
I am moft ready to lay down my Life ; 
But yet confider, Men of Syr^cufa, 
Before that yqu deliver up the Power 
(Which^et is yoyrs) to me, to whom 'tis giv'n J 
To an impartial Man, with whom nor Threats 
Nor Prayers Ihall e'er prevail j for I niuft fteer 
An even Courie. 

Jrchid. Which is dejir'd of ail. 

Ttmol fim^harust my Brother, for >vhofe Deiitl^ ' 
Tm tainted in the World, and foully tainted j 
In whole Remembrance I have ever worDj 
In Peace and War, this Livery of Sorrow, 
Can witnefs for me, how much I deteft 
Tyrannous Ufurpation ; with Grief 
I muft remepiber it : For, when no Perfuafion 
Could win him to defift from his bad Pra&iccj 
To change the Ariftocrapy of Corinth 

e Timoplianes, my Sreihtr,for vihtfi Dmb 
Pm tainted in ibt H^n-ld, &C. 

TiMvZcM had an elder Brother, called Timophanes, whom lie ten- 
derly loved , as he had detnoQllrateii in a Baltic, in which he covered 
faim vith hii Body, and favcd bis Life at the great Danger of hia 
own ; but hia Country waa Hill dearer to him. That Brother ha^ 
Ting made himfelf Tyrant of it, fo black a Crime gave him the 
Iharpefi Affli^n. He made Ufe of all poffible Meaiuto bring him 
^ck to hii Duty ; Kindncri, Friendfhip, Affeaion, Remonfirancet, 
snd even Menacea, But, findlog all hit Endeavoun incflfefiual, and 
that nothing could prevail upon an Heart abandoned to Ambitiwi, he 
piufed hii Brother to be afTaSnated in his Prelence by twoofhi^ 
Friendi and Intimates, and thought, that upon fuch an Occafton, 
the J^tmt ni Nature ought to ^re Place to thofe of hii Country. 
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Into an abfolute Monarchy, J chofe rather 
To prove a pious and obedient Son 
To my Country, my beft Mother, than toleod 
Afliftance to Tlmophanes, tho' my Brother, 
That, like a Tyrant, ftrove to fet his Foot 
Upon the City's Freedom. 
■ Ttmagf. Twas a Deed 
Deferving rather Trophies than Rsprcjof, 

Leoft. And will be flill remembered to your Honour^ 
If you forfake us not. 

Dipb. If you free Sicih 
From barbarous Carthage* Yoke, it will be Hui} 
In him you flew a Tyrant. 

Archid. But, giving Way 
To her Invafion, not vouchfafing us 
(That fly to your Proteiftion) Aid and Comfort, 
'Twill be believ'd, that for your private Ends 
You kill'd a Brother. 

TimoU As I then proceed. 
To all Pofterity may that A£t be crown'd 
With a deferv'd Applaufe, or branded with 
The Mark of Infamy — Stay yet ; ere I take 
This Seat of Juftice, or engage myfelf 
To fight for you abroad, or to reform 
Your State at home, fwear all upon my Sword, 
And call the Gods of Sicily to witnefs 
The Oath you take ; that whatfoe'er I fliall 
Propound for Safety of your Commonwealth, 
Not circumfcrlb'd or bound in, fliall by you 
Be willingly obcy'd. 

Archid. JDipkilus, Clean. So may we profper. 
As we obey in all Things ! 

Timog. jjeojlhetus, Afolus. And obfer^'c 
All your Commands as Oracles ! 

TiPiol. Do not repent it. ' \Takes the State* 

Olymp. He aflt'd not our Confent. 

Corif. He's a Clown, I warrant him. 

Olymp.^ I ofFcr'd myfelf twice, and yet the Churl 
Would not falute me. 
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Cori/. Let hiin lulf his Prum ! 
Jll fave my Ups, I reft on it, 
O^K*^. He think* Women 
No Part of the Republick^ 

Cori/, He fliali find 
We are a Commonwei^th. 
Geora. The lef9 your Honour* 
?(«»/. Firft then, a Word or two, but without Blti 
ternefs, * 
(And yet miftake me act, I am no Flatterer) 
Concerning ydur ill Government of the State* 
In whici) ^e greateft, nobleft^, an^ moft tich, 
Sund, in the nrft File, guilty. 
CltoH. Ha ! how*8 this > 

fmoh You have not, a» good Patriots ihould dfy 
ftudied 
The public Good, but your particular End? ; 
Faftiou? among yourfejves, preferring ifuch 
To Offices and Honour}, as ne'er read 
The Elements of faving Policy ; 
But deeply IkiU'd in all the ^rii^^Ie^ 
That uiher to Deftnifiiqn. 
Z^. Sharp, 
Tim^. The better, 

TttHoL Your Senate-houfe, whif:h u^'i} DC|t to admit 
A Man, however popular, to ftaQd 
At the Helm of Government, whpfe Youth was no,t 
Madeelorious by Adion; whofe Experience 
Crown d with grey Hair5,^ve Wairant to hts Cout\felf, 
Heard and receiv*d with Reverence ; is iww fill'd 
With green Heads that determine of the Swtp 
Over their Cups, or when their fated Lu(U 
Afford them Leifure ; or fupply'd by thofe 
Who, rifing from bafe Arts and fordid Thrift, 
Are eminent for Wealth, not for their Wifdopi : 
Which is the Reafon that to hold a Place 
In Council, which v^s once efteem'd an H^pc^ri 
And a Reward for Virtue, hath quite loft 
Luftre and Reputation, and is made 
A mercenary Purchafe. 
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fiou^- He (peaks jiome. 

Leoft. And to the Purpofe, 

'Ttmol. From whence it proceeds 
That the Treafure of the City is ingrof^^d 
By a few private Men, the publick. Cofiers 
Hollow with Want ; and they, that ivUl not fpafc ' 
One Talent for the common Good, tp feed 
The Pride and Bravery of their Wive?, CQnfume 
In Plate, in Jewels, and fuperfluout Slaves, 
What would maintain an Army* 

Corif. Have at us ! 

Okmp. We though; we ^ero forgot. 

dUora. But it appears 
You mil be treated of. 

Ttmol. Yet in this Plenty, 
And Fat of Peace, your young JJcn qe'er wm train'd 
In martial Difcipline, an^ youi* Ships unriegd 
Kot in the Harbour : No Defence i)rcpar'^ 
But thought ^nufeful ,- as if that the Gods, 
Indulgent to your Sloth, had grantee) you 
A Perpetuity of Prifle and Pleafure, 
Nor Change fear'd or expefted. Now you fin<} 
That Cartbi^e, looking on your %ipid Slcepi, 
And dull Security, was ifivited to ' 
Invade your Terriwries. 

Archid. You've made us fee. Sir, 
To our Shame, the Country's Sicknef^ : Now from yw, 
As from a carefql and a wife Phyfician, 
We do expp£k the Cuf e. 

Tmol Old felier'd Sores 
Muft be lanc'd to the quick and cauterjz'd : 
Which, borne with Patience, after I'll apply 
Soft Unguents ; For the l^aiotenancc of the War, 
It is decreed all Monies in the Hands 
Of private Men, fliall inl^i^tly be bioug^it 
To th' puh^ick TreaAiry- ' ' ^■ 

Tima£^ This bites fore. 

Cteon. The Cure 
Is worfe than the Dife^fe ; I'll nevpr yie^ (ft't : 
'V^Hiat could the Enemy, th^^' vi^t^^;, 
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Inflict more on us ? All that my Youth hath toil'd for, 
Purchas'd with Induftry, and prcferv'd with Care, 
Forc'd from me in a Moment, 

Diph. This rough Courfe ^ 

Will never be allow'd of. 

Ttmol. O blind Men \ 
If you rcfufe the firft Means that is offer'd 
To give you Healihi no Hope*s left to recover 
Your defp'rate Sicknefs. Do you prize your MucI^ 
Above your Liberties ; And rather choofe 
To be made Boifdmen, than to part with that 
To which already you are Slaves ? Or can it 
Be probable jnypur fluttering Apprehenfions, 
You cjn capitulate with the Con^iueror, 
And Jicep that yours which they come to poffefs. 
And, while you tneel in vaip, will ravifii from you r 
— But take your own Ways j Ijrood upon your Gcfld, 
Sacrifice to your Idol, and preferye 
The Prey Intire^ and merit the Report 
Of careful Stewards : Yield a jufl: Account 
To your proud Mafters, who with Whips of Iron 
Will force you to give up what ypu conceal, 
Or tear it from your Throats ; adorn your Walls 
With Perjian Hangings wrought of Oold and Pearl } 
Cover the Floors on which they are to tread. 
With coftly A^tSan Silks ; perfurne the Room? 
With Cal^ and Amber, where they are 
To feaft and revel ; while, like fervile Grooms 
You wait upon their Trenchers ; feed their Eyes 
With mafly Plate, until your cupboards crack 
With the Weight that they fuftainj fet forth youy 

Wives 
And Daughters in as vary'd Shapes 
As there are Nations, to provoke their Lulls, 
And let them be embrac'd before your Eyes, 
The Objed may content you ; and, to perfeft 
Their Entertainment, offer up your Sons, 
And able Men for Slaves ; while you, that arc 
Unfit for Labour, are fpurn'd out to ftarve, 
Unpity'd, in fome Defert, no Friend by^ 
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Whofe Sorrow may fpare one compaffionate Tear 
In the Remembrance of what once you were. 

Leojl. The Blood turns. 

Timag. Obferve how old CUon fliakes. 
As if in Pifture he had ihown him what 
He was to fuiler. 

Qirif. I am fick ; the Man 
Speaks Poignards and Difeafes. 

Olymp. Oh ! my Dodtor ! 
I never ihall recover. 

Qeora. If a Virgin, .^ 

Whofe Speech was ever yet uiher'd with Fear; 
One knowing Modefty and humble Silence 
To be the choiceft Ornaments of our Sex, 
rth'Prefence of fo many Reverend Men, 
Struck dumb with Terror and Aftonifhment, 
Prefume to clothe her Thought in vocal Sounds, ' 
Let her find Pardon. Firft, to you, great Sir ! 
A bafliful Maid's Thanks, and her zealous Prayers 
Wuig'd with pure Innocence bearing them to Heaven,. 
For all Profperity that the Gods can give 
To one whofe Piety mufl: exaft their Care ; 
Thus low I offer. . 

Tmol. .'Tis a happy Omen. 
Rife, bleft one, and (peak boldly : On my Virtue 
I am thy Warrant, from fo clear a Spring 
Sweet Rivers ever flow. 

Cleora. Then thus to you, 
My noble Father, and thefe Lords, to whom 
I next owe Duty ; no Refpeft forgotten 
To you, my Brother, and thefe bold young Men 
(Such I would have them) that are, or Hiould be. 
The City's Sword and Target of Defence ; 
To all of you I fpcak ; and, if a BluJh 
Steal on my Cheeks, it is fliown to reprove 
Your Palenefs ("willingly I would not fay 
Your Cowardice or Fear ;) Think you all Treafure 
Hid in the Bowels of the Earth, or fliipwrcck'd 
In Neptunt'i watry Kingdom, can hold Weight, 
When Liberty and Honour fill one Scale,, 

.C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00glc ■ ■ 
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'rrium^tant Juffice fiturigj on tlie Beam > 
Or dare you but imagirie that your Gold is 
Too dear a ^ary for fuch- as hazard 
Their Blood and Lives in yoiir Defence ? Far riitf^ 
An ignorant Girl, bear Witnefs, HeSven ! fo fer 
I prize a Soldier, that, to pve him Payj 
With fuch Devotion as our Ftamens offef 
Their Sacrifices at the holy Altar^ 
Ido lay down thefc Jewels, will make (ale 
Of my fuperfliious Wardrobe, to fupply 
■ . The meineft of their Wantsi 

TtrnoL Brave mafculine Spirit ! 

Z)^i.Weareihowri(to"our Shamed what We Iri Honour 
Should have taught othen. 

JrchiJi Sucb! a fair Ezaniple 
Muft needs be followM. 

T/Mdg-. Ever my dear, Sifter; 
But now our Family's Glory. 

Le^. Were ftie defo'rm'd. 
The V irtues of her Wfind would force a Stoick 
To fuc to be her' Servant. 

Oeon. I mliffi yield ; 
And, tho' my Heart-blood part with it, 1 will 
Deliver in my Wealth. 

^t. I would fay fomething ; 
But, the TruA is, I know not what. 

T^moL We have Money ; 
And Men muft now be thought oh. 

Archid. We can ptefs 
Of Labourers in the Country (Men inur'd 
To Cold and Heat) ten Thoufand'. 

Dipb. Or, if Need be, 
Inrol of Slaves, lufty and able Varlcts, 
And fit for Service. 

Clem. They fiiall go for me ; 
I will not pay and fight too. 

Ckora. How ! your Slaves ? 

Stain of Honour ! — Once more. Sir, your Pardon ; 
And to their Shames let me deliver what 

1 know in Juftice you may fpeak. 
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Tttmd, Moft gladly : 
I could not wifli my Thoughts i bcrtet Oigna 
Than your Tongue to exprcfa them. 

XSeora, Are you Men } 
(For Age niay qualify, tho' not aXcufe, 
The Backwardnefa of thefe) able young Men \ 
Yet, now your Couni^'s Liberty's at Sttkci 
Honour and glorious Trium^^ made a Gailand 
For fudi as dare delefve them ; a rich Feaft 
Prepai'd byViiftoiy, of immttrtal Vknds^ 
Not for bafe Men^ but fuch as witk their Swordi 
Dare force Admittance, and frill be her Guefts-; 
And can you coldly fufier fuch Rewafds 
To be propes'd to Labourers and Slaves ? 
While you, that ate bom Noble (to whoib thefe 
Valu'd at their beft Rate, are next to Horfes', 
Or other fecafts of Carri^^e) cry» Ay me ' ! 
Like idle Lookers en, till their proud Worth 
Make them become your Alafters i 



Uit iuib LaAtrs-t 



-^ly, Jyi^tf 



ThhiivniD^: Inftodof Cry, ^m/ Wt tboM mi, Oy j^m* 

-"^^ ert ahttf » ■ Phrafc which ftecjucBtly oCcuit in the old Dr^ 

c Writen, and fttnn to inipJ^, bo aennge, or to £nS. 



—To 
matkk 



To ihii utthcftrd-of Infoleace i 

Btdum. aiAFkltb;. VoL IX. f. 419^ 

Olnt yourfelf with him^ 

M0jkiirU OuarJiw,, Vol. HI. ScCnc VUt. 



— Td be {Mmnt B 



Were, in another Time> to [day the Pander 
To the Vicerby*! bale Etnbncei, and cry mim. 
While he, £sV. 

Meffiiga't RnigaOf^ AAL Scene I. 

The Phnfe, perhapi, may owe in Oi|^ to Archery, which wat 
much praAUcd in thofe Days, both u an Amu&mcnt and a military 
Ezervife, or perhapi to the Paflime of playing at BOwli ; the Pct- 
ftn who paints out to the Bowler the Ground he ought to lAt, 
jta^t polBbly, at that Time, be laid to c^ aim to him. But thefe 
are Merely 0)njc£lure9, vnfuppotted by any Authority, . 
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7//)w/. By my Hopes, 
There's Fire and Spirit enough in this to make 
Tberjitti valiant. 

Qeora. No ; far, far be it from you : 
Let thofe of moaner Quality contend. 
Who can endure moft Labour ; plow the Earth, 
And think they are rewarded when their Sweat 
Brings home a fruitful Harvefl: to their Lords ; 
Let them plrove good Artificers and ferve you 
For Ufe and Ornament ; but not prefume 
To touch at what is noble : if you think them 
Unworthy totalte of thofe ,Cates you feed on, 
Or wear fuch coftly Garments, will you erant them 
The Privilege and Prerogative of great Minds, 
Which you were born to ? Honoyr won in War j 
And to DC ftil'd Prefervcrs of their Country, 
Are Titles fit for free and generous Spirits, 
And not for Bondmen. Had I been born a Man, ' 
And fuch ne'er dying Glories made the Prize 
To bold heroic Courage, by JD/j«j, 
I would not to my Brother, nay, my Father, 
Be brib'd to part with the Piece of Honour 
I ihould gain in this A>3:ion< 

Timol. She's infpir'd. 
Or in her fpeaks tne Genius of your Country, 
To fire your Blood in her Defence : I am rapp'd 
With the Imaginatiou.— Noble Maid, 
Tmoleon is your Soldier, and will fweat 
Drops of his bed Blood, but he will bring home 
Triumphant Conqueft to you. Let me wear 
Your Colours,. Lady ; and, tho' yo^ful Heats 
That look no farther than your outward Form, 
Are long lince buried in me, while I live, 
I am a conftant Lover of your Mind, 
That does tranfcend all Precedents. 

Ckora. 'Tis an-Honour, \Givei her a Scarfs 

And fo I do receive it. 

; It II Otera that gives tier a Scarf to Timelemi, not he that giva ' 
bcr (me ; In the Days of Chivalry, the highefi Favour a Knigbt could 
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Corif. Plague upon it ! , 
She has got the ftart of us : I could ev'n burft 
With Envy ar her Fortune,, 

Olymp. A raw young Thing ! 
We've too much- Tongue fometimes, our Huftandj 

fay ; ' 

And flie outftrip us ! 

Le^. I am for the Journey. 

Timag. May all Difeafes Sloth and Letchcry bring, 
Fall upon him that days at home. 

Jrcbid. Tho' old, -, 

"I will be there in Perfon. 

Diph. So will I. 
Methinks I am not what I was : Her Words 
Have made me younger by a Score of Years, 
Than I was when I came hither. 

C3eoH, I am ftiU 
Old Cleon, fat and unweildy ; I fhall never 
Make a good Soldier, and therefore defire 
To be excus'd at home. 

J/ot. 'Tis my Suit too : 
I am a Griftle, and thefe Spider Fingers 
Will never hold a Sword. — Let us alone 
To rule the Slaves at Home, I can fo yerk 'emi 
But in my Confcience I fhalL never prove - 
Good Juftice in the War. 

Timol. Have your Dcfires ; 
You would be Burthens to us, no Way Aids. ; 

Lead, Faireft, to the Temple ; firft we'll pay 
A Sacrifice to the Gods for good Succefs : 
For all great Adlions the wim'd Courfe do rao. 
That are, with their Allowance, well begun, 

\_Exeunt aU but fhi SlaviS* 

receive from hU Miftrdi, was a Scarf, which he wgrp. over hi> Ar- , 
mour ; and it is this Favour Timolteu requdls from OUora, when he dc- 
fires to VDfMT her Cirleurs in the Speech preoediag. M. id. 
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PifoH. Stay, Gmbrio and Gric(^b: 

Cmh. Tftfe Bufibefs ? 

Fifan. Meet me to-morrow Night near to the Gtove, 
Neighbouring the eaft Part of the City, 

iS-ac. Wcfl. 

Fifan. And bring the reft of our ConditicM with you: 
Tve fomethinjg to impart may break our FcttttS, 
If you dare wcondt me. 

<Smb. Wenihotfaa. 

Grac. A Cart-rope 
Shall not bind me at home. 

Fifiai. Think on't and ptofper. 



End<^thePirftm. 



A C T n. S C E N E t. 



Enter Archidamus, Tims^ras, Leoflhanes, wtth Gv- 
getSf and Piiander. 

Archidamus. 

SO, fo, \\i well : How do I hwk i 
PffiH. Moft QirtghtfuIIy. 
jircbid. I 'flirink Hot }n die Shoulders ;'tho' I'm old 
I*m tough ; Steel to the^fiack : I have not waflcd 
My Stock of Strength in Feather Beds. — Here's an 

Arm too ; 
Theresa Stuff in't, and I hope will ufe a Sword 
As well as as any beardlels Boy of you all. 

Tim^. I'm glad to fee yw. Sir, to well prepar*)! 
To endure the Travail of the War. 
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Jrchid. Go to. Sirrah ! 
I IhaU endure, when fome qf you keep yom C^bii^> 
For all your flaunting Feathers. — Nay, Leofthents^ 
You're welcome too, all Friends and ^^Uows now, 

Leofi. Your Servant, Sir. 

Orchid. Pifli! Icaye tfapfc CompUments, 
They ftink in * SoIdier'sMouth j I could be rnerry, 
(For, now my Gown'i off, fajeiyel Gravity,) 
And mufl be bold tp put a^^top [o you. 
Without Offence, I Ijopc. 

Le<^. Sir, what you pleaie. 

Arcbid. And you will anfwer truly } 

Tm^. On Qur Words, Sir- 

jfrchfd. Go to, then ! I preTume you >!rill CQfifels 
That you.jMTC tyvo nDtorious Whorcnvafters. 
Nay, fpare yoiir Blufliing, I've be^p wild. myfelf; 
A Smack qr fo for Pbyuck does no JHarm ;■ 
Nay,.itis.Phyfi<;k, if us'd. moderately :. 
But to lie 'at l^aek and Maogv 

Leqfi. Say jvegtant ibis, 
(For if we fiiould deny'tyoull rwt belicvc.us) 
What will You.infpr upon it ? 

jfrcbU* What youllgroanibr, 
I fear, when you come to, the Teft. Old Stoxi« tell ui, 
Thpre'9 a Month call'd OSphr, which brings.in 
ColdAVeathcr ; there are Xrenchc8.t.oo, 'tis rumour'd/ 
Jn which, to ftand all Night to th'JKijees in Water, 
In Gallants breeds the Tooch-ach; ther^!s a £porC too, 
Nam'd, hfing perdue, do you mark me ? %b.a.<7aine 
Which you muft learn topUy at, now in. theft Seafoos^ 
And choice Variety of Exercifcs, 
(Nay I come to you) and fafts not for Devotion ; 
Your rambling Hunt-{biock feels ftrange Alterations, 
And in a frofty Morqing looks as if 
He could with Eafe creep in a Pottle-pot, 
Inftcad of his Miftrefs', Placket.— Then he curias 
The Time he fpent in Midnight Vifitations, 
And fin(}s what he fuperfluoufly parted with. 
To be reported good and well, breath'd. 

Ha ^ 
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But if rctricv'd into his Back again. 

Would keep him warmer than a Scarlet Waiftcoat. 

Enter DiphUus and Cleora. 

Or an Armour lin'd with Furr. O welcome, welcome ! 
YouVe cut off my Difcourfc, but I will perfeft 
My Ledure in the Camp. 

Diph. Come, we are ftay'd for ; 
The General's afire for a Remove, 
And longs to be in A^ion. 

Jrcbia, 'Tis my Wilh too. • ' 

We muft part. — Nay, no Tears, my beft Cleora ; 
I fhall melt too, and that were ominous. 
Millions of Bleffings on thee ! All that's mine 
I give up to thy Charge ; and/ Sirrah, look 
You wiui that Care and Rev'rence^ibferve her 
As you would pay to me. — A Kifs, farewell I Girl ! 

D^h. Peace WJUt upon you, fair One ! 

lExit Archid. Diph. and Pifander> 

Ttmag, 'Twere Impertinence - 
To wilh you to be careful of your Honour, 
That ever keep in Pay a Guard about you 
Of faithful Virtues.' — Farewell : Friend, I leave you 
To wipe our Kiffes off; I know that Lovers 
Part with more Circumftance and Ceremony ; 
Which I give Way to. \Exit Timag, 

Leoji. "Tis a noble Favour, 
For which Lever owe you. — ^We're alone : 
But how I ftiould begin, or in what Language 
Speak the unwilling Word of parting from yoa, 
I'm yet to learn. 

Qeora. And Aill continue ignorant ; 
For I muft be moft cruel to myfclf. 
If I Ihould teach you. 

Leofi. Yet it muft be fpoken. 
Or you wilt chide my Slacknefs ; You have fir'd me 
With the Heat of noble Aftion to deferve you ; 
And the leaft Spark of Honour that took Life 
From your fwect Breath, ftill fann'd by it and cherifli'd, 
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Muft mount up in ^ glorious Flame, or I 
Am much unworthy. 

Cleora. May it yet bum here,- 
And, as a Sea-mark, ferve to guide true Lovers 
(Tofs'd on the Ocean of luxurious Wilhes) 
Safe from the Rocks of Luft, into the Harbour 
Of pure AiFe£Hon rifing up an Esramplc 
Which After-times fliall witnefs to our Glory, 
Firft took from us Beginning! 

Leoji. 'Tis a Happinefs 
My Duty to my Country, and mine Honour 
Cannot confcnt to ; befides, add to thefe, 
it was your Pleafure, fortify*d by Perfuafion 
And Strength of Reafon, for the general Good, 
That I fliould go. 

(3eora> Alas ! I then was witty 
To plead a^inft myfelf ; and mine Eye, fix'd 
Upon the Hill of Honour, ne'er defcended 
To look into the Vale of certain Dangers, 
Thro' which you were to cut your Paiiage to ij. 
Leofi. I'll ftay at home, then. 
Clan-ff. No, that muft not be ; 
For fo, to ferve my own Ends, and to gain 
A petty Wreath myfelf, I rob you of 
A certain Triumph, which muft fall upon you ; 
Or Virtue's turn'd a Hand-maid to blind Fortune : 
How is my Soul divided ! to confirm you 
In the Opinion of the World moft worthy 
To be belov'd (with me you're at the Height, 
And can advance no farther) I muft fend you 
To court the Goddefs of ftern War, who, if 
She fee you with my Eyes, will ne'er return you. 
But grow enamour'd of you. 

Leofi. Sweet, take Comfort ! 
And what I offer you you muft vouchfafe me 
Or I am wretched : All the Dangers that 
I can encounter in the War are Trifles ; 
^y Enemies abroad to be contemn'd ; 

H3 
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The dreadful Foes, that have the pQw'r to hurt me, 
I leave at horne with ypu. 

Ckora. ,With me? 

Ijofi. Nay, in youj 
In every Part about you, thpy are arm'd 
To fight againft mc. 

QUora, Where? ",, 

hiofi. There's no PerfeiKon 
That you are Miftrefs of, biit muftera up 
4 Legion againft me, and all fwom 
To my Deftruftipn. 

tXror^. This ig fttange ! . 

l/sofi. But true. Sweet,: 
Excefs of Love can work fuch Miracle^. 
Upon this Ivory Forehead are intrench'd 
Ten thoufand Rivals,, ^ thefe Suns command 
Supplies from all thp World, op Pain to.forfeit 
Their comfortable Beams ; theft Kuby Lips, 
A rich Exchequer to affwe their Pay; 
This Hand, SilyUa's golden Bough to guard then^ 
Thro' Hell and H6rror to the El^n fringe ; 
Which wholi not venture for ? and, fcoula I naoif 
Such as the Virtues of your Mind invite. 
Their Numbers would be infinitCj 

CUorfi. Can you think. 
I may be tempted } 

Leojl, You Were never prov'd. 
For me, I have convers d with you no farther 
Than would become a Brother. Inc'er'tun'd . 
lrfx>fe Notes to youf f^hafte Ears ; ot brought rich Prer 

For ipy Artillery, to battef down 

The Fortrefe of your Horioin: ; upr $ndeavour'd 

To make your BIo6d run high at folicmn fe^fts 

With Viands that provpke fthe fpeeding Phjltr^s) : 

J work'd no Bawds to teihpt ypu ; never pra&is'd 

The cunning and cormptiDg Arts jhfiy ftudy» 

That wander in the wild Maze of Defire ; 

Honeft Simplicity and Truth were all 

The Agent? I employ'd j and when I cams ' 
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To fee you, it was with that Reverence 
As I beheld the Altars of the Giods ; 
AiuiLovef that came along with tne, was taught 
To leave his Affows, aiul his Torch, behind, 
Quench'd in, my Fear to give Oi^ce. . 

Oeora. And 'twas 
That Mbdefty that took me and preferves me. 
Like a frelh Rofe, io mine own natural Sweetnefs ; 
Which, fully'd with the Touch of impure Hands, 
Lofes both Scent and JBeauty. 

Leofi. But, Ckoray 
When I am abfeot, as I muft go from yon, 
(Such is the Cruelty of my Fate) and leave you. 
Unguarded, to the violent Afiaults 
Df loofe Temptstions ; when the Memory 
Of ray fo many Years of Love and Service, 
Is loft mother Objeds; you are courted 
By fuch as keep a Catalogue of their Conquefts 
Won upon credulsuG Virgins; when nor Fathsr 
Is here to awe you. Brother to advife you. 
Nor your poor Servant by, to keep fuich off, 
^ }jaft inftruded how to undemune 
And t^ow your Chaftky up ; when your weak SeQ^bs, 
At once afGiulted, ftoll confpire agaiofi you. 
And play the Traitxws to your SouT, your Virtue ; 
How can you ftandf 'Faith, tho' you. fall, and I 
The Judge, before whom you thcs llopd aqcvu'df 
\ fhould acquit you. 

CUora, Will y w then confirm 
That Love and Jeatoufy, cho* of different Natures, 
Muft«/Necqi£tyl»e Twins; the-Vqunger 
Created only to defeat the Elder, 
And fpc^l him of h^ BujChright ? 'ti| not well. 
But being to part, \ will not <^ide, I will not ; 
Nor with one Syllabic or Tear, exprefs 
How deeply I am wounded ,with .the Arrows 
Of your Diftruft : But when that you fliall hear 
At your Return bow i. Im^^ hat<at myfe^f. 
And what an auAeie f enanpe 'I-takewi me, 

H-t 
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Take my complexion off, I wijl not leav^ 
One Hair upon thine H^d. 

Grac. Here's a fecond Show 
Of the Family of Pride. 

Corif. Fie on thefc Wars ! 
I'm ftafv'd for want; of A&ion, not a G^mefler left 
To keep a Woman play : If this World hft 
A little longer with us, Ladies muft Study 
Some newftoupd Myftery to cool one another. 
We ihall burn to Cinders elfe. I Have heard there have 

been 
Such Arts in a long Vacation ; would they were 
Reveal'd to me ! They've made my Doctor too 
Phyfician to the Army, he was us'd 
To ferve the Turn at a Pinch j but | am novir 
Quite unprovided. 

Jfot. My Motherrin-Law is fure 
At her Dcvpripnf l/ffi^t 

"Corif. There are none but our Slaves left ; 
Nor are they to be trufted. — Some great Women, 
Which I could name, in a Dearth of Vi6tani3, 
Rather than be idle, have been ^zd to play 
At fmall Game ; but I am fo fqueafy-ftomacfa'd, 
And from my Youth have been fo us'd to Dainties, 
I cannot taHc fuch grofs Meat. Somethat are hungry 
Draw on their %oemakers, and take a Fall 
From fuch as mend Mats in their Galleries ; 
Or when a Taylor fettles a Petticoat on. 
Take Meafure of his Bodkin. — Re upon't, 
Tisbafe; for my Part, I could rather lie with 
A Gallant's Breeches, and conceive upon 'em 
Than ftoop fo low. 

Jfot. Fair MB<tem, aadtny MoAer— — 

Corif. Leave the laft out, it linells rank of the Couns 
try, 
Aadlhews coarie Brcedii^; yourtme-Courtier^ow; 

not 
His Niece, i>r Sifter from another Woman, 
If ihc be apt and cunning.— ^ -could tempt now 
This Fool : but he will be fo long a working ; 
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Theii f^'B my ttuflwrnd's Son.-P-'tht fitter to 
Sopplf tiis Wants, I have the Way alrej^. 

nf try if it will rake ^Whep were you with 

Your Mlftfpfs, fair CUora ? 

Afot. Two days fithence. 
But file's fo coy, foripotb, that eie I t^an 
Speak a penn'd Speech I've bought atid ftody'd for her. 
Her woman calls her away, 

Corif, Here's a dull Thing ! 
Put better taught, I hope^^^nd ofTydur Man, 

Afiu Sirrah, be gone. 

Grac. This is the firft good Turn 
She ever did me. ft-*.] [Ari/GwcculQ, 

Corrif. We'll have a fcfene of Mirth ; 
I muft ridt have ydu Hiam'd for waot of Praifticc. 
i Aand here for CUm-a ; and, do you hear, MintoQ * 
(That you may tell hsr what her Woman ftiould do) 
Repeat the Leubo over that t taught you 
When my young Lord caihe to Tifit mc \ If you Qufi 
|n a Syllable or Pofture-^^^i^ 

%ant. I am perfeift. 

Afou Would I were h: I feat I flail be out. 

Corif. If you are, 111 help you i».-»-ThU3 I Walk 
muling : 
You are to enter, and, as ycM pafs l>y. 
Salute my Woman : — Be but bold aimighi 
Youll Tpeed^ I wafranl pu : B^iti. 

Afot. Have at it 

'Save thee. Sweet heart. — A Kift, 

Zant. Tetius forbid. Sir, 
I fhould prefutne Co tafleyoGrHonoot'B Lipl 
Before my Lady. 

0}ri/. This is well oh "bbtli Pftfts. 

^ot. How do^s thy Lddy ? 

Zant. Happv ih yoUr l;6tdfliip, 
As often as Ih'e'thlrflfii dfi ftia. 

Corif. Very good 
This Wench will learn In "ntfte, 

/ifot. DoesAethirifcdf Uief 
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Zant. O, Sir I and ipeaks the bell of you; admires 
Your Wit, your Cloaths, Difcourie ; and fwears, but 

that 
You arc not forward enough for a Lord, you were 
The moft compleat and abfolutc Man, — I'll flic^v 
Your Lordfliip a Secret. 

Afou Not of thine own ? 

Zant. O! no. Sir; 
*Tis of my Lady : — But, upon your Honour, 
You nluft conceal it. 

jifot. By all Means, 

Zattt. Sometimes 
I lie with my Lady, as the laft Night I did ; 
She cpuld BOt fay her Pray'rs for thinking of you ; 
Nay, Ihe talk'd of you in her Sleep, ^nd figh'd out 

fweet Afotus I fure thoii art fo backward 
That I mud ravifli thee ; and in that Fervour 
She took me in hpr Arhis, threw me upon her, 
Kifs'd me, and hogg'd, and then wak'd, and wept 
TTrrr— Bccaufe 'twas %ut a Dream. 

Corif. This will bring him on. 
Or he's a Block.— A good Girl { • 

Afot. I am mad. 
Till I am at it. 

Zant. Be not put off, Sir, 
With, AvM, I dare not; Fie, you are immodejl ; 
My Brother i up ; my Father will hear.-r^hoot home, 

.Sir, 
Yowcannbt mifs the Mark. 

/Jfoi. There's for thy CounfeJ. [^Gives her Money^ 
This is the faireft Interlude ; if it prove eamcft, 

1 fliall wifli I were a Player. 

Corif. Now my Turn comes.—— 
I am exceeding fick, pray you fend my Page 
For young Afoius ; I cannot live without hirn ; 
Pray hiiiitto vifitme; yet, when he's prefent, 
I muft be ftrange to him. 

A/ot. Not fo ; you're caught : 
Lo, whom you wiih, behold AJbtus here ! 
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Corif. You wait well. Minion ; flioitly I ihall not 
fpeak 
My Thoughts in my private Chamber, but they muft 
Lie opcD to Difcovery. 

Mt. 'Slid, ihe's angry. 

'Lant. No, no. Sir, fte but feems fo. — ^To her agdn, 

Afot. Lady, I would defcend to kits your Hand, 
But that 'tis gloVd, and Civit makes me lick ; 
And to prefume to tafte your Lips not lafe. 
Your Woman by. 

Corif. I hope ihe's no Obferver 
Of wnom I grace. [Zant. iooh on a Book. 

Afot. She's at her Book, O rare ! {.K.§es her. 

Corif. A Kits for Entertainment is fufficient : 
Too much of one Difh cloys me. 

^ot. I would ferve in 
The fecond Courfe ; but ftill I fear your Woman. 

Corif. You're very cautious. {2asiX. feems to ^ep. 

Afol. .'Slight fte's aflecp! 
Tis Pity thefe Inftruflaons are not printed ; 
They would fell well to Chambermaids. — Tis no Time 

now 
To play with my good Fortune, and your Favour ; 
Yet to be taken, as they fay — a Scout, 
To ipve the Signal when the Enemy comes, 

lExit Zanthia, 
Were now worth Gold. — She's gone to watch.- — 
A Waiter fo train'd up were worth a Million 
To a wanton City-Madam. 

Corif. You're grown conceited. 

j^ot. You teach me.— Lady, now-^-your Cabinet 

Corif. You fpeak as it were yours. 

Afot, When we are there, 
I'll fhew you my beft Evidence. 

Corif. Hold ! you forget ; 
I only play Cleor^s Pajt. 

Afol. No Matter ; 
Now we've begun, let's end the A&. 

Corif. Forbear, Sir! 
Your Father's Wife? 
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Snce he can make no Satisfa£tion to youj 

2aiit. Madditi} myLordd-^m> 

£W FalLoff; 
I muK trifle with the Time too ! Hell confound k ! 

J/bl. Plague on hiSitoothleft^C^ps! becaonpcdo'c 
JHSlofetf) -yjV hiodsri fuch as have good Stomachs. ~ 



Atffr.Cloon. 

QtOM. Where aie you. Wife ? I ^!n wotrid go 
J^Toadi 
But cannot find my Slaves thatbeai my Lloer. 
I'm tir'd :-F-fYour Shoulder, Son ; — nay. Sweet, thy 

idand'too; 
A Turn or two in the Garden, and then to^Supper, 
Ai^lb to Bod. 

Jfit* Never tO'rife, X hope, more. 

.SC.EN.E m. 

Pifaoder aid PoUphron brii^Uig forth a-Taik. 

Pijtm, Twill tafce, I.TOuiantidiec. 

Pffl^. You may do your^leitfiHre : 
Bu^ in my Ju(^;ment, .liener to make'Ufe of 
The prefent Opportunity. 

pi/an. No more. 

Pol^. I'm filencM 

Pi/M. More Wwerpry'theedriakhapd, Friend, 
And when we're hot, wnatever I proptniod. 
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Second vritli Vdicmency.-^Men ■Qi year Wofds, 4fi 
welcome! 

Slaves life no Ceremony; fit down, ^tect^i a Health< 

PoUp. Let it run rOund, fill every man his'Gkrs. 

Grac. We look fbrno Waiters J thJabWiiw* 

Fifim. The better, 
Strong, Ittfty Wine: Drbk deep, tliis Jtuae will 

make us 
As free as our Lords, [Dmh, 

■Gntc. But, if they find we tafte it. 
We are all damn'd to the Quarry during Life, 
Without Hope of Redemption. 

Pi/an. Pifh ! for that 
Well tsSk anoD : Another Rouze, we Idle Time ; 

[i)r/«ij. 
Wlien our low Blood's wound up a little ht^er, 
1*11 offermy Defign;— -nay, we are coM ^e't 
Thefe Glaues contain nothiiig;— do me right 

[Takes the SetHe, 
As e'er jtou hope for Liberty. 'Tis doae bravely ; 
How do you feel yourfelvcs now ? 

Cimb. I begin 
To have ftrange Ginumdrums in my Head. 

Grac. And! 
To loath bafe Water : I would be iinig*d in Peace 

now. 
For one Mondi of fuch Holidays. 

Pifan. An Age, Boys; 
And yet d^y the Whip, if you are Men, 
Or dare believe you've Souls. 

Gmh, We are no Brokers : 

Grac. Nor Whores, whofe Marks arc out of Aeir 
'Mouths : 
They hardly can get Salt enough takeep 'em 
From flinkuig above Ground. 

Pijtttt. Our Lords are no Gods ? 

Graci They are Devils to us, I am furc. 
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Pifaii. Butfubjcftto 
Cold, Hunger; and Difeafes. 

Grac. In Abundance : 
Your Lord that feels no Ach in his Chine at TwenCfr, 
Forfeits his Privilege ; how Ihould their Chirurgeons 

build elfe. 
Or ride on their Foot-cloaths ? 

Pifan. Equal Nature faflxion'd us 
All in one Mold : The Bear ferves not the Bear, 
Nor the Wolf the Wolf; 'twas odds of Strength in 

Tyrants, 
That pluck'd the firft Link from the Golden Chain 
With which that Thing of Things ' bound in the 

World. 
Why then, fince we are taught, by their Examples, 
To iove our Liberty, if not command. 
Should the Strong ferve the Weak, the fair deform'd 
ones } 
, Or fuch as know the Caufe of Things, pay Tribute 
To ignorant Fools ? All's but the outward Glofs 
And politic Form that does dilUnguilh us.- 
C^mbriOf thou art a ftrong Man ; if, in Place 
Of carrying Burthens, . thou hadft been train'd up 
In martial Difcipline, thou might'ft have prov'd. 
A General, fit to lead and fight for Sicily^ 
As fortunate as Ttmokon. 

Cymbrio. A little fighting 
Will ferve a General's Turn. 

P'ifan. Thou, Graccuhy 
Haft Fluency of Language, quick Conceit ; 
And I think, cover'd with a Senator's Robe, 
Formally fet on the Bench, thou wouldft appear 
As brave a Senator 

Grac. Would I had Lands, 
Or Money to buy a Place ; and if I did not 
Sleep on the Bench with the drowfieft of 'em, 

B ^i"! •/ Thingt xi Ibharfliin EzprdGon, and fbllule in Mt^^ 
Jmgtr'i Itile, that probably we fhould read King tf K\ngs. I will 
not however alter the Text : If Thing »f Thingi be the right Read- 
ing, it ii probably Intended u a UcetalTraiilutioii of Eiu SutitM. 
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Play with my Chain, 

1-ook on my Watch when roy Guts chim'd Twelve, 

and wear 
A State Beard, with my Barber's Help ; rank with 'em 
In their mofi choice peculiar Gifts; degrade me 
And put me to drink Water again, which (now 
I've tafted Wine^ were Poifon. 

Pijan. Tis fpoke nobly. 
And like a Gown-man : — None of tbefe, I think toOj 
But would prove good Burghers. 

Grac. Hum ! the Fools are tnodeft : 
I know their Infides. — Here's an ill-fac'd Fellow 
(But that will not be Teen in a dark Shop,) 
If he did not .in a Month learn to out-fwear. 
In the felling of his Wares, the cunniiu;eft Traddown 
In Syracujh, I've no Skill. — Here's another, 
Obferve but what a cous'ning Look he has, 
(Hold up thy Head Man) if for drawing Gallants 
Into Mortgages for Commodities, cheatmg Heirs 
With your new counterfeit Gold Thread, and gumm'd 

Velvets, 
He does not tranfcend all that went before him. 
Call it) his Patent. Pafs the reft ; they'll all make 
Sufficient SeccoSf and with their Brow-antlers, 
Bear up the Cap of Maintenance. 

Pi/an. Is't not Pity, then. 
Men of fuch eminent Virtues ihould be SUves ? 

Gmb. Our Fortune! 

Pi/an. 'Tis your Folly : Daring Men 

Command, and make their Fates. Say, at this 

Inftanr, 
I mark'd you out a Way to Liberty ; 
Poffefs'd you of thofe Bleffings our proud Lords 
So long have furfcited in ; and, what is fweeteft. 
Arm you with Povv'r, by flrong Hand to avenge 
. Your Stripes, your unregarded Toil, the Pride, 
The lofolence of fuch as tread upon 
Your patient Sufferings ; fill your famiih'd Mouths, 
With the Fat and Plenty of the Land ; redeem you 

Vol. II. I 
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From the dark Vale of Servitude, and feat yo« 

Upon a HHl of Happinefs : What would you d» 

To purchafethis and more ? , 

Qrac. Do any Thing : 
To burn a Church or two, and dance by the Light on'c 
Were but a May^-game. 

Poliph. I have a Father living ; 
But, if the cutting of his Throat could work this. 
He fhould cxcufe me. 

Cimb. I would cut m:n£ own. 
Rather than mifs it, fo I might but have 
A Taftc on't ere I die. 

Pifan. Be refolute Men, 
You fliall run no fuch Hazard ; nor groan under 
The Baithen of fuch crying Sins. 

Gmb. The Mtfans ? 

Grac. I feel a Woman's Longing. 

Polip. Don't torment us 
WithExpeaatiori, 

Pifgn, Thos then : Oar proud Mafters, 
And all the able Freemen of the City 
Are gone unto the Wars — 

Poliph. Obferve but that. 

Pifan. Old Men, and fuch as can make nolRefifisnce, 
Are only left at Home, 

Grac. And the proud young Fool 
My Matter — If this take, I'll hamper him. 

Pifan. Their Arfeual, their Treafure's in our Power, 
If we have Hearts to feize 'em. If our Lords fall 
In the prefent Aaion, the whole Country's ours. 
Say they return viftorious, we have -Means 
To keep the Town againft them ; at the worft 
To make our own Conditions. Now, if you dare 
Fall on their Daughters and their Wives, break up 
Their Iron Chefts, banquet on their rich Beds, ■ 
And carve yourfelvcs of all Delights and Pleafures 
You have been barr'd from, with one Voice cry with 

mc. 
Liberty, Liberty ! 

JUi. Liberty, Liberty \ 

C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00gIC 



T H E B O N D M A N. r^x 

Pifan. Go then, and take Poffeffibn : Ufe ail Frec^ 
dom; 
But fhed no Blood. — So, this is well begun ; 
But not to be commended tiUt be done. 

[^Exeunt aU, cryirtg Uher^. 

End of the Second ^. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 



Fifander, nWTimandra. 



Pilknder, 



WH Y, think you that I plot againft myfelf ? 
Fear nothing; you are fafc: Thefc thick- 
fltin'd Slavcj, 
I ufe as Inftniments to fervs my Ends, 
Pierce not my deep Defigns ; nor fliall they dare 
To lift an Arm againft you. 

Ttmatid. With your Will : 
3ut turbulent Spirits, rals'd beyond themfelves 
With Eafe are not fo foon laid : They oft prove 
Dangerous to him that call'd them up. 

Pifan. 'Tis true. 
In what is rafhly undertook. 'Longfince 
I have confider'd lerioafly their Natures, 
Proceeded with mature Advice, and know - - 
I hold their Will and Faculties in more Awfe 
Than I can do my own. Now, for their Licence, 
And Riot in the City, I can make 
A juft Defence and Ufe : It may appew too 
A politic Prevention of fuch Ills 
As might with greater Violence and Danger 
Hereafter be attempted ; tbo' fome fmart for^ 

I 2 
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It matters not : — However, I'm refolv'd ; 
And ileep you with Security. Holds Qeopa 
Conftant to her rafti Vow > 

Ttmand* Beyond Belief; 
To me that fee her hourly, it feems a Fable. 
By Signs I guefs at her Commands, and ferve'em 
With Silence ; fuch her Pleafure is made known 
By holding her fair Hand thus. She eats Unle, 
Sleeps lefs, as I imagine : Once a Day 
I \tm her to this Gallery, where flie walks 
Some half a dozen Turns, and, having oiFer'd 
To her abfent Saint a Sacrifice of Sighs, 
She points back to her Frifon. 

Pifan. Guide her hither. 
And make her underlland the Slaves Revolt; 
And with your utmoft Eloquence enlarge 
Their Infolence and Rapes done in the City. 
Forget not too I am their Chief, and tell her 
You ftrongly think my extreme Dotage on her, * 

As I am Marulio, caus'd this fudden Uproar . . 
To make Way to enjoy her. 

Timand. Punftually 
1 will difcharge my Part. [Kxit Tlmandra. 

Enter PoUphron. 

Polipl\ O, Sir, I fought you : 
You've mifs'd the Sport. Hell, I thinJt's broke loofe. 
There's fuch Variety of all Diforders, 
As Leaping, Shouting, Drinking, Dancing, Whoring, 
Among the Slaves ; anfwer'd with Crying, Howllng> • 
By the Citizens and their Wives ; fuch a Confufion, 
(In a Word, not to tire you) as I think 
The like was never read of. 

Pifirt. I ihare in 
The Pleafore though I'm abfent. This is fome 
Revenge for my Difgrace. 

Polrph. But, Sir, Ifear, 
If your Authority rcftrain them not. 
They'll fire the City, or kill one another, 
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They are fo apt to Outrage ; neithi* know I 
■W^hether you wifh it, and came therefore to 
Acquaint you with fo much. 

Pifari. I will among 'em j ■ ■ 

put mull not' long be abfenc. 

pliph. At your Pleafure. lExtunt. 

S C E N E il. 

Clcora, Tftnanidra, a CSiairt a Shout mthia. 

Ttimm4- They're at pur Gates, iny Heart '. affrights 
. and Horrori 
Increafe each Minute ; Nq Way lefttoiaveus. 
No flattering Hope to comfort us, or Means 
By Miracle to TEaecm us from bale Lull 
And lawlefs Rapine ? Are there Gods, yet fuffer 
Such innocent Swectnefs to be madeihe Spoil ' 
Of brutiOi Appetite ? Qr, fince they decree : .'. 

To ruin Nature's Matter piece (of which 
They have not left one Pattern) muft they chocrfe, 
To fet their Tyranny off, Slaves to pollute 
The Spring of Chaftity, and poifon jt 
With their moll loth'd Embraces ? And of thofe 
He that ihould offer up hi; t.ife to guard it } 
MaruliOf curc'd Mtr«% your own Bondman, . 
Purchas'd to ferve you, .and fed by your Fayours. 

[Cleora;2flr/f. 
Nay, Hart not : It is he ; he, ^he grand Captain 
Of thefe libidinous Beafts, that have not left 
One cruel h€i undone that barbarous Con<iiieft 
Yet ever praftis'd in a captive City. ^ 

He, doring on your, Beaxlty, and to. have Fellows • 
In his foiil Sin, hath rais'd thefe mutinous Slaves, 
Who have begun the Game by violent Raprfs, 
Vpon the Wives and Daughters of their Lords : 
A^d he, to quench the Fire of his baCe Luft, 
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By Force ccipw»toayoy yow : — Do noi wring 

[Ckora wrings ier MufSh 
Your innocent Hands, 'tis l^oQtiefe i ufe the .Means 
That may preferve you. *Tis no Crime to break 
A Vow when you are forc'd to it ; fhew your Face^ 
And mx\i the Majefty of conimanding Beauty- 
Strike dead his loofe Affedtions : If that fail. 
Give Liberty to your Tongue, and ufe Entreaties ; 
There cannoC-be a Bireaft of Flefli and Blood, 
Or Heart fo made of Flint, but muft receive 
Impreffion from, yout Words ; or' Eyes lb ^n," 
But from the clear Refleftion of your Tears, 
Muft melt and bear them Cwiipany ; wiU you- nod- 
Do thefe good Offices to yourfelf > Poor I then 
Can only weep your Fortune . — Here be comes. 

£nier Pifinder fieakirt^ at the Boer. ■ - 

f//j«ii He .that advances 
A Foot beyond this, comes upon my Sword, 
You have had your Ways, difturb not mine. 

Timand. Speak gently. 
Her Fears may kill her etfe. 

Pi/and, Now Ijive infpire me!' 
Still Ihall this Canopy of envious Night 
Obfcure my Sun» of Comfort ? And thofe Dainties' 
Of pureft white and Red, which I take in at ■ 
My greedy Eyes, dcny'd ray famifli'd Senfes ? ■ 
The Organs of your Hearing are yet open ; 
And you infringe no Vow, tho'yoii vouchlafe 
To give them Warrant to convey unto 
Your underftanding Parts, the Story of 
A tortur'd and defpairing^Lover, whom 
Not FOTtune but Affeftion piarks your Slave : 

' [C\&os& Jhak€S, 
Shake not, bcft Lady? for believt, you are 
As far from Danger as I am from Force ; 
^U Violence I'll offer, tends no farther 
Than to relate my Sufferings, which 1 dare not 
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Prefume to do, till by fome gracious Sign 
You fhcw you're pkas'd lo hear me. 

Timand. If yoLi are. 
Hold forth yeui: ^^bt-hand. . 

[Cleora holds firth her right Haud* 

Pi/an. So, 'lis itene ; and I 
With my glad Lips feal humb4y ob your Foot, 
My Soul's Ttian^s fax. tf»e Favour-; I forbear 
To tell you wljo I am, what W^t^h, what Honours 
I made Exchange of to becoitW' your Servant : 
And, tho' I knew worthy La<^henci 
(For fure he muft.be ^^rthy, for wkofe Love. 
You have endtff '4: fc 9^ucli) ijo. bic pp^y Rival.; ■ . 
Wheri TfLagpufiA jgplwtfy. cwiplel'd me » UiU feitOw 
(Which then I could havpdooe with much loorq I^fp/ 
Tfawi QftWjL tQ F?w «>.grieve yoy, \ dajre fpeak it) 
Love, feconded with Pyty botdl)f tttld nie 
The Man I ha:ted, fair Cleora favom:'d : ' . ■ 

And that was his P-r^Ce^icM). [CUPT^ hmvs,. 

^fj((OF«t ,^» 0^ boiyB , ■ . .■ 

Her.Hf^ in 5i6^.c^ Tli?nkfu.l»eai, 

Plfan. He remov'd. 
By th' OccafioQ of the War (njy Fires incwgftng 
By, bfiirtg *tl9**d awl fto^^p'dt up) frantic Affe^tida 
Prompted rB^ todo foniethiog iij ii is Ab fence 
T^t wugbt (Jpliyer yoii ipK) niy Power, 
Which ypu fije i^ ffiei^d-; gnd eve^ b0w» '\''. ■ 
When my rebeUioBs, |*4ffi«ns ^de a\y pulnefej . . , ' 
.^od tcU tne h9t^ Hi|ui;h 1 a^fc ifly Fprtwie* i ■ < : % 
Now 'tis in njy Ppwer to bear you hence, 

ICkorzJli'-ti, 
Or take my Wiihej: here^ (wy* -^sar Qot, Madam, 
True Love's a Servant, brutifti Luft a Tyrant, 
I dare not touch ihofe Viands that i\c'et tafte well. 
But when they're ^ely offer'd : ^iy ih-at- mact^ 
Be pieas'd I Duy ^laak iq my awn.di^r Caufe, 
And think it worthy your Confidecation 
I have lov'd truly, (cannot fay deferv'd ; 
^ince Duty muft not take the Name of Merit) - 
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That I lb far prize your Content, before 

All Bleffings tnat my Hopecah fafliion "to me. 

That willingly I entertain Defpair, ■ ' 

And for your Sake embrace it. For I kpow^ 

This Oppprtunity Ipft by no Endeavour 

The like can be recover'd.' ' To conclude, 

Forget not that I lofeinyfelf to fave'you. ' 

For what can I expcdt but Death and Torture, 

The War being ended .» Arid wha? is a Talk ' 

Would trouble Hercules to undertake, 

I do deny you to myfelf, to give you 

A purie uulpiotted Prefmt to rty Rival. 

IVe laid : If it diftate not, bcft c^ Virgins, 

Rew^d tay Temperance with fome lawful Favour, 

Tho' you contemti my Pcrfon. 

[Cleora iHeeb, then pulls eg her Gfoutf, ani e§m 
' irt- /fflw/'W Pifander. - 

Thnand. See, Ihe kneelsi 
And feieiiis to call upon thd: Gods to pay 
The Debt flie owes your Virtue : To perforip which, 
As a fure Pledge of- Fiiendfliip, flw vouchfafes ytm ' 
Her Right-hand. ''.''' 

Pifatf, 1 9m piid for all my Suilerinffs. ■ 
Now, when you pleafe, pafs te your prwa'te Chamber, 
My Love and Dut}', faithful Guards,' fliall keep you ' 

[^Mikes a lirtv Coarte^ asyhe goes efft 

From all Difturbtnce ; ;tndwhen you are fated 

With thinking of Leofthtus, as a Fee ■ ' 

pue to my Service, fpare one Sigh i6t me. [Exeunt, 



SCENE III. 



Eater Qracculo, leaJa^ Afotus « mt ^'-f Babiti wttha 

' Chain abtut his. Nect.- Zanthia m CorUca'j C3otbei,Jhe 

hearing up her ^ain* ' ■ ' 



Cfrac. Come on. Sir* 
4/5^ Oh! 
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Grac. Do you snnQble > You were ever 
A brainkfs Afs ; but, if this hold, I'll teach you 
^ocpme^oft, and do Tricks like an Ape, 
Your l^lQrnjng's htSon ! if you mif^ — ■ 

jijbt, O n0( Sir ! [Afotus makes M)ulbs. 

Grac. Whit fiw the Cftrthaginrnt ?-^h ' good Beaft. * 
What for ourfelf, your Lord ?7— Esceedmg well. 

, [tXanees* 
There^s your Reward. Not kifs your Paw ? So, fo, fo. 

Zattt. Was ever Lady, the firft Day of her Honour, 
So w^ed on by a wrinkled Crone ? .She look^ nbw,^ 
Without herPaintlhg, Curling and Perfumes, 
Lik the lail Day of January ; and ^inkfi wprfe 
Than a hot JBrach in the Dog-days, Farther off! : 
So—^ftand there like an Iniage j — if you ilir, 
fTiii with « quatt^r ^f a Look I call you. 
You know what&UbwB. ' 

Corif. O, what am 1 fallen to! ■ 

But 'tis a Punilhment for my Luft and Pride, 
Juftly retiirn-d'updn'me. 
' GrocJ How doft thou Hk^ 
THy' Ladyfliip, Zanthie? 

Zant. Very well ; and bear it 
With as much Sate as your Lordihlp. 

Grtw. Give me'diy Hand :- ' 
Let us like conqu'ring Romans walk in Triumph, 
pur Captives fallowing ■; Then niouiit our Tnbunal?. ■ 
And make the Slaves our Fpptftbols. 

Zaul. Fine, "by jfove ! 
Are yPur Hands clean. Minion ? 

Or//: Ves, forfooth. 

Zant. Falloff then— . 
So, now come on ; and, having made your three Duties, 
—Down, I lay, (are ybu ftiff in the Hanis?) hoiy kneel, 
^ndtie our Shoe', Now kifs it,, and be happy. 

Grac. This is State, indeed. 

Zant, It is fuch as fhe taught -me; 
A tickling Itch of Greatnefs, your proud Ladies 
£xp^ from theit pooi Waiters : Wc have dang'd 
Parts; 
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She does what flit fbrc'd mt: to da ki hei Re^> 
And I osaik pcadifa it iii time. .' . . 

Grac. 'Tis ^.(aftiae : 

! here come more. 

^Mtir OmWio, Qi€on, Poli[>bf(}p aaiii CHypipia. 

Cimk' Difcover to a Drachma, ■ 

Or I will famifh thee. 

Cfroft, O ! .I'm plu'd alreadj'. 

CimL Hunger ftiall force thee to cut off the Brawns 
From thy Armsand Thighs, thep broil them on theCoals 
For Carbonades. 

FoVi^. Spare the old Jade, he's fouQdcF'd. 

Grac, Cur his T.hroat then. 
And hang him out for ^ Scarecrow. 

Poliph. You-have all your Wiihes 
In your Revenge, and I hpvc mine. Vou fee 

1 ufe no Tyraiujy : When I was her Slave 
She kept me as a Sinner to lie at h?r Pack. 

In frofty Nights, and fed me with high Dainties 

Which ftin flie had in her Belly again ere Morriing ; 

And in Requital of thofe Courtefies, 

Having made one another free, we are piarried. 

And, if you wifli us Joy, join wjth us in 

A Dance at our Wedding, ' 

Grac. Agreed ; for I have thought of 
A moft triumphant one, which Ihall exprefs 
We are our Lords, and thefe o\ir Slaves. 

Poliph. But we fliall want 
A Woman. 

Grac. No, )isxs:'s Jane of JpesihaW&iye;- — >- 
Carry your Body fwiiDming ■: Wljere's the Muficfe ? 
^ Pohph, I have plac'd Jt in yon Window. 

[Tbt Daact at 'the- £»*?, 

Grac. Begin then fprightly. 

Efiler Pifander unfeeH. . 

PoJI^ Wall d«neoB-aU Sides,- Ihav«prspa«'d*-B9ft<^ 
quel i 
Let's drink and cool us. 
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GfiJC. A good Motion. ' ' . ' 

Gmh, W^hae:— ■ 
You have been tired wi^K FeaAJng> Uam to ^Etnow. 

Grijc. I'll have an Ap^^^ fas jfadiy and lasty be lame 
Scraps 
May fail to your Shure. 

[£re«ai Gcaccuha, ZaaflAi, Cimbxio, Fvdiphran, 
dKii Qlympw. 

Cbr//^ Whom c»iwe.accufe' 
Buc our(irfvie& for w^i^c we taffie } TImu art juA, 
Thou ati-ccdtt JDg Pswsr ! and.Ik^&iy 
Inftruds me now, (that Yqfterd^' ackoowkdgU 
No Deity beyond my Luft and:JVide) 
There is a t^avcn above us, rbat looks doiriL 
With Kyes of Juftioe, upon fuah u number 
Thofe Bleflin^ freeiy givso, in the Aooompt 
Of tlietr poorMerits ; £tfe it jqould not bt^ 
Now, miferabk: I, to {4eale whoia Palate t 

The Eletnents weire lain&okfd, yet compdatnU ' 
Of Nature, as not liberai cnou^ 
In her Pooivifiop of Rarities 
To footh my Tafte and pamper my proud Fteflk, 
Should wj& iavsdn fcxc'Bcezd. ■■ 

Cfaott. Yes, I da wifli too 
For what J fed myXHagi-with. 

Corip I, «ba* foreot 
I was made of Flcta ajM^ Zlood, and thought tiM Silk» 
Spun by the diJigenc WoitB, oat of tbeir EntraUt, 
Too coarfe to clothe me^ and the fofieft Down 
Too hard to deep, on ; that di'ljijain'd to look 
On Virtue being in H-ags : tjiac ftopp'd my JJofo 
At thofe that did not u(e adul«erate Arts 
To better Nature ; riwt froai tholi that fepv'd me 
Expected Adoration, am madt- jufltf 
The Scorn of my own Bondwrnnan. 

^/. I am punifli'd. 
For feeking to. cuckold irunC' Ofvn aaturat Tatber. 
Had I been gelded then, or us'd myfetf 
Like a Man, I had not been transform'd and forc*d 
To play an o'ergrown Ape. 
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Qepit. 1 know I cannot 
Lafl long* that's all my Comfort : Come, I forgive bpA j 
It is in vain to be angry ; let u3i therefore, 
Lament together like Friends, 

Pi/an. What a trye Mirroiir 
Were this fad Spe&acle for fccure Grcatnefs I 
Herc'they^ that never fee diem&lves, butta 
The Glafs of fcrvile Flattery, might behold 
The weak Foundation upon whicn they build 
That trail; in human Fiailty. Happy are tbofe. 
That knQwing in theic Births, they ate fubjrft to 
Uncertain Change, are ftUl prepary, and arm 'd 
For either fortune ! a raio Principle, 
And with much -Labour, learn'd in Wifdom's School I 
For, as thefe Bondmen by their A&ions^ Aiew . 
That their Brofpcrity, like too large a Sail 
For their fm^l Bark of Judgment^ finks them with 
A^pre-rightGaleof Liberty,^ ere they reach 
Tlie Port they long to touch at : So thefc Wretches,^ ^ 
Swoln with the falle Opinion of their WOTth, 
And prqud of BleiGngs left them, not acquired ; 
That did bdieve theycouW with Giant Armf ' ' 
Fathom the Earth, and were above their Fates, 
Thofe borrowed Helps that did fupport them vantfliV], 
Fall of themfelves, and by'uomanly fuflfrihg. 
Betray their proper Wcaknefs, and make knojrn 
Their boafted Grcatnefs was lent, not their own. 

Qem. O for fome Meat i They fit long. 

Cotif. Wc forgot. 
When we drew out intemperate Feafts till Midnight : 
Their Hunger -was not thought on, nor their Watchings ; 
Nor did, wc hold ourfelves fcrv'd to the Height, 
But when we did exadk and force their Duties 
Beyond their Strength and Power. 

Jfot. We pay for't now : ' 

I now could be content to have my Head , 
Broke with a Rib of Beef, c» for a O^n, 
Be bury'd io the Dripping-pan. 
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£a;tr Poliphrofi, Cimbrio, Gracculo, ^anthia, and 
Olympia, drunk and quarrelling. 

Cimb. Do not hold me : 
Not Jtifs the Bride ? 

Foiiph. No, Sir. 

"Cimb. She's common Good, 
And lb we'll ufe her. 

Grac. We'll have nothing private. 

Olymp. Hold :— 

Zmi. Here, Marullo.— 

Olymf. He's your Chief. 

Gmb. We are Equals, 
I wilt know no Obexlteace. 

Grac. Nor Superior. — 
Nay, if you are Lion-drunfc, I will make oncj 
For lightly ever he that parts the Fray, 
Goes away with the Blows. 

Fifan. Art ttou mad too ? 
No more, as you refpeft me. 

Poliph. I obey. Sir, 

Tifan. Quarrel among yourfelvcs ? 

Gmb. Yes, in our Wine, Sir, 
And for our Wenches. 

Grac. How could we be Lords elfe ? 

Pifan. Take Heed; I've News will cool this Heat, 
and make you 
Remember what you were. 

Cimb. How! 

Pifan. Send off thefe, 
And then I'll tell you. [Zanthia bau't^ Corifca* 

Ofyn^. This is Tyranny, 
Now Ihe offends not. 

Zant, 'TIS for Exercife, 
And to help Digeftion ; What is ihe good for elfe ? 
To me it was her Langiuge. 

Pi/an. Lead her off; 
And take Heed, Madam Minx, the Wheel may turn. 
Go to your Meat, and Keft ; and from diis Hour 
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Remember, He that Is a Lord to Day, 
May be a Skve TcMncnow. 

CUoH. Good Morality ! 
l_Exeunt Cleon, Afotus, Zanthia,01ympiad«iCorifca. 

Gmli. But what would you im^bit ? 

Pi/an. What muft invite you 
To ftand upon your Guard and leave yoar Feai^^pg,; 
Or but imagine what it is cd be 
Moft miferable, and reft affur'd you are fo* 
Our Matters are vidorious. 

JU. How! 

Pi/an. Within 
A Day's March of the City, fldh'd with Spoil, 
And proud of Conqueft ; the iirmadt funk ; 
The Carthaginian Admiral, Hand to Hatid^ 
Slain by Leofihenes. 

C»tA. -IfeeltheWiwp 
Upon my Back already. 

Grac. Every Man 
Seek a convenient Tree add bang himfelf. 

Poliph. Better die once, than live an Age co iuffer ' 
New Tortures every Hour. 

Cimb, Say, we fubmit. 
And yield us to their Mercy. 

Pifan. Can you flatter 
Yourfelves with fuch falfe Hopes ? Or d«re you think 
That your impCTicws Lords, that never fail'-d 
To punifli with Severity petty Slips 
In your Negleft of Labour, may be won 
To pardon thofe licentious Outrages, 
Which noble Enemies forbear to praiftife 
Upon the cMquer'd ? What haw you omitted. 
That may call on their juft Revenge with Horror 
And ftudied Cruelty ? We have gone too far 
To think now of retiring ; in our Courage, • 
And During', lies our Safety ; if you are IrSt 
Slaves in your abjeft Minds,- as in your Fertunesj' 
Since to die is the worft, better expofe 

9 Bering, vtOti tkria^ tMliattK titJttring. AT. Jtf. 
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Our naked Breads to their keen Swords, and feH 
Our Lives with the moft Advantage, than to trufl: 
In. a foreflall'd Remiflaon, or yield up 
Oiir Bodies to the Furnace of their Fury, 
Thrice heated with Revenge. 

■Grac. You led us on. 

Qipk. And tis bm Joftice'^ou Should bring us aS, 

Grac. 'And We expeft itv j 

Fifan, Hear then, atid obey me ; 
And I will either fave you or fall with you. 
Man the Walls ftrongly, and make good the Ports { 
Boldly deny their Entrance, and rip up 
Your Grievances, and what compeH'd yduto 
Tht5 delperate Coorfe : If they difdaa to hear 
Of Compofition, we have in our Porwen 
Their aged Fathers, Children, and their Wives, 
Who, to preferve themfclves, -muft wilteagly 
Make Interceffion for us. "Tis not Time now 
To talk, but do. A glorious End, or Freedom 
Is now propos'd us ; fond refoiv'd for either, 
And, like good Fellows, -live or die togtther. 



SCENE IV. 
EnUr Leofthenes and Timagoras. 

Tintag, I am fo far from Envy, I am proud 
You have outftripp'd me in the Race of Hoqour. 
Oh ! 'twas a glorious Day, and bravely won ! 
Your bold Performance gave fuch Luftre to 
TimoleoH's wife Directions, as the Army 
Refts doubtful, to whom they ftand nioft engag'd 
For their fo great Succefs. 

l^qfl. The Gods firft honour'd. 
The Glory be the General's ; 'tis far from me 
To be his Rival. 

Timag. Yoy,abufe your Fortune, 
To entertain her Choice and gracious Favours 
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With a cootradcd Brow; i>lum'd Viftory 
Is truly painted with a chMtful Look, 
Equally diftant from proud Iiifolehccj 
And bafe Dejcftion; 

Lec^. O Timagoras ! 
You only are acquainted with the Gaufe, 
That loadi my fal Heart with a Hill of Lead ; 
Whofe pondVous Weight, neither my new-got Honour, 
Affiiled by the general Applaufe 
The Soldiers crown it with, nor all Waf's Glories 
Can leflen or remove : And, would you pleafe. 
With fit Confideration, to remember. 
How much I wrong'd Cleora's Innocence 
With my rafli Doubts ; and what a grievous Penance 
She did impofe upon her tender Swcetnefs, 
To pluck away the Vulture Jealoufy 
That fed upon my Liver, you cannot blame me. 
But call it a fit Juftice on myfelf. 
Though I rcfolve to be a Stranger to 
The Thought of Mirth or Pleafure. 

Tmag. You have redeem'd 
The Forfeit of your Fault with fuch a Ranfom 
Of honourable Adion, as my Sifter 
Muft of Neceffity confefs her SuiFerings 
Weigh'd down by your fair Merits; and, when Ihe 

views you. 
Like a triumphant Conqueror, carried thro' 
The Streets of Syracufa, the glad People 
Preffing to meet you, and the Senators 
Contending who ftiail hea[» moft Honours on you ; 
The Oxen crown'd with Garlands led before you 
Appointed for the Sacrifice ; and the Attars 
Smoaking with thankful Incenfe to the Gods : 
The Soldiers chaunting loud Hymns to your Praifc ; 
The Windows fill'd with Matrons and with Virgins, 
Throwing upon your Head, as you pafs by. 
The choiceft Flowers, and filently invokitig 
The Queen of Love, with their particular vows. 
To be thought worthy of you.; anCieoya, 
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(Tho', in the Glafs of Self-love, flie. behold 
Her beft Deferts) but with all Joy acknowledge^ 
What Ihe endur'd was but a noble Trial 
You made of her Affeftion ? And her Anger» 
Rifing from your too am'rous Fears> foon drench 'd 
In Leihe, and forgotten. 

■Leojl. If thofe Glories 
You fo fet forth were tnine they might plead for me i 
But I can lay no Claim to the leaft Honour 
Which you with foul Injuftice ravilh from her. 
Her Beauty in me wrought a Miracle, 
Taught me to aim at Things beyond my Power, 
Which her Perfedtions purchas'd, and gave to me 
From her free Bounties ; ihe infpir'd me with 
That Valour which I dare not call mine own ; 
And, from the fair Reflexion of her Mind, 
My Soul receiv'd the fparkling Beams of Courage. 
She, from the Magazine of her proper Goodnefs 1 
Stock'd me with virtuous Purpofes ; &nc tne forth 
To trade fpr Hondur i and, ftie being the Owner 
Of the Bark of rny Adventures, I muft yield her 
A jull Account of^ all, as 'fits a FaAor : 
And, howfoever others think me happy. 
And cry aloud I've ttiade, a profp'roua Voyage, 
One Frown of her Diflike at my Return, 
(Which, as a Punifliment ibr my Fault, I look for) 
Strikes dead all Comfort. 

Jimag, Tuih ! thefe Fears are needlefs, 
She cannot, muft not, Ihall not be fo cruet. 
A free Confcflion of a Fault wins Firdon, 
Bur, being feconded by Defert ccHiunands it. 
The General is your own, and fore my Father 
Repents his Harihnefs i For myfclf, I am 
Ever your Creature ;— one Day fliall be happy 
In your Triumph and your Marriage. 

Leifi. May it prove fo, 
With her Confent and Pardon. 
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TuHag, Ever touching 
On that harlh String ? She is your own, and yoii 
Without Difturbance feize on what's your Due. 

{^Exeunt. 

End of the Third A^. 



A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

Enter Pifander and Timandra, 
Pifander. 

SriE has her Health, then? ' 
Ttmand. Yes, Sir, and as often 
As I fpcak of you lends attentive Eai" 
To all that I deliver ; nor fecms tir'd, 
Tho' I dwell long on the Relation of 
Your SufPrings for her, heaping Praifeon Praife 
On your unequal'd Temperance and Command 
You hold o'er your Affections. 

I'ifan. TomyWilh: - ■ 
Have you acquainted her with the Defeat 
Of the Carthaginlatis, and with what Honours 
Ijeofthenes cotnes crown'd home with ? 

'Timand. AVith aM Care. 

Pi/an. And how does flie receive it ? 

Tiinmd, As I guefs, 
With a feeming kind of Joy ; but yet apptfars not 
Tranfpofted, or proud of his happy Fortune. 
But when I tell her of the certain Ruin 
You muft encounter with at their Arrival 
litSyracufa, and that Death with Torments 
Muit fall upon you, wnich you yet repent not, 
Elleeming it a glorious Martyrdom, 
And a Reward of pure unfpotted Love, 
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Preferv'd in the white Robe of Innocence, 
Tho' flie were in your Pow^: ; and, fliU fpurr'd oa 
By infolent Luft, you rather chofe to fufFer 
The Fruit untafted, for whofe glad Pofleffion 
You have call'd on the Fury of your Lord, 
Than that ihe Ihould be griev'd or tainted in 
Her Reputation. 

Pijim, Doth it work Compun&ion } 
Pities fhe my Misfortune ? 

Timaad. She exprefs'd 
AM Signs of Sorrow, which her Vow obferv'd, 
Could witnefs a grier'd Heart. At the iirft Hearing 
She fell upon her Face, rent her £air Hair, 
Her Hands held up to Heav'n, and vented Sighs 
In which ihe filentjy feem'd to complain 
Of Heav'n's Injullicc. 

Pijan. 'Tis enough. Wait carefully. 
And, upon all watch'd Occaftons, continue 
Speech and Difcourfc of me : 'Tis Time muft work her. 

Timand. I'll not be wanting ; but ftill ftrive to ferve 
you. [Bxit Timand. 

Enter Foliphron. 

Tifan. Now, PoUpbroit, the News ? 

Polipht The conquering Army 
Is within Ken. 

Pi^. How brook the Slaves the Objeft ? 

Polhh. Cheerfully yet; they do refufe no Labour, 
And fcem to fcoiFat Danger : 'Tis your Prefeace 
Thatmiift confirm them; with a fiill Confenc 
You're chofen to relate the Tyranny 
Of our proud Matters ; and what you fubfcribe to. 
They gladly will allow of, or hold out 
To the laft Man. 

Pifo«. ni inftantly among them : 
If we prove conftant to ourfelves, good Fortune 
Will not, I hope, forfake ua. 

Poliph. "Tis our beft Refuge. [fiw*«/. 
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S C E N E II. 

EiOtr Tunotcotif Archidamus, Dtphitus, Leofiheoek, 
TitD^oras, aud others. 

TtmoL Thus far we are return'd vhfboiioui ; crown'd 
With Wreaths triumphant, (Famiae, Blood and 

Dearth, 
fianilh'd your peaceful Confines) and bring home 
Seauity and Peace. 'Tis therefore fit 
That fuch as boldly ftood the Shock of War, 
And With the dear Expence of Sweat and Blood 
Have purchas'd Honour, fliould with Pleafurereap 
The Harveft of their Toil ; and we ftand bound 
Out of the firft File of the beft Defervers, 
(Tho* all muft be confider'd to their Merits) 
Tbdiinlcof you, Lei^heiusy that ftand, 
.And worthily, moft dear in our Eiicem, 
For your heroic Valour. 

Jrchid. When I look on 
(The Labour of fo many Men and Ages) 
This well-built City, not longfince defign'd 
To Spoil and Rapine, by the Favour of 
The Gods, and you their Minifters, preferv'd, 
I cannot, in my Height of Joy, but offer 
Thcfe Tears for a glad Sacrfficc. 

D^b* Sleep the Citizens ? 
Or aic they overwhelm'd with the Exc^ ' 

Of Conxfort liat flows to them ? 

Leqfi. We recehre 
A filent Entertainment, ■ 

Timag, Ilongfeice 
Expefted that the Virgins and the Matttuu, . i' 

The old Men ftrivingwith their Age, the Priefts, 
Carryi^ tliclowges of their Gods before 'em; 
Should have met us with Proceffion.— Ha ! the OaHff 
^C^^ut againll us ! . . v 
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Jrcbid. And upon thd Walls 
Ann'd Men fcem to defy ,us ! 

E«ter above Pifander, Poliphron, Cimbrio, Grac- 
culoj tiffi 

Dipb. I ihonld know 
Thefe Faces. — They are our- Slaves. 

timag. The Myftery, Rafcals ! 
Open the Ports, and play noE with an Anger 
That will eonfumc you. 

TmoU This is above Wonder ! 

Archid. Our Bondmen ftand againfl us f 

Grac, Some fuch Things 
We were in Man's Remembrance.— The Slaves arft, 

turn'd 
Lords of the Town, or fo* — Nay, be not angry : 
Perhaps, on good Terms, giving Security 
You will be quiet Men, we may allow you 
Some Lodgings in our Garrets or Out-houfes : 
Your great Looks cannot carry it, 

Cimb. The Truth is. 
We've been IjoW tvith your Wivfis, toy'd with your 
Daughters— ■ 

Le^. O my prophetic SouJ ! 

Grac. Rifled your Chefts, 
Been buly with your Wardrobes; 

Ttmag. Can we endure Ah i 

Lee/i. OimfOewaf 

Grac. A CAdle for the Gentltfrnan, 
He'll diio'th'PiJitlfe. 

7mh^. Scom'd too ? Are you turn'd Stone ? • ' 
Hqld Parley wttk our Bondmeti i Force our Entrance^ 
Th«i, VilluAs, es[«a:— — 

Ttmol. Hedd ! you wear Men's Shapes, 
And if, like Men, youVe Reafon, Ihew a Ciffiffe 
That leads you to',thi»defp«ate Courfc, vbaih muft 

■ ■ end 
In your DeftruAion. 
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Grac. That, as pleafe the Fates j 
But we vouchfafe. — Speak, Captain. 

Tiittag. Hell and Furies ! 

Arcbid. Bay'd by our own Curs ? 

Cimb. Take heed you be not worr)''d. 

Pi^ph. We are fliarp fet. 

Ci»^. And fudden. 

Pi/and. Briefly thus then. 
Since I muft fpeak for all. — Your Tyranny 
Drew us from our Obedience. Happy thofe Times 
When Lords were ftyl'd Fathers of Families, 
And not imperious Mafters ! when they nurnber'd 
Their Servants almoft equal with their Soi>s, 
Or one Degree beneath them ; when their Labours 
Were cherilh'd and rewarded, and a Period 
Set to their Sufferings ; when they did not prefi 
Their EHitiea or their Wills beyond the Power 
And Strength of their Performance j ail Things 
• order'd 

With fuch Decorum as '" wife Law-nwkers, 
From each well-govern'd private Houfe deriv'd 
The perfect Model of a Common-wealth. 
Humanity then lodg'd i' th' Hearts of Men, 
And thankful Mafters carefully provided 
For Creatures wanting Reafon. The noble Horfe, 
That in his fiery Youth from his wide N^ils 
Neigh'd Courage to his Rider, and broke ttua' 
Groves of oppofed Pikes, bearing his Lord 
Safe to triumphant Viftory, old or wounded. 
Was fet at Liberty and freed from Serrtce, 
The Aiheman Mules, that from the (^ny drew 
Marble, hew'd for the Temples of the Gods, 
The great Work ended, were difmifs'd, a^ fed ; 
At the publick Coft ; nay, faithful Dogs have foun4 
Their Sepulchres j but Man to Man marc;cruel. 
Appoints DO End to th' Sufferings of his ^Uve ; 
Since Pride flepp'd in and Riot, and o'citurn'd 
This goodly Frame of Concord, teaching Mafters ' 

if Jff intbii Paflagc, hu theForceof that. M. M, 
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To glory in the Abufe of fuch as are , 

Brought under their Command ; who, grown unuteful» 
Are lefs eftecm*d than Beafts. — This you have praftis'd 
Praffis'd on us with Rigour ; this hath forc'd us 
To flute our heavy Yokes dT; and, if Redrefc 
Of thefejuftGrievances be not granted us, 
We'll right ourfelves, and by ftrong Hand defend 
What-we are now poffefs'd of. 

Grac." And not leave 
One Houfe unfir'd. 

Omb. Or Throat uncut of thofc 
Wc have in our Power. 

Poiiph. Nor will we fall alone ; 
You mall buy us dearly. 

Timag, O the Gods ! 
Unheard of Infolence ! 

Ttmol. What are your Demands ? 

Pffim. A general Pardon firft for all Offences 
Committed m your Abfence : Liberty 
To all fuch as defire to make Return 
Into their Countries; and to ihofe that ftay 
A Competence of Land freely allotted 
To each Man's proper Ufe ; no Lord acknowledged. 
Laftly, with your Confent, to'choofe them Wives 
Out of your Families. 

.37»kg-. Let the City fink firft. 

ZrfgJ. And Ruin uize on all, ere we fubfcribe 
To fuch Conditions. 

Archid. Carthase, tho' viftorious. 
Could not have torc'd more from us. 

Leoft. Scale the Wall ! 
Capitulate after. 

Timol. He that wins the Top firft. 
Shall weai a Mural Wreath. {Exeunt. 

Ptian. Each to his Place. \PhmJh and Arms. 

Or Death or Viaory.— Charge them home, and fear 
not. 

K + 
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Exter Timoleoni Archidamus, and Senators. 

' TmoL We wrong ourfelves, aod we are juflly p«« 
niflu'd. 
To deal with Bondmen as if we encounter'd 
An equal Enemy. 

Mid. They fight like Devils ; 
And run upon our Swords, as if their Brcafts 
Were Proof beyond their Armour, 

Enter Lcofthenes and Timagoras. 

Tmag. Make a firm Stand. 

The Slaves not fatisfy'd they've beat us off. 
Prepare to ftlly forth. 

Ttmol. They are wild Beafls, 
And to be tam'd by Policy. — Each Man take 
A tough Whip in his Hatid, fuch as you us'd 
Topunifti them with as Matters : In your Looks 
Carry Severity and Awe ; 'twill frighten them 
More than your Weapons : Salvage Lions fly fronj 
The Sight of Fire ; and thefe that have forgot 
That Duty you ne'er taught them with your SwordSj 
When, uncxpcfted, they behold thofe Terrors 
Advanc'd aloft that they were made to fliake at, 
*Twill force tbem to remember what they are 
And ftoop to due Obedience, 

Enter Cimbrio, Gracqulo, mtd other Slaves* 

Archid. Here they come. 

Gmb. Leave not a Man alive ; A Wound is but s 
Flea-biting, 
To what we fuffer'd being Slaves, 

Grac, O, my Heart ! . ' 

Cimbrio, what do we fee ? The Whip ! our Matters ! ' 

#»• II ^ nem,ip! turMafitrs! 

This redudng the Slavei by tbc %ht of rbe Whip, it talcen 
from the Slory oi ih? Bcft^tm Slaves. 
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fimag. Dare you rebel. Slaves ? 

[Senators Jhake their IVhipSy and they throat 
ffway their IVieaponjy and run ^. 

Cimb. Mercy ! Mercy ! where 
Shall we hide us from their Fury ? 

Grac, Fly ! they follow. 
Oh ! we fliall be tbrmented, " 

■ ylflw/. Enter with them. 
But yet forbear to kill 'em. Srill remember 
They are Part of your Wealth j and being difarm'd. 
There is no Danger, 

Jrchid. Let us firft deliver 
Such as they have in Fetters, and at Leifuro 
Determine of their Pupiflunent. 

Lecfl. Friend, to you 
J leave the Difpofition of what's mine : 
1 cannot think I am fafe without your Sifter, 
She's only worth my Thought : and, 'till I fee 
What ihe has fufFer'd I am on the Rack 
And Furies my Tormentors, [Eir^wtf, 

SCENE m. 
Exter Pi&nder aniTima,nSx%, 

Ti/m. I know I am purlii'd j nor would I fly, 
Altho' the Ports were open, and a Convoy 
Ready to bring me off. — ^The Bafenefs of 
Thefe Villains from the Pride of all my Hopes^ 
Have thrown me to the bottomleft Abyfi 
Of Horror and Defpair, Had they flood firm, 
I could have bought (3eora's free Confent - 
With the Safety of her Father's Life and Brother's; 
And forc'd Le^bents to quit his Claim, 
And kneel a Suitor to me^ 

Trniand. You muft not think 
What might have been, but whatmuft now bepradis'd. 
And fuddeoly refolve, 
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Pifand. All my poor Fortunes 
Are at the Stake, and I muft run the Hazard. 
Unfeen, convey me to Qeora'i Chamber ; 
For, in her Sight, if it were pebble, 
I would be apprehended. — Jio not enquire 
The Reafon why but help mc. 

Timand. Make Hafte. — One knocks. 

\pcit Pifandcr, 

S^er Leofthenes. 

Jove turn all to the beft, — You are welcome. Sir* 

Leeft. Thou ^v'ft it in a heavy Tone. 

Timand. Alas! Sir, 
We have fo long fed on the Bread of Sorrow, . 
Drinking the bitter Water of Afflidions, 
Made loathfome too by our continued Fears, 
Comfort's a Stranger to us. 

Leoji, Fears ? Your Suflfrings, 
Fof which I am fo overgone with Grief, 
I dare not alk, without compaf&onate Tears 
The Villain's Name that robb'd thee of thy Honoor, 
For being train'd up in Cbaftity's cold School, 
And taught by fuch a Miftrefs as CSeora, 
'Twerc impious in me to think 7i«tf»fr« 
Fell with her own Confent. 

Timand, How mean you? Fell, Sir? 
X underftand you not. 

Leefl, I would thou did'ft not. 
Or that \ could not read upon thy Face, 
In bluihing CharaAers, me Story of 
Libidinoi^s Rape. — Confefs it, for you ftand not 
Accountable for a Sin, agaioft whofe Strength 
Youi o'er(natdi'd Innocence could make no Refinance,, 
Under which Oddq I know Cieora fell too, 
Heav'ns Help in vain invok'd ! — the amazed Sun 
Hiding his Face behind a Maik of Clouds, 
Npt daring to look on it. — In her Su^ings 
All Sorrow's comprehended.— Wh^ ^mmka. 
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Or the City has cndur'd, her Lofs confider'd, ' 
Deferves not to be nam'd. 

Ttmand. Pray you, do not bring Sir, ^ 
In the Chimeras of your jealous Fears, 
New Monfters to affright us, 

2.4oJi. O Ttmandra, 
That I had Faith enough but to believe thee ! 
I ihould receive it with a Joy beyond 
Affurance of Ehjian Shades hereafter. 
Or all the Blclluigs in this Life a Mother 
Could wiih her Children crown'd with, — But I muft not 
Credit Impoffibilities ; yet I flrive 
To find out that whofe Knowledge is a Curfe, 
And Ignorance a Bleffing. — Come, djfcover 
What Kind of Look he had that fo'rc'd thy Lady, 
(Thy Raviflier I will enquire at Leifure) 
That when hereafter I behold a Stranger 
But near him in Afped, I may conclude 
(Tho' Men and Angels ihould proclaim him honelQ 
He is a hell-bred Villain. 

Titnand, You're unworthy 
To know ihe is preferv'd, preferv'd untainted. 
Sorrow (but ill beftow'd) hath only made 
A Rape upon her Comforts in your Abfencc. 

[Exitt and returns with Clcora ". 
Come forth, dear Madam. 

Leqp. Ha! [Xw^Jt 

■ Timand. Nay, flie deferves 
The bending of your Heart, that to content you. 
Has kept a Vow, the Breach of which a Vcftal 
(Tho' the infringing it had call'd upon her 
A living Funeral) muft of Force have flirunfc at. 
No Danger could compel her to difpenfe with 
Her cruel Penance ; tho* hot Luft came arm'd 
To feize upon her ; when one Look or Accent 
Might have redcem'd her, 

H^ >a A Gentlcmsn, diftinguillied not more for hit LearniDg than 
lu« fine Oeniui, obferred &M. this Scene between Ltafibnti and 
GfTB wa> one of tbe beil that he ever read. 
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Leqft. Might ? O do not Ihew me ' 

A Beam of Comfort, and ftraight take It from me. 

The Means by which Ihe was freed ?-^Speafcj Q 

fpeak qbickly ! 
Each Minute of Delay's an Age of Torment i 

! fpeak . imandra ! . '' 
Timand. Free her from the Oath, 

Hcrfelf can beft deliver it, [Takes off the Scarf, 

Leoji. O bleft Office ! . 

Never did Galiey-fiave Ihake off his Chains, 
Or look'd on his Redemption fwm the Oar, 
With fuch mie Feeling of Delight as now 

1 find myfelf poffefs'd of. — Now I behold 
True Light indeed : For, fince thefe faireft Stars 
(CoveY'd with Clouds of your determinate Will) 
Deny'd their Influence to my Optick Senfe, 
The Splendor of the Sun appear'd to me . 

But as fomc little Glimpfe of his bright Beams 
Cohvey'd into a Dungeon, to remember 
The dark Inhabitants there how much they wanted* 
Open thefe long-Jhut Lips, and ftrike mhie Ears 
With Mufick more harmonious than the Spheres 
Yield in their heav'niy Motions : And, if ever 
A true Subiniffion for i Crime acknowledg'd - 
May find a gracious Hearing, teacK your Tongtte 
In the firft ^eet articulate ^ands it utters, 
To (ign my wifh'd-for Pardon. 

Ckora. I forgive you. . 

J>^. How greedily 1 receive this \ Stay, beft Lady^ 
And let me by Degrees afccnd the He^t ■ 
Of human Happinefs ! All at once delivered. 
The Torrent of my Joys will overwhelm me ;-^ 
So, now a little more ; and pray cxcufe me. 
If like a wanton Epicme I defire 
The pleafant Tafte thefe Gates of Comfort yield me. 
Should not too foon be fwallo\*'d. Have you nof 
(By your unfpotted Truth I do conjure you 
To anfwer truly) fuffer'd in your Honour 
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(Bf Force, I meaB, for in your Wijl I free you) 
Since I left Syracuja ? 

CUvra. I reftore 
This Kifs, (fo help me Goodnefs !) which I borrow'd 
"When I laft faw you. 

La^. Miracle of Virtue ! 
One Paufe more, I befeecb you ; — I am like 
A Man whole vital Spirits omfum'd and waflcd 
With a loi^ and te<^ou8 Fever, unto whom 
Too much of a ftrong Cordial at once taken. 
Brings Death aod not reftores him. Yet I cannot 
Fix here ; but muCt enquire the Man to whom 
I Hand indebted for a Benefit, 
Which to requite ax. full, tho' in this Hand 
I grafp'd all Scepters the World's Empire bows to, 
Would, leave me a poor Bankrupt. — Name him, liady. 
If of a mean Eftate, I'll gladly part with 
My utmoft Fortunes to him — but if Noble, 
In Aaikful Duty ftudy how to ferve him : 
Or, if of higher Rank, creA htm Altars, 
And as a God adore hitn. 

Geora. If that Goodnefs 
And noble Temperance, the Queen of Virtues, 
Bridling rebellious Paffions (to whofc Sway ■ 
Such as have conquer'd Nations have liv'd Slaves) 
Did ever wing great Minds to fly to Heaven ; 
He that preferv'd mine Honour, may hope boldly 
To fill a Scat amcrag the Godi and fliake off 
Our frail Corruption. 

i>giS. Forward. 

Qatra. Or if ever 
The Powers above did mafk in human Shapei, 
To teach Mortality, not by c6ld Precepts 
Forgot as foon as told, but by Examples 
To imitate their Purenefs, and draw near 
To their celeftial Natures — I believe 
He's more than Man. 

Li^. You do defcribe a Wonder. 
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Qeora. Which will tncreafe, when you Ihall ut 
ftand 
He was a Lover. 
iffl/?. Not yours. Lady ? 
CUffra. Yes; 
Lov'd me, Leq/lbenes ; nay more, (o doted, 
(If e'er Affeftions fcorning grofs Defires 
May without Wrong be ftyl'd fo) that he durft not- 
With an immodeft Syllable or Look, 
In Fear it might take from me, whom he made 
The Obje<ft of his better Part, difcover 
I was the Saint he fu'd too. 
Leofi. A rare Temper I 

Qeora. I cannot fpeak it to the Worth : All FraiTe 
I can bellow upon it, will appear 
Envious Detrai^'ion. Not to rack you further. 
Yet make the Miracle full ; tho', of all Men, 
He hated you, LeofihtntSf as his Rival ; 
So high yet prized he my Content, that, knowlog 
You were a Man I favour'd, he difdain'd not 
Againft himfclf to fervc you. 

Leqft. ■ You conceal ftill 
The Owner of thefe Excellencies. 

Qeora. 'Tis Matullo, 
My Fadior's Bondman. 
Leofl. Ha, ha, ha 1 
Cleora. Why do you laugh ? 
Le(^. To hear the lab'ring Mountain of your Praifc- 
Deliver'd of a Moufe. 

Geora. The Man deferves not 
This Scorn I do affure you. 

Leo^, Do you call 
What was his Duty Merit ? 
Cleora. Yes, and' place It 
As high in my Efteem, as all the Honours 
Defcended from your Anceftors, or the Glory, 
Which you may call your own, got in this Aftion, 
In which, I muft confefs, you have done nobly. 
And I could add as I defir'd ;— bat that 
I fear 'twould make you jiroud. 

DiqilizDdbyGoOgIC 
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Lt^. Why, Lady, can you 
Be won to give Allowance that your Slave 
Should dare to love you > 

deora. The immortal Gods *' 
Accept the meanefi Akan that are rais'd 
By pure Devotions ; and fometimes prefer 
An Ounce of Frankincenfe, Honey or Milk, 
Before whok Hecaiomhs or Sai/tan Gums 
Ofibr'dinOftentation. — Are you fick [^«i. 

Of your old Difeafe ? I'll fit you. 

Lt^. You feem mov'd. 

Qevra. Zealous, I giant, in the Defence of Virtue. 
Why, good Leqfihenest tho' I endur*d 
A Penance for your Sake above Example, 
I have not fo far fold myfelf, I take it. 
To be at your Devotion, but I may 
CherHh Defert in others where I find it. 
How would you tyrannize, if you ftood poflefs'd of 
-That wHch i» only yours in Expedatioh, 
That now prefcribe fuch hard Conditions to me ? 

Lk^. One Kifs, and I am filenc'd. 

Oeora. I vouchfafe it ; 
Yet, I muft tfcU you 'tis a' Favour that 
MarttUOf when I was his, not mine own, 
Dyrfi not prefume to afk : No ; when the. City 
Bow'd humbly to licentious Rapes and Luft ; 
And when I was, of Men and Gods forfaken, 
Deliver'd to his Power, he did not prefs me 
To grace him with one Look or Syllable, 
Or urg'd the Difpenfation of an Oath 
Made for your Sadsfadion — The poor Wretch 
Having related only his own SulTrmgs, 
And kifs'd my Hand which I could not deny hitn. 
Defending me from' others, never fince 

(fj- 13 TZr iamiirttt GoJi 
Acapt lit mtstufi Allan, &C. 

Mihn't Invocation on ihe Opening of PM-aJift Ltfi it not unlik* 

Apd chiefly choa, O Spirit, thst dofi prefer 
Before all Templei th'wpnght Hean and pure. 
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Solicited ray Favours. 

Le^. Pray you end ; 
The Story does not pleafe me. 

deora. Well, take Heed . 
Of Doubts and Fears i — for know, Leo/lhenes, ■ 
A greater Injury cannot be offcr'd 
To innocent Chafttty than unjuft Snfpition. 
I love Mirulh's fair Mind, not his Perfon ; 
Let that fecure you. And I here command you, 
If I have any Power in you, to ftand 
Between him and all Punilhment, and oppofe 
His Temperance to his Folly ; if you fal— 
No more ; I will not threaten. {Eiait 

Leoft. What a Bridge 
Of Glafs I walk upon over a Rivet 
Of certain Ruin ! Mine own weighty FeafS 
Cracking what fhould fupport me ; — And thofe Helps, 
Which Confidence yields to others, are froot me 
Raviih'd by Doubts and wil^ Jeaknify. ^£ri/« 

S C E N E IV. 

Entir Timagoras, Cleon, Afotus, Corifca, onif Olympia* 

Ckon. But are you fure we're lafc ? 

Ttmag. You need not fear : 
They are all under Guard ; their Fangs par'd off: 
The Wounds their Infolence gave you to be cut'd 
With the Balm of your Revenge. 

AJbt. And ihall I be 
_ The Thing I was born my Lord ? 

Timag. The fame wife Thing 

'Slight, what a Beaft they have made thee ! Afrkk never 
Produc'd the like. 

Afot. I think fo. — Ncv the Land 
Where Apes and Monkeys grow, like Crabs and Wal- 
nuts 
On the fame Tree, Not all the Catalogue 
Of Conjurers or wife Women, bound together 
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Could have Co (bon tramform'd me, as my Rafcil 
Did with his Whip ; Not in Outfide only. 
But in my own Belief, I thought myfelf 
As perfect a Baboon 

Timag. An Afs thou wert ever, 

j^r.Andwouldhayegiv'nonc Leg, with allmy Heart, 
For good Security to have been a Man 
After three Lives, or one and twenty Years, 
Tho' I had dy'd on Crutches, 

Qepn, Never Varleis 
So triumph'd o'er an old fat Man — I was famifli'd, 

Titmg. Indeed you arefall'n away. 

Afot, Three Years of Feeding 
On Cullifes and Jelly, tiio' his Cooks 
Lard all he eats with Marrow, or his Doftors 
Pour in his Mouth Relloratives as he lleeps. 
Will not recover him, 

Timag, But your Ladyihip looks 
Sad on the Matter, as if you had mifs'd 
Your ten-crown Amber Poficts, good to fmooth 
The Cutis *, as you call it, and prepare you 
A<9:ive, and high for aa Afreriroon's Encounter 
With a rough Gamefter on your Cquch, Fie on't»- 
You are grown thrifty; fmell like other Women, 
The College of Phylicians have not fat, 
As they were us'd \\\ Council, how to fill 
The Crannies in your Cheeks, or raile a Rampiro 
With Mummy, Cerufbs, or Infants' Fat 
To keep off Age and Time. 

Corif. Pray you, forbear ; 
I am an alter'd Woman, 

fimag- Soitfeemt;— 
A Part of your Honour^s Ruff ftands out of Rank too, 

Corif. No Matter ; I have other Thoughts. 

Ttmag. O ftrange ! 
Not ten Days finceit would have yex'd you more 
Than th' Lofs of your apod Name ; Pity, this Cure 

Vol. II. L 



* That ii, the Skin. 
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For your proud Itch came no fooner ! — Marry, O^ftnpia 
Seems to bear up ftUl. 

Olymp. I complain not. Sir ! 
I have borne my Fortune patiently. 

Timag, Thou wert ever' 
An excellent Bearer ; fo is all your Tribe, 
If you may choofe your Carriage :--^Hqw now. Friend^ 
Looks our Cleora lovely ? 

Enter Leoithenes, and Diphllus, with a Guardt 

Leoft. In my Thoughts, Sir. 

Timag. But why this Guard ? 

Diph. It is Jimolgon'a Pleafure ; 
The Slaves have been examin'd, and confefs 
Their Riot took Beginnirig from your Houfe i 
And the firft Mover of them to Rebellion, 
Your Slave Marullo. 

l^ofi. Ha ! I more than fear ^ 

Tmag. They may fearch boldly, 

Enter Timandra. 

Timand. You are unmanqer'd Grooms 
To pry into my Lady's private Lodgings j 
There's no Mirulios there. 

Enttr Diphilus with Piiander, 

Timag. Now 1 fufpeft too ; 

Where found you him ? 

Diph, Clofe hid in your Sifter's Chamber, 

Timag. Is that the Villain's Sanftuary ? 

Ijtojl. This confirms 
AH ftiedeliver'd, falfe. 

Timag. But that I fcorn 
To rgft my Sword in thy flavifli Blood, 
fhou now wert dead. f * 

Pi/an. He's more a Slave than Fortune 
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Or Mtfery can make me, that infults 
Upon unweapon'd Innocence. 

Trnag. Prate you. Dog ? 

Pi/an. Curs fnap at Lions in the Toil, whofe Looka 
Floated them, being free. 

^mag^ As a wild Bcaft, 
Drive him before you. 

Pijan. O divine Cleora ! 

Le^, Dar'ft thou preAfme to name her } 

Pifan. Yes, and love her ; 
And may lay have deferv'd her. 

Timag, Stop his Mouth : 
JLoad huD with Irons too. [Exit Gimrdwith Pifand. 

Oeon. I am deadly fick 
To look on him. . , ' 

Afot^ If he get loofe, I know it, 
I caper like an Ape again — I feel 
The Whip already. 

Tmand, This goes to my Lady. {^^i^* 

timag. Come, cheer you. Sir ; we'll urge his Puniih- 
ment 
To the fiill Satisfaftion of your Anger. 

Leofi, He is not worth my Thoughts.— rNo Corp« 
left 
In all the fpacious Rooms of my vex'd Heart, 
But is fiircf with Cleora : And the Rape 
She has done upon her Honour, with my Wrong,' 
The heavy Burthen' of my Sorrow'^Sosg. ^ExeMut*. 
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ACT V. S C E N E I, 
Enler Archidamus and Qtom. 
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Archidamus, 

HOU art thine own Cifpofer.— Were his Ho, 
j»- nours 

And Glories centupled, (as I muft confefs, 
l^ojthenes is moft worthy) yet I will not, 
However I may.counfel, force Aflfeftion. 

Qeora. It needs not. Sir ; I prize him to his Worth, 
Na^, love him truly ; yet would not HVe flav'd 
To his jealous Humours : Since, by the Hopes of Hea- 
ven, 
As I am free from Violence, in a Thought 
J am not guilty, 

jfr'chid. 'Tis tjeliev'djC&ofii; 
And much the rather, (our great Gods beprais'd fqr't) 
In that I find, beyond my Hdpes, no Sign 
Of Riot in my Houfe, but all Thipgs prder'd 
As if Ihad been prcfent, 

■■(Seora,- May that move you 
To pity poor Marullo. 

Arcbid. 'Tis my Purpofe 
To do him all the Good I can, Chora ; 
But this Offence being againft the State, 
Muft have a publick. Trial. — In the mean Time, 
Be careful of yourfelf, and ftand cngag'd 
No further to Ltofthenes than you may 
Come oiF with Honour ; For, being once his Wife, 
You are no more your own, nor mine, but muft 
Refolve to fervc and fuiFer his-Commands, 
And not difpute 'em- -ere it be too late, 
Confider it duly. I muft to the Senate, [Exit Arcbid. 
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Qeora. I'm Vnucb diftraded ; in Leqfihesfs 
I can find nothing juftly to accuia, . . 

But this Excefs of Love, which I have ftvdied 
To cure with more than axfunon Weans ; y^t ftlU , 
It grows upon him. And, if I may call 
His Sufferings Merit, I ftand bound to thi[\k on 
Mamlh'f Dangers — tho' I fav-e his Lift;, 
His love is unrewarded, — I confeft. 
Both have deferv'd me ; yet of Forgt 1 myft be 
Unjuft to one— ^Such it my DeftJny. - '■' 

^er Tima&dra. 

How hOw f Whence flow thefe Tears ^ . . 

Tmand. I have mctj Madam^ 
-An Objefl: of foch .Cruelty, as would force 
A Savage to OwnpafEon. 

CUora. SDeik— What is it ? 

Timand. Meh pity Beafts of Rapine^, if o*etthatch'dj 
Tho* baited for their Pleafure : — But thefe Kfonfters, 
Upon a l^^a ihat can make no Re^Unce, 
Are fenfeieis in their Tyranny. — Let it begrantedj . 

Mirtdh is a Slave ; he's ftill a Man { 

A Capital Offender ; yet in Juftice 

Not to be tortur'd, till the Judge pronounce 

His Pugifl^meDti 

Cieora. Where is he ? 

Timand. Dragg'd to Prifoii 
With more thantarb'rous Violence, fpurn'd and fpit on 
By the infulting Officers, bis Hands 
Pinion'd behind his Back ; loaden with Fetters } 
Yet, with a Saint^Iikc Patiencci he flill offers 
His Face to their rude Buffets; 

Ckora. O my griev'd Soul ! 
By whofc Command ? 

Timand. It fcem»> my Lord your Brdtheri 
For he's a Looker-on :— And it takes bom 
Honour'd Le^bfttet to fuffer it. 
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For his Refpefls to you, whofe Name in vain 
The griev'd Wretch loudly calls on. 

C&ora. By Hiamy 
'Tis bafe in both, and to their Teeth I'll tell 'em 
That I am wrong'd in't. XAs gom^Jbtth^ 

Ttmand. "What will you do ? 

Cleora. In Perfon 
Vifit and cpmfort him. 

Timaitd. Tharwill bring Fuel 
To the jealous Fires which burn too hot already] 
In Lord l£(^henes. 

Cleora, Let them confume him ;-^ ' 

I am Miftrels of myfelf. Where Cruelty reigns. 
There dwells nor Love nor Honoiiri [Exil Cleora. 

Timand. So, it works. 
Tho' hitherto I've run a defp'rate Courfe 
Tofcrve -my Brother's Purpofes, now 'tis fit 

Ea/frXeofthenes W Tin^agoras. 

' I ftutiy mine own Ends; They come. — Affift me 
In thcfe my Undertakings, Love's great 'Patron, 
As ray Intents arc honeft. 

Leoji. 'Tis my Fatfk. 
Diftrufl of others fprings, Ttma^rasj 
From Diffidence in ourlelves. But I will ftrive. 
With the Aflurance of my Worth and Merits, 
To kill this Monfter Jealoufy. 
■ 3fi»/i^. 'Tis a Gueil 
la Wiiaom, never to be tnttrtain'd 
On trivial ProbibiHties ; but when 
He does appear iii pregnant Proofs, not falhion'd . 
By idle Doubts and Fears, to be receiv'-d. 
They make their own Horns that are toofecUre, 
As well as fuch as give them Growth and' Being 
From meer Iirtaginatiotv. Thou^'I prize-. " , 

Cleora's Honour equal wkh mine owri ; ■ '■ 
And know what large Additions of Power - ■ 
This Match brings to our Family, I prefer 
Our Friendftip, and your Peace of Mind fo far 
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Above my own Refpefts or hers, that if 
She hold not her true Value in the Teft, 
Tis far from my Ambition for her Cure, 
That you ihould wound yourfelf^ 

Timatjii. This argues for me. {^Afi^e. 

Timag. Why fhc fliould be fo paffionate for a Bond*- 
man. 
Falls ncit iti Compafs of my Underftanding, 
But for fome nearer Intercft; or he raife 
This Mutiny,' if he lov'd her (as, you fey. 
She does confefs he did) but to enjoy. 
By fair or foul Play, what he ventur'd for. 
To me's a Riddle. 

Le^. 'Pray you, no more ; already 
I have anfwer'd that-obje£tion in my ftrong 
AlTurance of her Virtue. 

litnag. 'Tis unfit then, 
That I fliould prefs it farther. 

Tmand. Now I muft 

[Timandra_^j out ^aEledfy, 
Make ill, 6r all is loft. 

Timag. What would Timandra f 

I^. How wild Ihe looks I^-How is it with thy 
Lady> 

Trntag. Collcdtthyfelfandfpealu 

Tmand, As you are noble, 
Have Pity, or love Pity. Oh |— *. 

Leofi. Take Breath. 

Tmag. Out with it boldly. 

Timan. Oh ! the beft of Ladies* 
I fear, is gone for ever. 

Le<ifl. Who, Oeora P 

Tmag. Deliver, how.--*Sdeath, be aMan, Sir! fp«ak. 

Tmand. Take it then in as many Sighs as Words ; 
My Lady— — 

Ttmag^ What of her > 

Timand. No fooner heard 
Marulio was imprifoh'd, but (he fell 
Into a deadly Swoon. 

I- + 
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Tlmag. But Ihe recover'd * 
Say fo, or be will fink too : Hold, Sir ! fie. 
This is unmanly. 

TtmaHd. Brought ^gain to Life, 
But with much Labour, ihe awhile flood filent. 
Yet in that Interim vented Sighs, as if 
They labour'd from the Prifon of her Fleffi, 
To give her gricv'dSoul Freedom. On the fudden 
Tranfported on the Wings of Rage and Sorrow,' 
She flew out of the.Houfe, and, unattended, 
Enter'd the common Prifon. 

Leqf{. This confirms 
What but before I fear'd. 

Timttitd. There you may find her; 
And, if you love her as a Sifter- — ■* 
Timag. Damn her ! 

Ttmand. Or you refpeA her Safety, as a Lovee 
'Procure Marulh'% Liberty. 

^imagt Impudence 
Beyoiid f^preffion ! 

Leojl. Shall I be a Bawd 
To her Luft and my Diflipnour ? 
Sjman^ She'll lun mad, elfe, 
Or do fome violent Ad: upon herfelf. 
My Lord, her Father, fenfiblc of her Suff 'rings. 
Labours to gain his Freedom : 

Leoft. O, the.£»ewa! 
Has ftie bewitch'd him too ? 
Timag; I'll hear no more :. 
Come, Sir, we'll ^lowjicr; and if iio Perfuafiom 
Can make her take again her natural Form, 
Which by Lull's powerful Spell Ihe has caft off, 
' This Sword .fliill difcndhant -her. 
Leofi. O my Heart-Strings ! 

{Exeunt LeoftheneajwJ Timagotas- 
ttmand. I knew twould t^ke. Pardoiv roe, fair 
Cleora, 
Though I appear a "Traytrefs ; which thou wilt do' 
In pity of my Woes, when I make known 
My lawful Claim, and only feek mine own. [_Exit. 
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SCENE II. APrifon. . 
Enter Cleora, Jt^lor^ jWJ'ifander. 

Cleera. There's for your Privacy,— Stay, unbind hU 
Hands. 

y^lor. I dare not, Madam. 

Oeoia. 1 will buy thy Daijgtf, 
Take more Gold.— Do not trouble me ij/ith Thanks f 
I do fuppofe it done. [£ri/ yayhr* 

Pi/an. My better Angel 
Aflumcs this Shape to comfort me, and wifely ; 
Since from the Choice of all celeftial Figunei^, 
He could not take a vifibte Form Xo full 
Of glorious Sweetnefs. [_&uelu 

(Mora. Rife— I am Flefli and Blood, 
And do partake thy Tortures. 

Pifan. Can it be ? 
That Charity fhould perfuade you to defcend 
So far from your own Height as to vouchfafe 
To look upon my SuiTrings ? How I blefs 
My Fetters now, and ftand cngag'd to Fortune 
For my Captivity — no, my Freedonj Tathcr ! 
For who dare think that Place a Prifon, which 
You fanftify with your PrcfeiKie ? Or believe. 
Sorrow has Power to ufe her Sting od hiea. 
That is in your Compai&on arm'd« aoid m^e 
Impregnable? Tho' Tyranny raife at once 
All Engines to affault him. 

Ckara. Indeed Virtue, 
With which you have made evident prpoft tbat yop 
Are ftrongly fortified, can't f^Ui tbp' Ihaken 
With the Shock of fierce Temptatioi^s ; but ftill 

triumphs 
In Spight of C^jpofition. For myfelf, 
I may .endeavour to confirm yowr Gfpp^neX?, 
(A fut^e Retreat which nei'qriwiU(d«eivc you) 
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And with unfeigned Tears esprefs my Sorrow 

For what I cannot help [^fFapit 

Pifan. Do you weep for me ! 

! fave that precious Balm for noble Ufes ! 

1 am unworthy of thd fmalleft Drop, 
Which* in your Prodigality of Pity, 

You throw away on me. Ten of thefe Pearls 

Were a large Ranfom to redeem a Kingdom 

From a confuming Plague, or Aop Heav n's Vengeance, 

Call'd down by crying Sins, tho'at that Inftant 

In dreadful Flaflies falling on the Roofs 

Of bold Kafphemers. I am juftly puniih'd 

For my Intent of Violence to fuch PurenefS ; 

And all the Torments- Flefli is fenfible of 

A foft and gentle Penance. ■ 

Ckora. Which is ended 
In this your free Confeffion, 

Enter Leofthenes WTim^ras mfeeH*' '• 

Let^. What an Objeft 
Have I encounter'd ? 

Tiffujg. I am blaftcd too '. 
Yet hear a'Uttlc further. ' ' 

Pifin. Could I expire now, 
Thefe white and innocent Hands doling my Ey«thus# 
'Twcre not to die, but in a heav'nly Dream 
To be tranfpoited, without the Help of d'aroKf 
To the El^an Shades. — You make me bold ; 
And, but to wifli fuch Happit^efs, I fear. 
May give Offence 

CUora. No, for believ't Marullo, 
You've won fo much upon'mej that I know not 
That Happinefs in my Gift but you may chailengc. 

Leoji. Are you yet fatisfied ? 

Qeora. Nor can you wilh 
But what my Vows will fccoiid, tho' it were 
Vour Freedom firft, and then in me full Power 
To make a fecond Tender of myfcl^. 
And you receive the Prefenf. By this Kifs 
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(From me a Virgin Bounty) I wiM praftife 

All Arts for your Deliverance ; and that purchas'd 

In what concerns your iarther Aims, I fpeak it. 

Do not deipair, but hope. - . 

Timazt To have the Hangman, 
When he is married to the Crofs, in Scorn 
To fay, Gods give yoii Joy. 

I^oft. But look on me, [Jo Cleora. 

And be not too indulgent to your Folly ,- 
And then (but that Grief flops my Speech) imagine 
What Language I Ihould ufe. ■ 

Cleora. Againft thyfelf. — — 
Thy Malice cannot reach me. 

Ihrmg. How? 

Oeora. No, Brother! 
Tho' you join in the Dialogue t' accule me, 
MHiat I have done, I'll jumfy ; and thefc Favours, 
Which you prefitme will taint me in my Honour : 
Tho' Jealoufy ufe all her Eyes to fpy out 
One Stain in my Behaviour, or Envy 
As many Tongues to wound it, Ihall appear 
My beft PerfeSions. For, to the World, 
I can in my Defence alledge fueh Reafons, 
As my Accufers Ihall ftand dumb to hear 'em ; 
When in his Fetters this Man's Worth and Virtues, 
But truly xcAA, ffaall Ihame your btiafied Glories, 
Which Fortune claims a Share- in. 

loftg-. The bafe Viikin' ■ 
Shalt never live to hear it. 



[C^ers iofiab Pilander, Qeora interp$fes. 
CJeora. ^lurthcr! help! 
Thro* me you Ihall pafs to him. 

Enter Arctudamus, Diphilus, an3 Officers, 

Archid. What's the Matter ? 
On whom is your Sword drawn ? Arc you a Judge ? 
Or elfe ambitious of the Hangman's Office 
Before it be defign'd you ? You are bold too ! 
Unhand my Daughter. 
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Jjmjl. She's i^y Vajo^ir's Prize. 

Acb'td. With fafr Canfent, not otherwife. Ytw may 
urge 
Your Title in the Court ; if it prove good, 
Poffefs her freely : Guar4 him iafely off (oot 

Ttmag. You'll hear nje. Sir? 

Archid. Ifyou have aught to fay. 
Deliver ic in public ; all Ihall find 
A juft Judge of Tmek^ 

Dipbil. you mu^ 
Of Force now ufe your Patience. 

[Exeunt Archidamus, Diphilus, and Qaardh 

Timag. Vengeance rather ! 
Whirlwinds of Rage poffefs me ! you arc wrong'd , 
Beyond a Stoick's SufTrance ; yet you ftand 
As you were rooted. 

l^. I feci fomcthing here. 
That bc^dly tells me all the Love and Service 
I pay <3eora is anothcjr's Due, 
And therefore cannot profper* 

Timag. ^lelancholy ! 
Which now you muft xi/ot y.isld to. 

Leojl. 'Tis apparent. 
In Fa£t your Sifter's Jnnocetit, howevei' 
Chang'd by her violept WilU 

Tm0g. ^f yoi) betiE^f ^f 
Follow the Chace ilill ; and in open Court 
Plead your own Intereft : We ihall fio^ ^ Jut^gC 
Our Friend, I fear not. 

L^ofi, Something I fliflj lay. 
But what 

Timag. CoUe^ yourfeJf as we walk fhitheri . 

(Exeimi* 
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SCENE lU.'* 

The Court of Jufikt^ 
Enter TuholffOD^ Archidamus, CleoFaj and Cheers, 

Timol. 'Tis wond'rous ftrange • nor (an it fell, within 
The Reach of my Belief, a Slave Ihould be 
The Owner of a Temperance which this Age 
Can hardly parallel in free-born Lords, 
Or Kings proud of their Purple. 

jlrcbid. 'Tis moft true; 
And, tho' at firft it did appear a Fable, 
AH CircunllUnces Meet to give it Credit [ 
Which works fo on me, that I am compell'd 
To be a Suitor, not to be detiy'd. 
He may have equal Hearing. 

CUora. Sir, you grac'd me 
With the Title of your Miftrefs ; but my Fortune 
Is fo far diftant from Command, that I 
Lay by the Power you gave mc, and plead humbly 
For the Preferver of my Fame and Honour. 
And prayyou. Sir, in Charity bejicve. 
That, fince I had Ability of Speech, 
My Tongue hath been fo much inuf'd i9 Trvithj 
I know not how to lie, 

Timol, I'll rather doubt 
The Oracles of the Gods, than queftioa VrhaE 
Your Innocence delivers i and, as far 
A* Juftice with mine Honour can give Way, 
He AaU have Favour. Briog hira in unbound : 

{Exeunt Q^m, 
And 'tho* Letjfii&fes may challenge from me, 
For his late wwthy Service, Credit to 
AH Things be can alledge in his own Caufe, 

tr >4 Thii Ufi Scene ia one of the bcft coAcerted and tho moA 
fuTpn^ Cuuftrof he, that «tct I met with in any Play whatarer, 
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MtritUo (fo I think you call his Name) 
Shall find I do relerve one Eat for him 

Enter Cleon, Afotus, Dlphilus, Olympia, m4 Cortfca« 

To let in Mercy : Sic, and take your Places i 
The Right of Uiis fair Virgin firft determine. 
Your Bondmen fliall be cenfur'd, 

Oeon, With all Rigour 
We do expeft. -^— 

Corif, Temper'd, I fay, with Mercy. 

Bnter at one Door LcofUieoes and Ttm^ras ; at th^ 
Ofher^ 0^er4 v^ith Pifander and Timandra, 

TtmoK Yqu^Hand, Lecfihttus: I cannot doubi 
You that have been viScwious in the War, 
Should in a Combat, fought with Words, come off 
But with affured Triumph. 

Le(^. My Deferts, Sir, 
(If without Arro^nce I may ftUe them fuch) 
Arm me from Doubt and Fear. 

Timol. 'Tis nobly fpokcn ! 
Nor be thou daunted (howibe'er thy Fortune 
Has mark'd thee out a Slave) to fpeak thy Merite j 
For Virtue, tho' in Rags, may challenge more 
Than Vice fet off with all the Trim of Greatnefs, 

Pi/an. I'd rather fall under fo juft' a Judge, 
Than be acquitted by a Man corrupt ■ ■ 

And partial in his Cenfure. 

Jrchid. Note his Language! 
It reliflies of better Breeding than 
His prafent State dares promife. 

■ limoL I obferve it.^: 

Place the fair Lady in the Midft, that both, ''• 
Looking with covetous Lyes upon the Prize 
They are to plead for, may, from the fair Objeft, 
Teach Hermes Eloquence. 

L^. Am I fall'n fo low ? 
My Birth, my Honour, and, what's deareft to me, 

C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00gIC 



T H E B CN DM AN. ly^ 

My Love, and Witnds of my Love, my Service, 
So undervalu'd that I muft contend 
"With one where my excefs of Glory mufl 
Make his O'erthrow a Conqueft ? Shall my Fuinefa 
Supply Defeftsin fuch a Thing, that never 
Knew any Thing but Want ami Emptinefs, 
Give him a Name, and keep it fucb from this 
Unequal Competition } If my Pride, 
Or any bold AOurance of my Worth, 
Has pluck'd this Mountain of Difgrace upon me, 
I'm juftly punllh'd, and fubmit ; but if 
I have been modeft, and efteem'd myfelf • 
More-injur'd in the Tribute of the Praife, 
Which no Defert of mine priz'd by Self-Love 
£ver exa&ed ; may this Caule and Minute 
For ever be forgotten. I dwell long 
Upon mine Anger, and now turn to you. 
Ungrateful Fair One ; and, Unce you are fuchj 
*Tis lawful for me to proclaim myfelf, 
And what I have dcferv'd. ' 

CSeora. Negleft and Scorn 
From me for this proud Vaunt. 1 

Leq/i. You nourilh. Lady, 
Your own Diflionour in this harih Reply, 
And almotl prove what feme hold of your Sex, 
You're all made up of PaiEon : For, if Reafon 
Or Judgment could find Entertainment with you. 
Or that you would diftinguifli of the Objefts 
You look on in a true Glafs ; not feduc'd 
3y the falfe Light of your too violent Will, 
I fhould not need to plead for that'which you 
With Joy fliould offer. — Is my high Birth a Blemifli ? 
Or does my Wealth, which all the vain Expence 
Of Women cannot wafte, breed Loathing in you ? 
The Honours I can call mine own thought Scandals ? 
Am I deform'd, orfor my Fatherls Sins 
Mulfted by Nature > If you interprct,thefc 
As Crimes, 'tis fit I Ihould yield up myfelf 
Moil miferably guilty ; But, perhaps, 
(Which yet I would pot credit) you have feeii 
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This Galhnt pitch the Bar, or bear a Burthen 
- Would crack the Shoulders gf a weaker Borid"rDan>; 
Or any other boift'rous Exercife, 
Afluring a ftrong Back to fatisfy 
Your loofc Defircs infatiate as the Grave. 

CleorM. You are foul-momh'd. 

A-chid. Ill-manncr'd too. 

Uoji, I fpeak 
In the Way of Suppofition, and iittreat you. 
With all the Ferrour of a conftant Lover, 
That you would ffce yourfelf from thefe Afperfiooa, 
Or any Imputation black congu'd Slander 
Could throw on your unlpottea Virgin Whitcneii ; 
To which diere is no cafiicr Way, than by 
Vouchfaiing him your Favour ; him, to whom 
Kext to the General, and to the Gods, 
The Country owes her Safety* 

Timag. Arc you ftupid ? 
*SUght, leap into his Anns, and there aik Pardon--" 
Oh ! you expeft your Slave's Reply ; no Doubt 
We (hall have a fine Oration ; I will teach 
My Spaniel to howl in fweeter Language, 
And keep a better Method. 

Archii. You forget 
The Dignity of the Place, 

Diph, Silence! , 

TmoU ^ak boldly, 

^ifan, 'Tis your Authority gives me a Tongue^ 
I Ihould be dumb elfe ; avd I am fecurc, 
I cannot clothe my Thoughts, and juft Drfence 
In fuch an abjeft Phrafe, hut 'twill »pp«tt 
Equal, if not above, my low Condition, 
I need no BombaJl Language, floln from fiich 
As make Nobility from prodigious Terms 
The Hearers underftand not ; I bring with me 
No Wealth to bosl^ of, neither can 1 number 
Uncertain Fortunp's Favours with my Merits ; 
I dare not force Afieaion, or prefume 
To cenfure her Difcretnon, that looks on me 
As a weak Man, and, not her Fancy's Idol, 
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^6w t have lur'd, and how much I hftvefuffer'd. 
And with what Pleafure undergone the Burthca 
Of my ambitious Hopes (in aiming ac 
The glad Pofleffion of aHappinefs, 
The Abftraftof allGoodnefsioMankind ; ., . ' 
Can at no Part detferve) wkh my Goi^el£on .; 
Of mine own Wants, ii all that lettn/pleaid |br aie; . 
But if that pure Defire, not bknded wjtti 
Foul Thoughts, that like a River keepi his Coutffj 
Retaining uill the Clearnefs of the Spring ; 

From whence it took fieginniog, may be thought - 
Worthy Accept«icQ ; then I dare rife up. 
And tell this gay Man to his Teeth, l never [ 

Durft doybt herjConftancy, that like^ Rock ^ ■.; 
B^ts off Temptations, as that mocka.the. Fury 
Of the proud Waves { nor|from my jealous Fcarj-^' •; 
Queftion that Goodnefs, to which, as an Al^ ^.^ ■- /; 
Ot all Perfeftion,. h« that truly lovesj ; ■_[■'- 

Should rather bring a Sacri£(^e of Servioe, , 
Than raze it widi the Engines of Sofpition^ , t 

Of which) when he can wafli ap JEihuife whit^f ' - . - 
Le^btnei may hope ft) free himfelf j 
But, till then, never; 
Timag. Bold, prefumptuous Villain ! • 
Pifett. I will go farther, wd make good upon htrp 
I' th Pride of all hia Hoimhiis, Birth ^nd Fortunes, 
He's more unworthy than myfclf* 
Letfi. Thoulyeft. 

Ttmag^ Confute him with a Whip,..aii4, the Ti^^ . 
decided,- ^ 

Punifh him with' a Halten 

Fijan. O the (Sods ! . 

My Ribs, tho' made of Brafs, ctQDOt cdnUiti 
My Heart, fwolD big with Rage— The Lye ! A Whipl 
IPiucks off his Di/gm/h 
Let Pttt^ then difperfe thefe Clouds, in which 
I lotig havemalk'd, difguis'd ; that, when they know 
Whcm'they hsR injur^, they may faiat with Horror 
Voi.U. .... M 
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Of n^ Rtfveng*, which, wretched Mfen t tx^tA, 
As fure as Fate, to fuffer ! 

Le^. Ha! pi/aiuitr? 
. Ttmag. Tis the bold Thebmi .' 

/ijbt. There's «o Hope iar me then i ■ ■ 
I thought I Ihould hava put in for a- Share, 
And borne Oeora fiom thctn both t But now 
This Stranger looks fo teitible, th^ I dare oot 
So -touch ds look <]«■ hep- 

Pi/an, Now, as;hiyftlf, - . . 

Thy Equal at thy beftj i^t^ms.^ — « 
For you, Timn^orasj praife Heav'n you were' bom 

Ueera's Brother, 'iSs your fsfeft Armour.^ 

But I lofc Timt.^^The bafe Lie caft mjon me, ,. ■ 

IthusreturA. Thou art a peijur'd Man, . 

Falfe Hid perfidious, and haft made a Teadmr 

Of Love and Sarice to this Lady, when 

Thy Soul (if thc*^ haft any) can bear Witnefs, . r ,• 

That thou wert iiot thine owni^^-For Proof of this . 

took better oil this' Virgin^ and confider, ' i .' 

This ?fl;fii« Shipe laid £y,' and (he appearing 

In a G«^;tjftDrcfs,;fi]€lias when firft you law her. 

If ihe refcmbie not Pifander's Sifter, 

One.call'd Statittd'f 

'Leo^.Thii tht fiinie [ ttiy Guilt 
So enokes iny Spirits, I-c^notdeay 
My Falfehood, nor excufe.itk ■ . " 

Pifiin. Thisisfhe, ., i ; . , 

¥owhom thou wCFt-contraAeft iThisthe Lady, '. \. 
That when thou wert my Prifoner fairly taken 
In the J^«-/iW War, that begg'd thty'Libarty, 
And with it gave hcifclf to tliee, ntigr*teful I . .. . 

7;»Ma</. No mo?e. Sir, I intreatyou.: I.'pepctij'e " 
■fi-'tre Sorrow id 4iis hooks-,' aiida-Conflaw: . .. 1. . 
Tomake me Repatdtion in mine Honour j 
And then I am meft feappy. 

p/a^. The Wr6ng dorie her ■ - . 
Drew ine from 5^ifj: with «fuU IfiFdrt-noifeUl'thee : . 
But this fairObjed: met ifte in my Fury, . , . ; 
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And quite di(arm'4 Rie.— Beitig d?i^'4 to have Ijer. >. 
By you, my Lord jp-chf^mfiit and riot able ' 
To live far from her, Love (the Miftrer? ,of 
All quaint Devlfsaf) prompted pis to treat 
With a Friend of mi!)?, who aj a Pirat* fold ine 
For a Slave to yovi,. mv Lord^, and g^ve my Sjftcf 
As a Prefent fo i£5i^;-tfi 

7//«o/. %te^n^_ Zanders ! , [ 

Pi/an, There how I b«re piyfelf needs nd Relatlblii , 
But, if fo farjie^cndi^g from the Height 
Of my then flouiifliing Fortunes, to the iQweft 
Condition of a Man, to have Means only' .1 ' 

To feed my Jiye lyith tbs S^ht 'of what I Konoiit'd ^ \ 
The Dangers too I upderwent; the SofPring j - ■ ■ - 
The Clearnefs of my Intereft may deferve 
A noble Rccompence in your lawfyj Favour; 
Now 'tis apparent that l/oftheiu$ 
Can claim no Intcrelt in yon, you may pieafe ' 
To think upon my Seryice. . \ 

Qeora. Sir, my Want 
Of Power to fatisfy fogreat alDebt, 
Makes me accuie my Fortune ; byt if that 
Out of the Bount}'' of your Miod, you think, 
A free Surrender of myfelf full Payment, 
I gladly tender it. 

Archid. With my Confcnt too. 
All Injuries forgotten. 

f7mag. X will Itudy 
In my tuture Service tp deferVe yom- Favour 
And good Opinion. 

Leo/l, Tiius I gladly fee 
This Advocate to plead for me, {.^^i^£ Statiluu 

Pijan. You will find me 
An eafy Jud^^whea I have yielded Reafons 
Of your Bondmen's felling off frotn th&r Obedience, ^ 
Then after, as you plcafc, determine of me. 
I found thcjx Natures apt to mutiny 
From your too cruel T/uge ; and made Trial . 
How far they m^;J]it be wrought oa i tq inflruft ygu 
M 2 
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To look with more Prevention, and Care 

To what they may her^fter undertake 

Upon the like Occafions-r-The Hurt's little' , 

They have committed, nor was ever Ojre 

ButwitiifoinepaineffeiSed. ^ confefs, " ' 

In Hope to force a-Grant of fair C&orj ■ 

I urg'd them to defend the Town ag%lnft you : ' 

Nor ^d the Terror of. your Whips, but that 

I *as preparing for J)efence elfewnerej; '. ' 

So foon gpt Entrance j-^In this f am guUtf : 

Now, as you pleafe, your Cenfure. 

Imw/. Bring them in ; 
And, the* jfou ve given me Power, I.do kitreat . . ' 
Such as have undergone their Infolen'ce," 
It^may not be offennve, tho' I ftudy 
Pitymore than Revenge. ■ 

Cori/. 'Twill beft become you. 

CUon. I niuu cdnfent. ' , '. ' 

JfoU For me. 111 find a Time ; 
To be reveng'd hereaft^ ' ■ ■, 

Enter Gracculo, fimbfio; Ppliphron, Zantlna, and the 
»tbtr Sk^es, yaith fialten ahe'iU their Nei'h. " - 

Grac, Give me Leave; . - 

I'll fpeak for all. '■ ' ■■■■■■■•'■ ■ 

Tim&l. WBat canft thou fay, to hinder 
The Courfc of Juftice ? 

Grac. Nothing. — Ybu may fee * ' , . ' 
We are prepar'd for Hanging, and con'fefs- 
We have deferv'd it. Our moft humble Suit is, ^ 

Weriiay no: twtc,c be exfecutcd. ■ . . 

TimoL Twice ? , How. mean'lt thoii ? ' , ' 

(5rac, At the G'allovvSfir^, and after i*» 4 Ballad 
Sui^ to' foifte villainous Tuce.' There are Teh-groat 

RfilrrierS "■. 
About thcTow^ grown fat on thefe Occa'fions.-^— — 
LettutaCJtiapelTait; ora StrcetbtffifM,'- 
A fobriSiT.otfef Jiartghimfelf forpureXbve, f • - 
Or any fuch like Accident, and before 
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They are cold in their Graves, fome damn'd Ditty'i 

made 
Which makes their Ghofts walk.—Let the Stiatc take 

Order 
For the Redrefs of this Abufe, recording 
'Twas done by my Advice, and for my Part, 
I'll cut as clean a Caper from the Ladder 
■ As ever merry Greek did. 

Ttmol. Yet I think 
You would Ihcw more Aftivitj' to delight 
Your Mafter for a Pardon. 

Grac. O ! I would dance 
As I were all Air and Fire. 

3mot/. And ever be 
Obedient and humble ? 

Grac. As his Spaniel, 
The' he kick'd me for Exercife ;— and the like 
I promife for all the reft. 

TimoU Rife then, you have it. 

M Slaves. Timokon ! TmoUon ! 

7'>fiol. Ceafe thefe Clamoura. 

And now, the War being ended to our Wiflies, 
And fuch as want the Pilgrimage of Love, 
Happy in full Fruition of their Hopes, 
'Tis lawful, Thanks paid to the Powers divine. 
To drown our Cares in honeft Mirth and Wine. 

[_Exeu)U, 

I don't FCColIeA any Flay nrhatfoever, that begint or «ndi u> a 
Maoner fo plcafing, unconnnon and Ariking, u thU d The B»n4* 

The Introdoftian of Otura in the firft Aft, and the Difcorcry of 
FUaititr in the lafi, are moll happily concelTed, and mull have an 
admirable |l&^ in the RepTcfeDMiian. It was probably tBii Gr- 
cumflatice ths( determined Btittrten^ the fiinioug AAor, to revins 
tt)is Comedy. J mi;(t fuppofe that he fupprefled fome of th» moft 
ludicrous P^rti, aiid particularly the Scene between Ctrj/ca, ji/itmtt 
and Zmnihia, tn the ucond Af^, which defcrrct indeed a more haiih 
Appellation : There i) little elfe neceflary to adapt: it to the Sta^, 
Vee^F >' Eould ^Dt £|U of a t^yourablc Reception. M. M, 

£*/ of Thj Bo»pman, 
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FATAL DOWRY.* 



ACT I. SCENE I. 
Enter Chjaakn.ivftk a Pn^, Romont nm/ Chamu, 

. V Charmi. 

SXV^i I may move the Court to ferve your Will ; 
But therein iltall both wrong you and myfelf. 

Rm. Why ihiak you fo. Sir T 

Ch)vmu 'Caufe I am familiar 
With wha> will be their Anfwer : They will fey, 
T'n agaiaft Law, and aigue me of Ignorance, 
For on*riiig them the Motioo. 

Rom, You know not. Sir, 
How, va this Caufe, they may difpenie miji Law, 
And therefore frame not you their Anfwer for them. 
But do y^t Vaxti. 

Gbarm. I love the Caufe fo well. 
That I could run the Hazard of a Check for't. 

Rou^ Eromw)tom?' 

Gaarmi, Some pf tl;e Bec^Ii that watch'to give It, . 
More than todo the 0£Sce that they fit for: . . 
But give me. Sir, my Fee. 

Rom. Now you are tiobl^. 

.■-■•■■■" ■'■■/f - .- . :.■..■■ , 

■^■Mafi»^ wMnfliftei inwritiDgthn Tragedy by Mt-KmAmm' 
KnU^ the Author of two Comedici befide ; and, u « Poet, rerr 
IBuch efiecowdby Ate Cdtcmp^nrici df tbc ^ in wludb be ItVM. 
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Ojormi. I fliall deferv« this, better yet, in giving 
My Lord fome, Counfel (if * he pleafe to hear it) 
Than I fliall do with Pleading. 

JJa* WHat -ijl jy ^e. Sir ? ■ . - . 

Ciifr«/,-''f hat it wdald phrafe-his Lord&ip, » tl» 
Presidents 
And CounfcUors of Court come by, to ftand 
Here and but ihew yourfelf, and to fome one 
Ot CittO miV" b" Rpqiifft : Thf^ ia ft MimHf, 
When a Man's Prefence fpcaks in his o\¥n Caufej 
More than the Tongues of twenty Advocates* 

Rom- I have urg'd that, 

'■■ £»/«-R6chfor£(i»^r>u Croy'. ' 

CfeinwiV Inicif Lwr<Iftrfp»3iere are^MtwRg, ' - 
I mull go get me a PUce.— Yovll find me in Coxirt, 
^nd at your Service. - ' \JSail Ch^rmi, 

Rom. Now, put on your Spirits t , . 

iJaCiiy; "Ttie Eaft that' you prcwre yij\*:f^ tg^ 
floiA, .'- 

In givingup the PlaceyOq^'oW'in Cc^urf, , ' 
Will provc,,.I fear,.a TrqiAJe in the.'§t?iM J- 
And tifait ti& ffi^t .one. ■ i ■ . 

Roch. PrayyOH> 3h-,'-no'mortu 

i?tfw* Now, Sir, lofe mot this ofler'tf Meail?-; Thdr 
• Looks ■ , . : ' 

Fix'd on yoy witi a pitying Eanicftnefi, ■' ■ 
Intite y6u tb demand their Furtherance - 

Tb your good Purpqfe This §ich.i©«iRpft, 

So foolifli and jintiwidj^ as — — ' '' ','_ ■ 

i>»0'^J'V6akrfowMm? : ' ' . ' 

ii*fi'..Idp; and much Jarnent'thefuddeBlftll ' 
OP1list««ljoole.^ It^s'yoangCS'jri^j^ • - , 
Son to theWarilu^ ■fromwfrcm^e-inherits 
His Fame and Virtues only. 

Rjom. Ha t they name you. ' ' 

, TXuS^o^_ His.Fatl:^died.in Prifon two Days fince. 
^2!ofS;,,'Jr;e9^' tSsAe'^SMc <X: thh tnjgratdWawte'i 
Th«&(fc*^^intfc?.Att-ofV(Ja)^ _.■■■; 
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So nc^^, iin^ ^ higU)' -itieritiRg, 

From thii forgetful Cownery, . ihouU,. for Wapt 

Of Uteam to iatisfy his Creditors 

The Sum he xmk up for the gi^r^ Good, ■ 

Meetwithan EndfoJnfalWbHs.' , ■„ • .■ 

Rom, Dare you ever hoj^efor likc.C^^ituiuty? 

Du Croy* My gW^ JUo^d !;.■■. ■ 

JJocA. My Willi bring ComfofCtpyou,- . t. . 

JDa-p-fly, The 'Time calls us. , I 'u 

iloci. Gocfii oioKovf J Colontf i! , ' . 
,....'" (fimu; KAith&rtmiiBi-Cro^; 

J2«ii./Tb¥obfti«ate5pl«(i, :. ;-. - ■ - ' ■ 
You think beeofnet-.^our :Ser»#4.,0nd (bitr well 
With your^blAck ^i^A ;; Buc, gmot uw Wit .oc'Judgi- 
.wiaK* ■ . ■ ■■■_.-, 
And} hy the Ftcedem of ao hmteH'M&u^ 
And acrue F^Et«ad$o.bid>ot, Lfweari' 'tis Ihamefoti ; ^ 
And therifore flatficf jiOtyoiafeiiBwkkHope," 
Your iable Habit, with jilw Hat iml Cloakj . 
No, tho* the p.tbboni help, bairt Power to work 'eta 
To what you would : For thofe that hid no Eyes- 
To fe^ the great. AfSsi:^ your Father, wiU not. 
From any ^Rlhk}ti Sorrow eta.- put on, 
Be taught to knowihek: Duties. 

Char. If thijy^ ^will noti , . . 
TheyaretooftMrtolfiwn, and I'top-jmiog 
To give them Cownfcij filice> if. they partake 
The Underftanding and the Heaits of Men, . 
They will prevent my Woni> and Te*r8 i if nol^ 
What -cMi PerfuaCon, ch»* Miade rioqarat 
With Grief, work upon fuch as havechang'd Natures 
With the moft favage Beaft ? Bleft, bleft be ewf --■ ^ 
The Memory of that happy Age, when Juftice 
Had Dp-Guards to^ceep off' wictigU -labtictince " 
From flying to her Succours, and, in that, 
Affurance of Redrefs : Wheteas now, Satiaiu, . 
The^Damn'd inhk-mow: lEiaie naay sfcend fiaom Hell, 
Than *e arrive at h^i OteeCerlnrttt there - 
Forbids the Paflage,; _ m •out. Courts -a tiraa&nd,^ • 
As loud and fertile-headed ; and the Client 
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That wants the Sops to fiU'their rav'nous Throats, ' 
Muft h&pe.for no AcCefs. Why ihould I, thcb. 
Attempt Impoffibilities, you. Friend, b«^ - :' 
Too well acquainted with my Dearth of Means - '. 
To make my Entrance that Way ? ■ .:.... 

JJwB.. Would I were Hot. 

But, Sir ! you have a Caiife, a Caufe fo juft, ■ '^- 
Of fuch Ncwffitjs- not^o be defert'd', ' . , ; • - 
As would compel a Maid; whefc Foot- was ncv^r ' * 
Set o'er her Father's Threthold, rtor within ■ ■'■'•■ 
TheHofife.where;flie''Wa8!-boril, ever fpake Word 
Which was not uflier'd with pure Virgin Bluihes^ '■ 
To drown ■ the .Tcnipeft«f a Pleader^S Tongue, 
ADd'force Cocpuptiontp give back th«-Hire' ■ ■ ■' 

It took againft her : — Let Examples move you. _ 
You fee Men great in BfTdi, Efteemand ■Fortmie> ■ 
Rather tlian lofe a Scruple of their Right, 
Tawn bafely upon fuch, whofe Gowns' put off, ' 
They would difdain for Servants. ' - ■■' ' 

.€b'ar. And to thefe can I liecpm* a SuttOT ? ' ^ ■"] 

Rom. Without Lofs; ■ -^ '.', 

Would you ctwfider,' that, to gain fheir FaVoun, • ■- - 
Our chaftell Datiies put off their Modeftics, 
Soldiers forget their Honours, Ufurers ' ' -" ■ 

Make Sacrifice of Gold, Poets of Wit, 
And Men religious part iwidi Fame and Gooduefsi, ■ 
Be therefore won to ufe the M*aas that may- 
Advance your pious Ends. -■ -^ 

Chip, Yflu ftall o'ercome, 

idm* Andyoo receive the Glory. Ppay yoii .now 
■' ;pcafiafe. 
Tis woU. 

Enter Old Novjtll, Liladam, ofSthrte Cre£tors^ '. 

Char. Not look on me ! ... ' \ 

jRtfW. -You muft have Patience— --^Offef it again. 
Chio: And be again contemn'd ! 
Nov.-'l knqw what's to be done;— , . 
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I Cred. And, that your Lor(Jihip 
Will pkafe todo ybuf Knowledge, we offer .^rft 
Our thankful Hearts here, as a Dountftjus Eurncft , 
To what wc will add.— — 

Nov. One Word more of this,' 
I am your E'nemy. Am I a Mao, \ ',/' 

Your Bribescan work on ? Ha ? . 

■ Ulad. Friends T- you miftake 
The Way to win my Lord ;— he tnuft not hear this. 
But I, as onie jti Favoiir, in his Sight, 
May hearken to you for my Profit. Sir ! 
— I pray hear 'em. 

Nov. Tiswell, 

JJlad. Obferve him now* 

Nffv. Your Caufe being good, and your Proceed- 
ings fo. 
Without Corruption I am your Friend, ' 
Speak your Detires. 

. z Cred. Oh, they are charitable ; 
The Marihal flood engag'd unto us three 
Two hijndted thoufand Crowns, which by his Death 
We ar^t defeated of. For which great Lofs 
We aim at nothing but his rotten Flelh ; 
Nor ss that Cruelty. 

I Cred, I have a Son 
Th|tt talks of nothing but of Guns and'Armour, 
And fwears he'!l be a Soldier ; 'tis aa Humour 
I trould' divert him from; andlaiHtold, 
TTwt if I roinifler to him, in his Drink, 
Powder made of this Bankrupt MaHhal's Bones^ 
Pr6Vidcd thatthe Catcafe rot above Ground, 
*Twill cure his foolifli Frenzy. 

Nov. You ihew in it , 
A Father's -Care, I have a Son myfclf, 
A fafliionable Gentleman, and a peaceful : 
And, but I am afiur'd he's not fo given, 
He ftioiild take of it too.— Sir I what are you ? 

CS>0r. A Gentleman, 
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JSSw. So arc manj-. riifjt wHe IXingbills. ■ ' .; 
If you Jiave any Spit, m?y_(. iUnCPHfj;; ,, .: ' 

I takc-oo Papers in Cqrpers- , : . .,..:: ,*. , 

Rom. Tcs, as the Matter may ,b?: carrie4i aptf 

whereby , ■ _ ,.■,•. 

To manage the Coryejaiic«-T--^FolIow bipj. , . ' 

XiJiii/, You're rude : T^y Ijc fljalJ,pot.p»f5i / 

[ErewK/ Novall, Chsriloi*, aitd\(ihofa*^St 

Rami You fa/ lb? Oo what AfliJraIlPe^^: , . i ,' 
For tHe well cutting of his Lprdftiin's ^9f ns, , , ; 
Picking his Toes, or aqy Office cJI? , 
Nearer to Eafenefs ? ■ t ... 

LiW. Look upon me better ; . .- 

Are thefe the Enfigns of fo coarfc a Fellow ?■ . ;. 
Be well advw'd- _ 

Rom. Out, Rogue'1 do not I know ,; [^fGckihrn* 
Thefe glorious Weeds ipriflg frqnj thc for^id.Pupgipifc- 
Of thy officious Bafencls ? Wert thou wortjiy ■ - j ; 
Of any Thing from mcj but my Contempt,^ j -■ ' 
I would do morethan tli«,»"more, ^pu Gop|i;t-Sp)d)^pV 

ZjW. But that 'th(S M^n is lawlefs ; h? P^QuJtj fip4- i' 
That'I am valiant. ■.-.■■■ 

1 Cred. If ycur.Ears ^re faft, .. ,' 
Tis nothing. What's aBlow or two^ A^rtucfei ■ 

2 Cred. Thefe Chaftifements a5_ ufef>}i , wre, ,as ftc- 

^uent ;;-r 

To fucTi as woujti gro^Tich. , i 

Rom. Are thfjr /(>, lUffiftls?" I wm )?^\e^i SfOii 
then—: ..-■ ., .... fc^'^fff* 

1 C«(iBe»rWJ!iiacf3,_5irif, ,. ,_, 

X/W.' Triith, I hflyg-twro oyf P«t;aJffP#»'PF'^P^'f' 
In the Court you fliallhearjBOre. [jj^- 

Rom. I know you for " .... 

The word of Spirits, , ihat flxive to rob the T^PfsJW: ; . 
Of what is their Inheritance, the De»d : ,:.:.. 

For Ufiirers bred by .a riotous Peace ; : -■",:' 

That hold the Charter of yoiu: Wealth, ati^ fir^e^Wii '. 
By being Knaves and Cuckolds, that nevef jpoiy'j4 . 
But when you fear the rich Heirs will grow wife. 
To keep their Lands out of your Parchment Toils ; 
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And then, theDcvil your Father's call'ct upon, 
T' invent fome W^ys of Luxury ne'er thought on. 
Be gone, and quickly, or I'H leav% no Room 
Upon your Foreheads for your Morns to fprout on ; 
■Without a Murmur, orl-will iindo-you, "^ 

For I will beat you honcft. . ■:■,■. 

■ I O-f;/, Thrift forbid! 
W'e will bear this rather than hazard that/ •; •■ 

IBcii Creditor. 

£«/(fr ChardlQis. " '' [^ 

Rom. tztn fomewhat leasM Sn ttiisyet. — ■ " 

C6^. q^jy Ffiend! ,■' ....-; -| 

Towhatv^ifl.Purpofcdbi make my Serrov '■■ ■'■ 
Waiton thcTriumph of their Cnj^? ; 
Or teach their Pride from fnyHtrmilhy, ■■■''■ 
Tothink. it has b'crcome? They are detcmiiji'd ■ 
What they wjll do ■ and it m^y well brcomc me, " 
To rob them ^f the Glory they exped: ■ 
From my fubmifs Intreatres. 

Rem. Tl^ink not fo. Sir ! '. ■ ■ 

The Difficulties that you fencountier with, 

Will cr^wn the Undertaking ^tleaven ! you wwp 

And I coul^ 'do fo » ; but th'afj'kriow, 

There's more expetftcd froin the Son ant! ¥Viffid ' 

Of him whol^ fatal Lofs now flwfecs oar Natures, ' 

Than Sighs or. Tears, in wHicha' VUfage Koirfe, 

Or cunning Strumpet, when her Enave "is hang'd. 

May overcome us. ' We.are JKlen,* young Lord, 

Let us not do like Women. — To the Court, " 

And there fp^akHTce your Birth : Wake flecping Jufticc, 

Or dare the Axe., This is a Way >vill ibrt 

With whatjou are : I call you not to that 

I will fhrink from myfelf, I witi defcrre ■ '■ 

YoH5.Thai)ks, or Ciffer with vou — ^O hoW bravely 

That 'fudden Fire of Adger Ihcw^ in you i , ," ' ; ■ 

G\ve Fuel' to it, fmce youVe oa S"Shelt", '■' ,•'■' '-'• ■ 

Df'extrciiie Danger, fufter likeyourfcif.' ■ ' ffepfts/. 
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S C E N E II. 

Enter Vicxhfony Novall Jht. Chantii, Du Cioy, Ad- 
vocates, Beaumont, Officers, and three Pr^dtnls. 

Du Cny. Your Lordihtp's feated. May thb Meet< 
ing prove 
ProfpcTOUs to us, and to the general Good of Burgundf. 
Nov. fen. Speak to the Point ! 
Bu Cray. Which' is 
With Honour to difpofc the Place and Power 
Of Premier Prefidcnt, which this reverend Man, 
Grave Rocbfort, (whom for Honour's S%ke I name)' 
Is purposed to re%n ; a Place, my Lords, 
In which he hath, with fuch Integrity, 
Perform 'd the firft and beft Parts of a Judge; 
That, as his Life tratifcends all fair Examples 
Of fuch as were before him in I>ijoif, 
So it remains to thofe that ihall fucceed |iim, 
A Precedent that they may imitate, but not equal. 
Roch. I may not fit to hear this. 
DiL Croy. Let the Loire 
And Thanlcfulnefs we're bound to pay to Goodnefs, . 
In this o'ercome your Modefty. 

Soc/j. My Thanks 
For this great Favour Ihall prevent yourTrouble. 
The honourable Truft that was impos'd 
Upon tiiy Weaknefs, fince you wltnefs for me. 
It was not ill difcharg'd, I will hot mention ; 
Nor now, if Age had not depriv'd me of 
Thfrlittle Strength I had to govtrn well ; 

The Province that I undertook, forfake it. 

Nov. fen* That we could lend you of our Years ! 
Du Qoy. Or Strength ! 

Nov. Jen. Or, as you are, perfuade you tO-COOtiouc 
The noble Exercife of your knowing Judgment I 
Roch% That hiay not be ; nor can your Lordfiup't 
Goodnefs, 
Snce your Fjnployments have coDferr*d upon cne 
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Sufficient Wealth, deny the Ufe of it ; 

And, tho' old Age, when one Foot's in the Grave, 

In many, when all Humours elfe are fpent 

Feeds no Afib&ioa in them, but Delire 

To add Height to the Mountain of their Riches : 

In me it is not fo : I reft content 

With th' Honours and Eftate I now poflefs. 

And, that I may have Liberty to ufe. 

What Heav'n, flill bleffing my poor Induflry, 

Hath made me Mafter of, I pray the Court 

To eafc me of my Burthen ; that I may 

Employ the fmall Remainder of my Life 

In living well and learning how to die fo. 

Enter Romont and Charalois. 

Rom. See Sir our Advocate. 

Du Cray. The Court intreats 
Your Lordlbip will be pleas'd to name the Man, 
Which you would have your Succeflbr, and in me 
All promife to confirm it. 

Roeh. I embrace it 
As an Afllirance of their Favour to me, 
And name my Lord Novall. 

Du £>OT. The Court allows it. 

Roth. But there are Suitors wait here, and their 
Caufcs 
May be of more Neceffity to be heard, 
And therefore wifh that mine may be deferr'd. 
And theirs have Hearing. 

£>tt Crcy. If your Lordfliip pleafe 
To take the Place, we will proceed. 

Charmi. The Caufe 
We come to offer to your Lordfliip 's Cenfure, 
Is in itfclf fo noble, that it needs not . 
Or Rhetorick in me that plead, or Favour 
From your grave Lordlhips, to determine of it; 
Since to the Pralfc of your impartial Juftice 
(Which guilty, nav, cor.demn'd Men, dare no: fcand^l) 

Vol. n. N 
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It wilt ereft a Trophy of your Mercy 
Which marry'd to that Juftice—- — 

J^v./en. Speak to the Caiife. 

Ckarm'i. I will, my Lord [ to fay, thfe late dead 
Marflial, 
The Father of this yoimg Lord here, my Client, 
Hath done his Country great and faithful Service 
Might tax me of Impertinence, to repeat 
What your grave Lordfhips cannot but rememljer ; 
He, in his Life, became indebted to 
Thefe thrifty Men, (I will not wrong their Credits, 
.By giving them the Attributes they now merit) 
And faihng, by the Fortune of the Wars, 
Of Means to free himfelf from his Engagements, 
He was arrelled, and for Want of Bail, 
Imprifon'd at their Suit : And not long after 
With Lofs of Liberty ended his Life, 
And, the' it be a Maxim in our Laws, 
All Suits die with the Perfon, thefe Men's Malke 
In Death find Matter for their Hate to work on. 
Denying him the decent Rites of Burial, 
Which the fworn Enemies of the Chriftian Faith 
Grant freely to jheir Slaves ; May it therefore pleafe 
Your Lordfliips fo to fafliion your Decree, 
That, what their Cruelty doth forbid, your Pity 
May g?ve Allowance to. 

Nov. fen. How long have }ou. Sir, praiais'd in 
Court ? 

Ckarmir Some twenty Years, my Lord. 

Nov. fin. By your grofs Ignorance, it Ihould appear. 
Not twenty Days. 

Charmi. I hope I have giv'n no Caufe in this, my 
Lord 

Nov. fis. How dare you move the Court 
To the difpenfing with an Aift con6rm'd 
By Parliament, to the Terror of all Bankrupts ? 
Go home ! and with more Care perufc the Statutes : 
Or the next Motion, favouring of this Boldftefs, 
May fores you .to leap (againit your W"ill) 
Over the Place you plead at. 
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Charm'u I forefaw this. 

Rom. Why, does your Lordftiip think the moving of 
A Caufe, more hoileft than this Court had ever 
The Honour to determine, can defcrve 
A Check like this ? 

Nov, fen. Strange Boldneis ! 

Rom. 'Tis fit Freedom : 
Or, do you conclude, an Advocate cannot hold 
His Credit with the Judge, unlefs he ftudy 
His Face more than the Caufe for which he pleads ? 

Charm. Forbear ! 

' Rom. Or cannot you, that have the Power - 
To qualify the Rigour of the Laws 
When you are pleafed, take a little from 
The Strictnefs of your four Decrees, enafted 
In Favour of the greedy Creditors 
Againft the o'erthrown Debtor ? 

Nov. fen. Sirrah ! you that prate 
Thus faucily, what are you ? 

Rom. Why, I'll tell you. 
Thou Purple-colour'd Man ! I'm ofte to whom 
Thou ow'ft the Means thou haft of fitting there 
A corrupt Elder. 

Cbarmi. Forbear ! 

Rom. The Nofe thou wear'ft is my Gift, and thole 
(-' Eyes, _ 

■That meet no objedt fo bafe as their Matter, 
Had been long fince torn from that guilty Head, 
And thou thyielf Slave to fome needy Sw'fs, 
Had I not worn a Sword, and us'd it better 
Than in thy Prayers thou ever didft thy Tongue. 
■ Nov. fen. Shall fuch an Infolence pafs unpunifii'd ? 

Charm't. Hear me ! ' 

Rom. Yet I, that in my Service done my Country, 
Difdain to be put in the Scale with thee, 
Confefs myfclf unworthy to be valu'd 
With the leaft Parr, nay Hair of the dead Marlhal, 
Of whofe fo many glorious Undertakings, 
Make Chmce of any one, and that the meaneft, 
N 2 
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Perfonn'd againft the fubtle Foil of France 
The politick Lewlsy or the more defperate Swifs^ 
And 'twill outweigh all the good Purpofe, 
Tho' put in K&, that ever Gownman praftifi'd. 
Nov. fen. Away with him to Prifon ! 

Rom, If that Curfes, 
Urg'd juftly, and breath 'd forth fo, ever fell 
On thofe that did deferve them ; let not mine 
Be fpent in vain now, that thou from this laftant 
May'ft, in thy Fear that they will fall upon thee, 
Be fenfibleof the Plagues theylhall bring with them." 
And for denying of a little Earth, 
To cover what remains of our great Soldier, 
May all your wives prove Whores^ your FaQors 

Thieves, 
And, while you Hve, your riotous Heirs undo you. . 
And thou, the Patron of their Cruelty, 
Of all thy Lordfliips live not to be Owner 
Of fo much Dung as will conceaLs^c^, 
Or, what is worfe, thyfelf in. And thy Years, 
To th' End thou mayft be wretched, I wilh many ; 
And, as thou haft deny'd the Dead a Grave, 
May Mifcry in thy Life make thee defire one. 
Which Men and all the Elements keep from thee : 
I have begun well j imitate ; exceed. ' 

Roch, Good Counfel, were it a praife-worthy Deed» 
[^Exit Officers with Romont. 

DuCrcy. Remember what we are* 

Char. Thus low my Duty 
Anfwefs your Lordlhip's Counfel, I willufc 
In the few Words with which I am to trouble 
Your I.ordfhip's Ears the Temper that you wilh me; 
Not that I fear to fpeak my Thoughts as loud, , 
And with a Liberty beyond Romonl : 
But that I know, for me, that am made up ■ 
Of all that's wretched, fo to hafte my End, 
Would fecm to moft rather a WilHngnefs 
To quit the Burthen of a hopelefi Life, 

' This Line m addreflcd to CharMt. M. AT- 
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Than Soorn of Dearh or Duty to the Dead. 

I, therefore, bring the Tribute of my Prdfe 

To your Severity, and commend the Jufticc 

That will not, for the many Services \ 

That any Man hath done the Commonwealth, 

Wink at his Icaft of Ills : What tho' my Father 

Writ Man before he was fo, and confirmM it. 

By numb'ring that Day no Fart of his Life, 

In which he did not Service to his Country ; 

Was-hc to be free therefore from the Laws, 

And ceremonious Form in your Decrees ? j 

Or elfe, becaufe he did as much as Man, 

In thofe three memorable Overthrows, 

At Granfon, Moral, Nancy, where his Matter, 

The warlike Charalois (with whofe Misfortune! 

I bear his Name) loft Treafure, Meh and Life, 

To be cxcus'd from Payment of thofe Sums 

Which (his own Patrimony fpent) his ^eal 

To ferve his Country, forc'd him to take up ? 

NW' fen. The Precedent were ill. 

Char, And yet, my Lord, thus much 
I know you'll grant ; after thofe great Defeatures, 
Wjiich in their dreadful Ruins buried quick 

Enter Officers* 

Courage and Hope in all Men but himfelf, , 

He forc'd the proud Foe, in his Height of Conqueft^ 

To yield unto an honourable Peace, 

And in it fav'd an hundred thoufand Lives 

To end hi^ own, that was fure Proof againft 

The fcalding Summer's Heat, and Wmter's Froft, 

III Airs, the Cannon, and the Enemy's Sword, 

In a moft loathfome Frifon. 

Du Crcy. 'Twas his Fault 
To be fo prodigal. 

Nov. fen. He had from the State 
Sufficient Entertainment for the Army* 

N3 
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0!ar. Sufficient, my Lord ? You fit at home^ 
And, tho' your Fees are boundlefs at the Bar, 
Are thrifty in the Charges of the War, 
But your Wills be obey'd. To thefe I turn. 
To thefe foft-heartcd Men, that wifely know 
They're only good Men that pay ivhat ihey owe. 

2 Cred. And fa they are. 

I CreJ. 'TIS the City Dodrine ; 
We ftand bound to maintain it. 

Char. Be conftant in it ; 
And, fince you are as mercllefs in yotir Natures, 
As bafe and mercenary in your Means 
By which you get your Wealth, I will not urge 
The Court to take away one Scruple from 
The Right of their Laws, or one good Thought 
In you to mend your Difpofition with. 
I know there is no Mufic to your Ears 
So pleafing as the Groans of Men in Prifon, 
And that the Tears of Widows, and the Cries 
Of famifli'd Orphans, are the Feafts that take you. 
That to be In your Danger, with more Care 
Should be avoided than mfeftious Air, 
The loath'd Embraces of difeafed Women, 
A Flatterer's poifon, or the Lofs of Honour, 
Yet, rather than my Father's reverend Dull 
Shall want a Place in that fair Monument, 
In which our noble Anceftors lie intomb'd. 
Before the Court I offer up myfelf 
A Prifoner for it ; Load me with thofe Irons 
That have worn out his Life ; in my beft Strength 
I'll run to the Encounter of cold Hunger, 
And choofc my Dwelling where aa Suo dares enter. 
So he may be releas'd. 

1 Cred. What mean you, Sir? 

2 J(ho, Only your Fee again : There's fo much (nii 
Already in this Caufe, and laid fo well. 

That, Ihould I only offer to fpeak in it, 
I flipujd pot be he^d, or laugh'4 at for it. 
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1 Cred. 'Tis the firft Money Advocate e'er gave 
back, 
*Tho' he faid nothing. 

Rocb. Be advis'd, young Lord, 
And well confiderate ; you throw away 
Your Liberty and Joys of Life together : 
Your Bounty is employ'd upon a Siibjeift 
That is not lenfibk of it, with which wife Man 
Never abus'd his Goodiiefs ; the great Virtues 
Of your dead Father vindicate themfelves 
From tbele Mens Malice, and break ope the Prifon, 
Tho' it cootain his Body. 

Nov. fen. Let him alone ; 
If he love Cords, a Gqd's Name, let him wear 'cm^ 
provided thefc confent. 

Char. I hope they arc not 
So ignorant in any Way of Profit, 
As to negleft a PofEbility 
To get their own, by feeking it from that 
Which can return them nothing but ill Fame, 
And Curfes for their barbarous Cruelties. 
3 Cred. What think you of the Offer ? 
a Cred. Very well. 

I Cred. Accept it by all Means : Let's'fliut him up. 
He is well fliap'd, and has a villainous Tongue, 
And, fhould he ftudy that Way of Revenge, 
As I dare alinoft fwear he loves a Wench, 
We have ijo M'ives, nor ever ihall get Daughters 
That will hold out againft him. 
Du Croy. What's your Anfwer ? 
2. Cred, Speak you for all.' 
1 Cred. Why, let our Executions 
That lie upon the Father, be rcturn'd 
Upon the Son, and we releafe tlje Bpdy, 
Nov, fen. The Court muft grant you that. 
Char. I thank your Lordftips, 
They have in it confirm 'd on me fuch Glory,- 
As no Time can take fjrom me : I am ready. 
Come, ifiad me Whwe you pleafe ; Captivity, 
N4 ■ 
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That comes with Honour, is trae Liberty. 

{Exit Charalois, Oeditors and Oncers* 

Nov. fen. Strange Raftinefi. 

Roch. A brave Refolution rather. 
Worthy a better Fortune ; but, however, 
It is BOt now to be difputed : therefore 
,To my own Caufe. Already I have found 
Your Lordfhips bountiful in your Favours «o me ; 
And that fhould teach my Modefty to end here. 
And prefs your Loves no ferther. 

Du Cray. There is nothing 
The Court can grant, but with Afllirance you 
May s'k it, and obtain it. 

SUtcb, You encourage a bold Petitioner, and 'tis not 
fit 
Your Favours fhould be loft Befides 'thas been 
A Cuftom many Yean, at the furrepd'ring 
The FJace I now give up, to grant the Preiident 
One Boon th&t parted with it. And, to confirm 
Your Grace towards me, againft all fuch as may 
PetraA my AAions and Life hereafter, 
j now prefer it to you. 

Du Cray. Speak It freely, 

Rech. I then dcfire the Liberty of Remorttf 
And that my Lord Novall, whow private Wrong 
Was equal to the Injury that was done 
To the Dignity of the Court, will pardon it. 
And now fign his Enlargement. 

Nov. fin. Pray you demand 
The Moiety of my Eftate, or any Thing 
Within my Power but this.* 

Roch. Am I dcny'd then— ^my firft and laft Requeft ? 

Du Cray* It muft not be. 

% Pre, 1 luve a Voice to ^ve in it. 

3 Pre. And I. 
And, if Perfuafioft will not work him to it, 
We will make known our Power. 

Nov. Jin, You are too violent ; 
You ihall have my Coofent. But would you Iuk) 
M4de Th^ of my Lore to any thing , 
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But this, you Ihould have found then — But it ikills not. 
Yqu have what you defire. 

Rsch. I thank your Lorditups. 

Du Q-<rf. The Court is up— Make Way. 

[Exeunt aU but Rochfort md Beaumont, 

Sx)cb. I follow you — Beaumont ! 

Beaim. My Lord. 

Rocb> You arc a Scholar, Beaumont ! 
^nd can fearch deeper into th' Intents of Men, 
Than thofe that are lefs knowing. How appear'd 
The Piety and brave Behaviour of 
Young Charakh to you ? 

Beaum, It is my Wonder, 
Since I want Language to exprefs it fully ; 
And furc the Colonel 

Bach, Fie ! he was faulty. — What prcfent Money 
have I } 

Beaum. There is no Want 
Of any Sum a private Man hasUfe for. 

Rocb. Tis well : 
I am firangely taken with this Cbaralt»s ; 
MethiiikSj from his Example, the whole Age 
Should learn to be good, and continue fo. 
Virtue works ftrangely with us ; and his Goodae& 
Riling above his Fortune, feems to me, 
Frince-Uke, to will, not aft^ a Courtefy. {Exaau 
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ACT II. SCENE I._ 

^mr FcMitaUerj Malotin and BeRumoiu, 

Malotin. 

I'^iS flrange. 
Seaum^ Methtnks fo. 
ont. In a Man but young, 
Yet old in Ju«%njcnt ; theorick ancTpraftick, 
In all Humanity, and (to increaCe the Woadcr) 
Religtoui, yet. a Soldier, that he ihould 
' Yield his free-living Youth a Captive, for 
The Freedom of his aged Father's Corps, 
And rather choofe to want Life's Neceflaries, 
Liberty, Hope of Fortune, than it Ihould 
In Death be kept from Chriflian Ceremony. 

Milet. Come, 'tis a golden Precedent in a Spft 
To let ftrong Nature have the better Hand, 
(In fuch a Cafe) of all aflbaed Reafon. 
'What Years fit on this Charakis P 

Seaam. Twenty-eight; 
For fince the Clock ^d ftrike him fcventeen old, 
Under his Father's Wing this Son hath fought, 
Serv'd and commanded, and fo aptly both. 
That fometimes he appear'd his Father's Father, 
And never lefs than his Son ; the. old Man's Virtues 
So recent in him as the World may fwcar. 
Nought but a fair Tree could fuch fair Fruit bear. 

Pont, But wherefore lets he fuch a barb'rous Law, 
And Men more barbarous to execute it. 
Prevail on hts foft DifpoGtion, 
That he had rather die alive for Debt 
Of the old Man in Prifon, than they Ihould 
Rob him of Sepulture, confidcring 
Thcfe Monies borrow'd bought the Lenders Peace, 

C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00gIC 



THE FATAL DOWRY. zof 
And all their Means thty CDJ<^, nor was difiiis'd 
Id any impious or licentious Path } 

Beaum. True ! for my Part, were k my Father**" 
Trunk, 
The tyrannous Ram-heads, with their Horns ihould 

gore it. 
Or cafi It to their Curs than they lefs currifh, 
Epe prey on me fo, with their Lion-law, 
Being in my free Will (as in his) to fliun it. ' 

Pont, Alas ! he knows himfclf in Poverty k^ ; 
For in this partial avaricious Age 
What Price bears Honour ? Virtue ? Long ago 
It was but prais'd and freez'd, but now-a>days 
Tis colder far, and has nor Love nor Praifc ; 
Very Praife now freezeth too ; For Nature 
Did make the Heathen far more Chriftiaa then. 
Than Knowledge us (lefs hcathcnifh) Chrifiian, 

Milo, This Morning is the Funeral. 

Pont. Certainly! 
And from this Prifon 't^as the Son's Requeft, 
That his dear Father might Incerment have, 

[^RtcorderiMufid, 
See the young Stm interr'd a lively Grave, ' 

Beaum, They come — Obferve their Order, 

Mnter FuneraL The Sotfy horne by four. Captains and 
Soldiers, Mourners, 'Scutcheons, &c. in very good Order, 
Charalois and Romont meet it. Charalois /peaks, 
Romont weepitfg. Solemn Mujick, Three Creditors. 

Char. How Hke a filent'Siream ihaded with Night, 
And gliding foftly with our windy Sighs, 

* Tial bis Jtar Father fieuld Iiileratnl bavt. 
See ilitju/ung Sen iniirr'd a Uvtly Crave. 

Thefe Lines, as they (land, cannot be reconciled to Senfc, I 
fhould therefore read ihe bfl Line ihus ; 

See, (be young Son eaters alive the Graven 
(Thit i|, the Priioo.} 
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Ifions the whole Frame of this Solemnity ! 

Tors, Sighs and Blacks filling the Simile ! 

Wliilft I, the only Murmur in this Grove 

Of Death, thus hollowly break forth ! — Vouchfafe 

To ftay awhile.— Reft, reft in Peace dear Earth ! 

Thou that brought'ft Reft to their unthankful LiveSf 

Whofe Cruelty deny'd thee Reft in Death ! 

Here ftands thy poor Executor, thy Son, 

That makes his Life Prifoner to bail thy Death ; 

Who gladlier puts on this Captivity, 

Than Virgins^ long in Love, their Wedding Weeds : 

Of all that ever thou haft done Good to, 

Thefe only have good Memories; for they 

RenKtnber beft forget nor Gratitude. 

I thank you for this laft and friendly Love. 

And tho.' this Country, like a vip'rous Mother, 

Not only hath eat up ungratefully 

All Means of thee her Son, but laft thyfelf, 

Leaving thy Heir fo bare and indigent, 

He cannot .raife thee a poor Monumenr, 

Such as a Flatterer or an Ufurer hath. 

Thy Worth, in every honeft Breaft, builds ontf. 

Making their friendly Hearts thy Funeral Stone. 

PoMt, Sii! 

Char. Peace ! O Peace ! This Scene is wholly mine. 
What ! Weep ye, Soldiers ?— Blanch not. — Rotmt 

weeps. 
Ha! let me fee! my Miracle is eas'd: 
The Jailors and the Creditors do weep : 
E'en they that make us weep do weep themfclves. 
Be thefc thy Body's Balm : Thefe apd thy Virtue 
Keep thy Fame ever odoriferous, 
Whilft the |reat, proud, rich, undeferving Man, 
Alive flinka in his vices, and, being vaniffa'd. 
The golden Calf that was an Idol, deck'd 
With Marble Pillars, Jet and Porphyry, 
Shall quickly both in Bone and Name confume, 
Tho' wrapt in Lead, Spice, Searcloth and Perfume. 

J Ored, Sirt 
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(3:iar. What !-^Away, for Shame ! youj prophanp 
Rogues ! 
Mufi net be mingled with thefe holy Relicks : 
This is a Sacrifice — Our Show'r flwll crown 
His Sepulchre with Olive, Myrrh and Bays, 
The Planti of Peace, of Sorrow, Viftory ; 
Your Tears would fpring but Weeds. 

I Cred. Would they lo ? 
We'll keep than to flop Bottles then. 

Rom. No, keep 'em tor your own Sins» you Rogues, 
'Till you repent ; you'll die elfe, and be damn'd. 

z Cred. Pamn'd, ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Ram. Laugh ye ? 

3 Cred. Yes, faith, Sit ; we would be very glad 
To pleafe you either Way. 

1 Cred. Ye're ne'er content, 
Qrring not laughing. 

Rom. Both with a Birth, ye r(«;ues. 

2 0-e3. Our Wives, Sir, taught us. 

Rom. Look, look, you Slaves ! your thaoklefs Cru- 
elty, 
And iavagc Manners of unkind Dijony 
flxhauft thefe Floods, and not his Father's Death. 
J Crtd. 'Slid, Sir ! what would you, you're fo cho" 

lerick? 
I Qrtd. Moft Soldiers are fo, i'faith. — Let him alone. 
They've little elfe to live on ; we've not had 
A I^nny of him, have we ? 

3 Cred. 'Slight, would you have our Hearts ? 

I Crtd. We've nothing but his Body here io Du- 
rance 
For all our Money. 

Prieji, On. 

Cfcjr. One Moment more, 
But to bellow a few poor Legacies, 
All I have left In my dead Father's Right, 
And I have done. Captain, wear thou thefe Spun, 
That yet ne'er made his Horfe run from a Foe. 
Lieutenant, thou this Scarf ; and may it tie 
Thy Valour and thy Honefty tc^ether ; 
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For (o it did in him. Enfign, this Cuirafs, 

Your General's Necklace once. You gentle Bearers, 

IMvide this Purfe of Gold : This other ftrew 

Among tha Poor. — 'Tie all I have. Romonf, 

Wear thouthts Medal of himielf, that like 

A hearty Oak, grew'ft clofc to this tall Pine, 

(E'en in the wilSeft Wildcmefs of War) 

Whereon Foes broke their Swords, and tir'd tbemfelves; 

Wounded and hack'd yc were but never fcll'd. 

.For me, my Portion provide in Heaven : 

My Root is earth'd, and I, a dcfolate Branch, 

Loft fcatter'd in the Highway of the World ; 

Trod under Foot, that might have been a Column 

Mainly fUpporting our demolish 'd Houfe, 

This would I wear ' as my Inheritance. 

And what Hope can arife to me from ir. 

When I and it are here both Prifoners ? 

Only may this, if ever we be free. 

Keep or redeem me from alt Infamy. 

SONG. 

Fie f ceafe to wonder ! 
^o' you hear Orpheus, with his Ivory Lute, 
Myve Trees and Rocks, 
. .Charm Bulls, Sears, and Men more favage, to be mute. 
H^eak fooUjh Singer, here is one 
Would have transform'd thyfelf to Slone. 

1 Cred. No iarther ! look to 'em at your own Peril. 

2 Crid. No, as they pleafe : — Their Matter's a good 

Man. 
I would they were at the Bermudas. 

Jailor, You muft no farther. ■ 

The Prifon limits you, and the Creditors 
Eiaa the Strjanefs. 

Rom. Out, you wolfiih Mongrels ! 
Whofe Brains Ihould be knock'd out, like Dogs in 
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Left your Infeftion poifon a whole Town. 

Char. They grudge our Sorrow. — Your ill Wills, 
perforce. 
Turn now to Charity : They would not have ua ■ 
Walk too far mourning ; Ufurers Relief 
Grieves if the Debtors have too much of Grief. 

t [Exeaat. 

S C E N E II. 

Enter Beaumellc, Florimcl a>id Bcllapert. 

Beaumel. I pr'ythee tell me, floriml, why do Wo- 
men marry ? 

Fhr. Why truly, Madam, I think, to lie with their 
Hufbands. 

Bellap, You are a Fool. She lies. Madam ; Women 
inarry Hufbands, 
To lie with other Men. 

Fkir. Faith, e'en fuch a Woman wilt thou make. ^ 
this Light, Madam, this Wagtail will fpoil you, if you 
take Delight in her Licence. 

Beaumel. 'Tis true, Florimel, and thou wilt make me 
too good for a young Lady. What an Eleduary found 
my Father out for his Daughter, when he compounded 
you two my Women ? for thou, Fhrimel, art e'en a 
Grain too heavy — fimply for a Waiting-gentlewoman. 

Flor. And thou, Bellapert, a Grain too light. 

Bellap. Well, go thy Ways, goodly Wildom, whom 
no-body regards. I woAder, whether be elder, thou 
or thy Hood ; You think, becaufe you fcrve my Lady's 
Mother, are thirty -two Years old, which is a pip* out, 
you know. 

Fkr. Well faid. Whirligig. 

Bellap. You are deceiv'd : 1 want a Peg i' th* Middle : 
Out of thefe Prerogatives, you think to be Mother of 

■ 4 A Pip means a Spot upon a Card ; and tliia Paffaije alludes to 
to fome Kind ot Play, where Thirty-one madt the Game, and of 
Courl'c Thirty-two was a I'ip too muL-h. 
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the Muds here, and mortify 'em with Provtrba : Go, 
go, govern the Sweet-meatSr and weigh the Sugar, that 
the Wenches fteal none : Say your Prayers twice a 
Day, and, as I take it, you have performed your Func- 
tion. 
flor. I may be evrti wth you. 
Selkp. Hark ! the Court's brokeup. Go, help my 
old Lord out of his Caroch^ and fcratch his Head till 
Dinner-time. 
Fhr, Well. [Exit. 

Belii^. Fie, Madam ! how you walk ! By my Mat- 
denhead, you look feven Years older than you did this 
Morning : Why there can be nothing under the Sun 
valuable, to make you thus a Minute. 

Boaumel. Ah my fwect BeSafiert ! thou Cabinet 
To all my Counfels, thou dofl know the Caufe 
That makes thy Lady wither thus in Youth. 

Beliap. Uds-light, enjoy your Wifties i Whllft I live. 
One Way or other you ftall crown your Will. 
Would you have him your Hufband that you lore. 
And can it not be ? He is your Servant, tho'. 
And may perform the Office of a Hufband. 
Btaumel. But there is Honour Wench. 
5f/ii^. Such a Difeafe 

There is inded, for which ere I, would die 

Beaumel. Fr'ythee, diflinguilh mc a Maid and Wife^ 
Billap, 'Faith, Madam, one may bear any Man's 
Children, 
T'other mud bear no Man's. 
StaumeL What is a Hufband ? 
Beikp. .VY^y^c, that, tumbling in your Belly, wil! 
make you fick i' th' Stomach. The only DiftinAion 
betwixt a Hufband and a Servanc is, the firft will lie 
with you, when he pleafes ; the laft fhall lie with you, . 
when you plcafe. Pray tell mc. Lady do you love, to 
marry after ; or would you marry, to love after ? 

Bsaumel. I would meet Love and Marriage both at 
once. 

Beliap, Why then you are out of the Fafhion, and 
will be contcmn'd : For, I'll afTure you, there are few 
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Women in the World, but either they have married 
firft and love after ; or love firft and married after. 
You muft do as you may, not as you would : Your 
Father's WiH is the Goal you muft fly to. ' If a Huf^ 
band approach youj you would have farther off, is he' 

fouf Love the lefs near you ? A Hufbana in thefe 
)3ys is but a Cloak to be oftener laid upon your Bed, 
than f» your Bed. 
■ Bfaumel. Hum ! 

Bellap. Sometimes you may wear him on your Shoul- , 
der ; and now and then under your Arm ; but- feldom 
or never let him cover you ; for 'tis not the Fafhion. 

Enttr Novall jun^ Pontalier, Malotin, Liladam, and 
Aymer. 

NoV'Jun. Beft Day to Nature's Curiofity, 
Star of Dijon, the Luftre of all France f 
Perpetual Spring dwell on thy rofy Cheeks, 
Whofe Breath is Perfume to our Continent, 
See Flora turn'd in her Varieties. * 

Bellap. Oh divine Lord ! 

■ Nov.jun. No Autumn nor no Age ever approach 
This heavenly Piece, which Nature having wrought. 
She left her Needle, and did then defpair- 
Ever to work fo lively and fo fair. ■ ■ 
' Uladi Uds-light, my Lord, one of the Purls of 

your Band 
is, without all -Difcipline, fall'n out of his Rank. 

Nov.Jun. How? I would not for a thoufand Crowns 
ihe had fcen't. Dear Ul4tiam, reform it. 

s If a Huftand approach, you would have firthet df, ii he j^our 
Love, the lefs near you } This it the Manner in which ihefe Linct 
flmiU be printed, jl/. M. 

^ 6 Set Flora turn' J in htr Faritthi, 

Thus it Sands in the old Copies ; but certaiuly falfe : We ought 
to read- 

Set Flora trim'J in her FarUtiet, . 

Vol. n. O 
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Beiiap- Oh hordl Perfi, Lord! Q^otefieoce of 
Honour ! ih^ walks not uoder a Weed chat' could deny 
thee any Thing. 

Bfaamti. Pr'ythee Peace, WcDch ! thou dc^ but 
E)[aw the Fire chat flames too much alceady. 

[Liiaxlam and Aymcr trim Novallj whiyi 
Beilapeiri ber Laify. 

Aytntr. By Gad, my Lord, you have the ^vineft 
Taylor in Cbriftmdom ; he hath made you look Ufcc an 
Anget in your Cloth tA Tiffue DouUec. 

Pau/.-.This is a ^Urec-le^'d LtM-d : There's a frefii 
Aflault. C^ \ that Meniboutd fpend Time thus ! — 
See, fee how her Blood drives to her Heart, and ftrait 
vaults to her; Cheeks again. 

Mtkt. What are thefe ? 

Pont, One of 'em there, the lower, is a good, fool- 
iih, knavilb, feciabte CallimaufFv of a-^taD> and has 
much caught my Lord with Singir*[^he is Mafter of s 
Mufick Hqu&. The other ifi bis £^eHi^ Block, upon 
whom my Lord lays all his Ck)atb» and Fafliions, ere 
he vouchfafes "em his own FeffoQ ; y«q &aU fee him 
i' th' Morning in the Gallej^oift,' at Nooo iii the Bul- 
lion, i' th* Evening ip Q^erpo, and all Nighc in — . 

Mtlat. A Bawdy-houl^. 

Pont. If my L(Kd deny, t)i6y deny ; if he afEnxi, 
they affirm ; They ikip into my Lord's caft- ^ins 
forge twice a Year j ^d ihu? they live to eat, eat to 
live, and liveto praife my Lord. 

Maiot. Godd SIfj, teUnu gne Thing. 
. Pont. What's thai 3 

Malot, Darp ihefi^ Men «yer fight on apy Cauie > 

Pont. Oh, no, 'twould fpoil t^eir Cloaths, and put 
their Bands out qf Order. 

7 The GaUey-foifi and the Bullion vitK probably TaT^rm dilKn- 
giiifiied by ihofe Signs. BuUhn \% a Corruption of Beuhgnr, which 
trum the Tim» ihar City in» nlmi \rf Henry lAe Efghih became^ 

popular Sign. M. M. 

GaUcy-fBiJI, I think, means a Barg 
wa» cuftomjry for young Petfons of I 
un the 9ba»Hj. D. ^ 
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ifov.Jttki Muft you hear the* Newi: Your, PmHct 
hasTcfign'd bis Prefidentihip to nly Lord my Father. 

Mabt, And Lord Charakis qnilotie for erer^ 

Potil. Troth> 'tis Pity, l^r t 
A braver Hope cf fo anur'd a Pather 
pi4 never comfort iriiw?. 

£,iiiii/t A good dumb ^tourcer. 

jlyTner. A filent Black* 

Nov. Jtm, Oh, fie Mpoa lutttj hOwhe wears his 
Cloaths! ■ 
As if he had dome this Chrifimat frofn Si, Oinersi 
To fee his Friends, and rctum'd aftet Twelf^tidci 

Lilad, His Colonel looks finely like a Drpver.-^. 

Nov.Jm. That had a Winter lain pcrdteu i' th' Rain. 

jffmer. What he that ^ears a Clout about his Neck? 
His Cuffs in's Pocket, and his Heart ia's Mouth i 

Nov.jun. Now, out uponbitni 

Beautiul. Sewant, tie my Hand* 
How your Lips blufli, id Scorn that th^ fhciuld pay 
Tribute to Hands wheii Lips are in the Way ! 

Novtjun. I thus recant i yet now yotu Hand looks 
wlnte, 
Becaufe your Lips robb'd it(tf ftich a Right. 
Ma^eur jfymer, 1 prythee fing- tj»e ^ong 
Devoted to my Miftrcfsi (^Mi^cK^^ 

SONG' 

A DidogUe bttwMn A M^n 4it44 li^omafi* 

Man. Set Phoebus ! fet i a fairer Sun doth rife . 
jfrom the bright Radiance oj tf^ Mifii'tfs Sjfii 
TSjs- ever thou begat'Jl : I dari not look ; ' 
Each Hair a Golden Line, each Pf^ord a Hook 
The mitre I^riiie, the mortjlill tant took. 

8 Mafngir't poetical Talecn feem to be confined to t!te£>maa'{ 
theOdeiflnd Swig* im rod uced im4 liii Pkyi dre wretched Gompo- 
£tion»j in ihiircfpcft keis much icferltii'io ^rfviffpM aod. JFVrft-^jf^, 
who IiA*e giveaiHfn their Pbv» fom«|iretiy tittle Poenu, e'f^edalt/ 
the Invocation to Melancholy ta ftis ■ra$ii«atc Madman, ftrhltit (tn 
fpeak in Ibe faQiionabte Jargon; is a delicious Morfel. M. M. 
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-' Wertl. Fair Servant! come; the D^ihife. Eyes doleni 
•■- - ITo -warm thy Blood, thou lioft fo vbinly fpettdy 

■ Come Jlnmgh- Breath. 
Man. IVhat Note fojieeet as this . . 

7hat cdls' the ^irits to a further. Blifs? ■ '. 
Worn, let this out-favours Wine, and this Perfume^ .-■, 
Man. Let^sdie, Ilangui/h, I cottfiime. 

■After the -Soi^, m^fl- Roctifott <ih^ B^wmpnt,' 

Beaum, Romont wih come, Sir, ' ftrMght. 
Jioch.- 'Tis well. . . 

Beaumel. My Father. 
■ Nov. im. My honoupable YakA:^- 
Roch'i My Lord Nwall t this is a Virtue ia yxra. 
So early «p and ready before Noon ! -' 
That are the Map of Dreffing through all Sraitct.- 
Nov. jun. I rife tofay-my Prayers, Sii-, . here's my 
■■■■ ■ Saint."' - - - . n 

, Rock', "fis well- and cwirtly; — youmuft give, me 
L - - '- .. -s Leave, : - . , .:..!. ... 

I have fome private Conference with my Daughter, 
Pray ufe niy .Garden, you Jhall dine with me. 

Lilad, Wc'IL wait on you. 
* Nov. jun. Good morn unto yoorXdrdihip, 
Remember what you have vow'd— [To Beaumellc. 
[kxsmtt all. but Roclhfort and Beaumelle. 
Beau. Perform I muft. 

Roch. Why how now, -.Beaww^, -rfibu- look'ft not 
.- well. 
Th'art fad of late, — come cheer thee ; I have foutld- 
A wholefome Remedy for thefe maiden Fics^, 
A jgoodly Oak whereon to twift my Vine,' 
Tul'her fair Branches grow up to the Stars. 
Be nearat Hand, Succefs crown my Intent, 
,My Hufinefs fiiUmy littlfi Time fo full, ^ 

'-I-caiinot ^wid <a> talk,: I taow thy Duty 
Is Handmaid to my Will, efpecisUy 
Wtien it prefejtits nothing but good and fit, 
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Beaum- :Sir, I am yours.— Oh I if my T«irs prove. 

true,- ~ "'■ '^ 

Fate hath wrong'd Love and will deftroy me too. 

- ' " [Exit Beauraelle*r 

■ Enter Romont and-Kieper. ■ '- 

Rom. Sent you for me. Sir? - ■ 

lOfcb. Yes. / 

Rom, Your Lordfliip's PleafuW ? 

Roib. Keeper, this PrifGner'I will fee forth coming. • 
Upon my Word— Sit down, good Colonel. • ' ' 
lExit Ketper^ 
Why! did wifli you hither, noble Siri . • - ■■ 
Is to advife you from this Iron Carriage, 
Which, fo afTcfted, Romonl, yoU will wear .-...'. 
To pity, and to Counfel you fubmit 
With Expedition to the great' JViWiiW: -.. 

Recant your ftern Contempt and flight Ncgleft 
Of the whole Court and him, and opixirtunely, , .' 
Or you will undergo a heavy Cenfure • . . . '. 

In public very Ihortly, ' ■ . ' 

Rom. Reverend Sir, 
I have obferv'd you, and do know you well j ■ . - 

Atid am now more afraid you know not me, . : . 
By wiJhing my Submiflion to Mwd/;, 
Than I can be of all the bellowng Mouths ' 
That wait upon him to pronounce the Cenfure, ' 
Could it determine me to Torments and Shame- 
Submit and crave Forgjveilefs of a Beaft ^ ■ . -' 
'Tis true, this Boil of State wears purple Tifliie, 
Is high fed, proud :-^So is his L6rdftiip'3 Horfe, 
And bears as rich Caparifons. I know 
This Elephant carries onhisBick nbt only." •■ 
Tow'rs, Caftles, but the ponderourR^publick, 
Andriever ftdops for't, with his firohg'breath'd Trunk. 
Snuffs otheVs'Titlcsi .i»rdftivps, Oificesj 
Wealth, Bribes,' and'Lives, under ,his.ra venous Jaws: 
What's this unto my Frefdom ? I dare die ; 
i'^. .V. yO---i'---:- '""P. 
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An4 Aercfotr afti this Cauitl, tS shoft Bleffii^ 
/For fp they wpuld fee underftood by a man) 
But mt^iiy nie Rudcnefs in his NsniK} 
Svctten the eagtr ReliOi of the Law, 
At whofe great Helm he fits, Helps be the Poor 
In a juit Buljnefs ) Nay, tiot^ ^ noE crofs 
Every deferved Soldier and Scholar* 
As if, when Nature madtt hittit flte ^ii^^tadt 
The general Antipathy of all Virtue ? 
How fayagely and b1^phcn>0u4y he fpake 
Tpuchiogthe General, the W>v( Qcp^ral dead ! 
i muft weep when I think (m't, 

Mmh. Sir. 

Rom* My Lor4, 1 am not ft«t>l)*m.- 1 tan tueU, yw 

fee, ■ 

And prize a Virtue better than roy l/ife ; 
For tho* I be not Icarn'd, ] ever Ipv'd 
That holy Mother' of all ISiic) good* 
Whpfe white Hand for a Scepter holds « File, 
To poljih rougheft Cuftomif and i^ you 
She hat her p.ight : See t I am galni as Sleep, 
But whep I thiiik of the grofs Injuries, 
The godlcfs Wrong done to my Generai dead, 
I rave indepd, and could eat this Np^; 
^ Sou Iriefs Dromedary [ 

J?(vA. Oh I be teBip«r»te, 
Sir, tho' I would peruiadc, ni not CQftftr^n ? ■ 
Each Man's Opipion frorly is his qwn, 
Concerning any Thing, or any Body, 
^|e it right or wrong, ^tb at the Judge's Pcf iU' 

^Ulrr Beaumontf 

Btaum. Tilde Men, ^ ! wait without ; qny Lord 

isCOfDCtpOr 

RmA. Pay 'cm tiwfe Sums upon At Table ; t«k(: 
Their fuH Re^ea&s e— St^^t— J want a mtncfs ; 
Im nfie tntreat ytm, Co]onel| tp walk in, 

,f Meaniog yiRuc. »Af, 
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And Aand but by So foe ^is Money |>3id, 

Xc does concern yo\i and yoar Frie:^ ; k was 

The better Caufe ythi »«ra fent for, djo* faid othci> 

wife. 
The Deed fliall make Als my SL«q»efl: nxsre plain. 

Rom. I ihall obey your Pletfure, Sir, tbo* ignorant " 
To what it tends ? {_Exfi Ramooc aadServmt, 

Enter Chactloii* 

Socb. WorthieftSir, 
You are moft welcome : Fie, no more of this : 
You have out-w«pt a Wotnan, noble CfunaiMi/ 
No Man but has or muft bury a Fatiier. 

0}ar, Grave Sir 1 I buried Sorrow for his Death 
In the Grave with him. 1 did never thinJc 
He \vas immortal — iho' 1 vow I grieve, 
And fee no Reafon why the vicious> 
Virtuous, valiaat, and unworthy M«n, 
Should die alike. 

Rocb. Tbey do not. 

Cbdr. In the Manner 
Of dying Sir, they ^ not, but all die, 
And therein d^er «ot : B|A I have dose. j 

I fpy'd the lively Pidure of my Father, 
PalHng your Gallery, and that cafi this Wjy.er 
Into miae Eyes : See, — ^foolift th« I am, 
To let it do fo, 

Roch. Sweet and gentle Nature ! 
How filken is this w^l '" comparatively 
To other Men ; I have a Suit to you Sir. 

Char. Take it ; 'tia granted. 

Roch. What? 

Char. Nothingj xay Lord. 

to HimfiH"' '•' '^'i i»f'U Btc- 

I fufpeft tfcat there it Tome Conception ill tliis ?aflage, but if wwfl 
be the right reading, ti is a ouwnt AUufion to the Teai s of Charakii^ 
nul mull be conlidercd ai a Noun fiubllaniivc. M, M, 
04 
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Rocb. Nothing is quickly granted, ■ ' 

Char. Faith, my Lord ! 
That nothing granted is even all I htve. 
For all know 1 have nothing left to grant. ' 

Roth. Sir, have you any Suit to me ? I'll grant 
You fome Thing, any Thing. 

Char. Nay, furely I that can 
Give nothing, will but fuc for that again. 
No Man will grant me any Thing I fue for. 
But beggiiig nothing, every Man will givc't. 

Rocb. Sir ! the Love I bore your Father, and the 
Worth 
I fee in yen, fo much refembling his. 
Made me jhus fend for you. And tender here 

[Drtn&j a Curtain, 
Whatever you will take. Gold, Jewels, both. 
All, to fupply your Wants, and free yourfelf. 
Where heavenly Virtue in high-blooded Veins ' 
Is lodg'd, and can agree. Men Ihould kn^el down. 
Adore and facrifice all that they have ; ■ 
And well they may, it is fo feldom feen.- 
Put off your Wonder, and here freely take 
Or fend your Servants : Nor, Sir, Jhall you ufe ' 
In aught of this a poor Man's Fee, or Bribe 
Unjuftly taken of the Rich, but what's 
Piroitly gotten, and yet by the Law. 

Char. How ill. Sir, it becomes thofe Hairs to mock I 

Roch. Mock? Thunder ftrike me then. 

Cht^. You do aniaze me. 
But you Ihall wonder too ; I will not take 
One fingle Piece of this great Heap. Whyfhouldl 
Borrow, that hsvp not Means tQ pay ; nay, am 
A very Bankrupt, even in flatt'ring Hope 
Of ever raifing any. All my begging 
Js Romonl's Liberty. 

JEiiter Romontj pc^umont, and Creditors loaded with 
M>ney. 

Roch. Here is your Friend, 
Enfrancftifed ere you fpake. I give him ypu : 
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And, Q>fijvidis, I give you toyiJur Friend, . 
As free a Man as Ee : Your Fatiier's. Debts 
Are taken off. 

Char. How ? . ' 

Rom. Sir, it is moft true* 
I am the Witnefs. 

1 Cred. Yes, faith, we are paid. 

2 CrtJ. Heaven blcfs his Lordfliip— I did think him 

wifer, 

3 Cred. He a Statefman ? He an A&— Pay other 

Men's Debts ? 
I Cred. That he was never bound for, 
Rom. One more fuch 
Would fave the reft of Pleaders, 

Char, Honour'd Rochf<trt. 
Lie ftiU my Tongue, and BluHies fcald my Cheeks, 
That offer Thanks in Words for fuch great Deeds. 
Roch. Call in my Daughter ; — Still I have a Suit to 
you. .[£-"V Beaumont, 

Would you requite me. 
■Rom, With his Life, I affure you. 
iJcfi. Nay, would you piak? me now your Debtor, 
Sir! 

Bnttr Bcaumelle, 

This is my only Child : What ihe appears. 

Your Lordfliip well may fee: for Education, Beaumelk. 

Follows not any ; For her Mind, I know it , 

To be far fairer than her Shape, and hope 

It wilt continue fo : If now her Birth 

Be not too mean for Charahis, take her 

This Virgin by the Hand, and call her Wife, 

Indow'd with gll my Fortunes ; Blefs me lb. 

Requite me thus, and make me happier. 

In joining my poor empty Name to yours, . 

Thaij if my 'State were multiplied tenfold. 

Char. Is this the Payment, Sir, that you cxpeft ? 
Why, you precipitate me more in Debt, 
Tha; nothing .but iiiy Life can ever pay, 
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This Beauty being your Daughter (in which your» 
I muft conceive Neceffity'of ner Virtot) 
Without all Dowry is a Prince's Aim. - 
Then, as fhe is, for poor and wortlilefs me 
How much too worthy ! — ^Waken me, Romont, 
That I nuy know I dream'd, and find^this vanifli'd. 

Rom. Sure I deep n«. 

Roeh. Your Sentence — Life or Death. 

0sar, Fair BeaumelUf can you love me ? 

Beoum. Yes, my Lord. 

Enter NovalI/tf«. Ponta, Malotin, Liltdam, sW Aymer, 
Mfithte. 

Ch^. You need not queftion me if I can you.. 
You arc the faireft Virgin in Dijon, 
And Rochjbrt is yotir Father. 

Nov.jttK. What's this Change? 

Rock, You met my Wifties, Gentlemen. 

Rom. What make 
Thefe Dogs in Doublets here ? 

Beaum. A-Vifitation, Sir. 

Char. Then thus, fair BeaumeUe ! 1 write my Faith, 
Thus feal it in the Sight of Heaven and Men. 
Your Fingers tie my Heart-ffrings with this Touch, 
In true-love Knots, which noUgfat but Death fhalt loofe, 
And let thefe Tears (an Emblem of our Loves) 
Like Cryftal Rivers individually 
Flow into one another j make one Source, 
Which never Man diftinguifti, fefs divide ! 
Breath marrj' Breath ; and KilTes mingle Souls ; 
Two Hearts and Bodies here incorporate : 
And, tho' with tittle wooing I have won. 
My future Life fliall be a womng Time, 
And every Day new as the Bridal one. 
Oh, Sir ! I groan urtder your Courtefies, 
More than my Father's Bones under his Wrongs, 
You, C»rriaj-like, have thrown int6 tiie Gulf, 
Of this his Country's foul Ingratitude, 
Your Life and Fortunes, to redeem tluir Shunes. 
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Rofh. No more, my Glory ! come, let's in, and . 
haften ' 
This Celebration. 



Komont, Malotln, Fontalier and Beaumont. 

All fair Blifa upon it. 

* [Exeunt Rochfort, Charalms, Romont, Bciu- 
mont and Malotib. 
Nov.JuH. Miftrefs ! 

Beaum- Oh Servant, Virtue ftrengthen me ! 
Thy Prefence blows round my Affection's Vane ; 
You will ijodo m« if yoq (peak again. 

[Exit Beaumelle, 
Lilad, Apt, Here will be Sport for you. This works. 
[Exeunt JJladam and Aymer. 
Nov.Jmt. Peace! Peace! 
Pont. One Word, my Lord Novell ! 
Nov.jun. What, thou would'ft Money — there. 
Pont, No, 111 none, I'll not be. bought a Slave, 
A Fendar, or a Para6te, for all 
Vour Father's Worth ; tho' you have fav*d my Life, 
Refcu'd me ofteo from my Wants, I moft not 
Wink at your FoUics that will ruin you. 
You know my blunt Way, and my Love (o Truth ; 
Forfake the Purfliit of this Lady's Honour, 
Now you do fee her made another Man's, 
And fuch a Man's fogood, fo popular; 
Or you will pluck a rfioufand Mifcbiefs on you. 
■ The" Benefits you've done me are not loft, 
Nor caft away, they arc purs'd here in my Heart, 
But let mc pay you. Sir, a fairer Way 
Than to defend your Vices, or to footh 'eui. 
Nov.Jutt. Ha, ha, ha ! what are my Courfes unto " 
thee? 
Oood Coufin PontaUeTt rricddle wjth that 
TIfat fliaU cpncern thyfelH 

[£r/V Novall. 
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font. No more but Scom ? 
Move on then. Stars ! work your pernicious Will ! 
Only the wife rule, and prevent your ItJ, . C-^'^' ' 

Hautboys. 

Here a Pafage over the Stage, while the ASl is playing for 
the Marriage of Charalois ifi;^ Beaumelle, i^c. 

End of the Second j&, ., 



ACT III, ■ SCENE I, 

Enter Novall Jun, and Bellapcrt, 
Novall _;■««, 

EL'Y not to thefe Excufes ; Thou haft been 
Falfe in thy Promifc — and, wheii.I have fa^d 
__,Tatcful, all is fpoke. 

BeUap. Good my Lord ! but hear me only. 

NgiKJuH. To what Purpose, Trifler ? 
Can any Thing that thou canfl fay make void 
The Marri&ge ? Or rhofe Pleafurcs but a Dream, 
Which Charaldis (oh Fetius /) hath cnjoy'd ? 

Bellap. I yet could fay that you receive Advantage 
In what you think a Lofs, would you vouchfafe mc j 
That you were never in the Way till now 
With Safety to arrive at your Dcfires ; 
That Pleafurc makes Love to you, unattended 
By Danger or Repentance ? 

'N&u.jm. Thatlcoiild 
But apprehend one Keafon how this might be, , . 
Hope would not then forfake nxe, 

Bellap, The enjoying ' ■ 

Of what you moft defirc ; I fay th' enjoying 
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Shall, in the full Poffeffion of your WiiheSi . 
Confirm that I am faithful. ... 

Nov.jun, Give feme Relifh 
How this may appear poffiblc ■ 

Beilap. I will. 
Kelifli and tafte, 9ji4.rn$ke^h9 Banquet eafy; 
You fay my Lady's married— I cenfefs it : 
That Charahls hath enjoyed her — ^'tis mofl: true ; 
That with her he's already Mailer of , . 

The belt Part of my Lord's 'Sute. Siill better : ■ 
Byt that the'lirft or laft ftiould be your Hindrance, 
I utterly deny : For, butobferve me, ■ , 
Whilelhe went fpfj-and was, I fwear, a Virgip, '•' 
What Courtefy could ihc with her Honour give;- 
Or you recei\te with-Saiely-T-take me with you ;■ 
Whep I fay-Coprtefy,_ dp not (hint I mean 
A Kifs; the tying of her Sho^ -or .Garter; 
.An Hbwr of private Conference: Thofe are Xfi^s. : 
In tliis Word Courtefy,, we that are Gamefters point at 
The Sport <^reft,, .where not alone tiie Lover . 
Brings his Artillery, but ufes it: 
Which Word expounded to you-,; fuch a Courtefy 
Do you expeft and fudderi. 

Nov. >».;But,h^ tafted the firft, Sweets, BeUapert! 

BeUap. ;Hei^opg'4 ypu ftiPe*diy,! ; . , ■ ^' 

He toil'd to clin^b yp, to the PiflRvV Neft, ■ 
.And in his Prints leaves your Afccnt, more eafy, 
I do not knowj you that are pe^^i^ Criticks 
'In Women's Books, may talk of Maidenheads. 

Nov. jun. But forlier Mariiagc.-; — - 

Belhp, "Tis a fair Prat«£tion. 
'Gainftali Arrefts.of Fear or Shame forever. 
Such as are fair^ ^r^ yet ii^t fooliih, tludy 
Tohave^one atthirteeri; but theyare mad 
That fta'yjtill^tweftty. ,;Tbcn, Sir! for the Pleafurs j 
To fay Adultery's fweeter, thatisftaie. ' , 

This only — Is not the Contentment more. 
To fay, this is my Cuckold, than my Rival. 
More I could fey — but briefly ftic doars on you, ' , 
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If it prove othetvsife, fptR-e not, p^£s» me 
With the Dcxt Gold you pte me, 

Edf/r Bcauimctte. • 

BeattuuU How'athis, Servant? CAftting my Woman? 

BtUap. hi an Entrance to 
The Favour (tf the Miftref*: You are together 
And I am perfcft in my Cue. [Goittg. 

Bemmel. Stay- BeUaperi. 

BtOa^ In thn I mw wx, wkh your Leave^ o^ 
you. 
Vour Taylor and your llre-wotiitaB wait without 
And flay my Counfcl and Diredion for 
Your rteict tkty's Drefitng. I hare nwch to do, 
Nor will your Ladyfhip now, Time i* precious. 
Continue idle ; this choice Lord ^i^lfiiia 
S» ^ taifHoffBiOK for you. lExit Belbpert. 

Bfoumdt I ffiall grow angry* 

Nov. Jan. Net fej you have a Jewel in het, Madam! 

Etiter Beliapcrt. 

SeUap. I had foi^ to tdl your LaJlyibip 
The Clofet is private and yoiir Couch ready ; 
And, if you pleaCe that I ftall l6fe tlie Key, 
But fay fo, and 'tis dotie, [£»> Bellapert. 

Btaimel. You come to chide me, SeriMim ! andbring 
with you 
SufEcknt Warnmr. You will 6y, aaJ truly. 
My Father found too much Obedience in me, 
By being won too foon : Yet, if you pleafe 
But to remember ^1 my Hopes and F(«rttine9 
Had Reference to his Liking, you will grant. 
That, tho' I did not wtU towards you, I yet 
Did wifely for myfelf. 

Nov^Jun. With too much Fervor 
I have fo long lov'd and ftill tov* you, Miftreft ; 
To efteem tliat an Injury to me 
Which was to you convenient ;— that is paft 
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My Help, is paft my Cure. You yet may, Ladyi 
In Recompence of all my duteous Service, 
(Provided that your Will anfWeryoui Few«r) 
Become my Creditrefs. 

Beaumel. I underftand you ; 
And for Aflurance tlie Requeft you make 
Shall not be long uoatifwered, pray you fie, 
And by what you IhaU hear, youll eafily findj 
My Paffions arc much fitter to dcfirc 
Than to be fucd to. 

Enter Romont and Florimei. v 

Fler. Sir, 'til not Emry 
At the Start my FcUow has got of me in . 
^y Ladies good Opinion, that's the Motive 
Of this Dilcovery ; but due Payment- 
Of what I owe her Honour, 

Rom. So I coDceive it. > 
' Fhr. I have obferv'd too much, dot flnll my Silence 

Prevent the Rnnedyi yonder they are, 

I dare not be feen with you. Tou may do 

W%at you think fir, which will be, I prefum^ 

The Office of a faiihfirl amt tiyd Friend 

To my young Lord. [Exit Florimel. 

Rom. This is no Vifion : Ha ! 

Nov.jun. With the next Opportunity. 

Beaumel. By thia Kifs, and this, and this. 

Nov.jun. That you would ever fwcr thus. ■ 

Rom. If I feem rude,, your Pardon, Lady ! yours 
I do not a& : Come, do not dare to fliew me 
A Face of Anger, or the Icaft Diilikc ; 
Put on, and fuddenly, a milder Look ; 
I fhall grow rough elfe. 

Nov. jun. What have I done. Sir ! 
To draw this harih unfavory Language from you ? 

Rom. Done, Popinjay? Why, doft thou think 
that, if 
I e'er had dreamt that thou hadftdone me Wrong, 
Thou fliouldft outlive it. 
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Bextmel. This is fomnhmg. more ; 

Than my Lord's Frieq^ftip, gives Cpmmiffion" for. 

Nov. pin* Your Prcfcticeand the Place, makes him 
prcfume , , . 

Upon my Patience. 

Rom. As if thpu e'er -wert angry 
But with thy^Taylor, and yet that poor Shred- . 
Can bring. more to the fijaking up of a Man, 
Than can be hbp'd from thee-: Thou, art his Creature, 
And, did he not each Morning new create thee, , 
Thou'dft ftink and be forgotten. Ill not change 
One Syllable more with thee, until thou bring 
Some Teftimony under good Mens Hands 
Thou art a Chriftian. I fufpcd: thee ftrongly. 
And will be fatisfied : 'Till which Time, keep from mr. 
The Entertainment of your Vifitation 
Has made what I intended one !' a Bufincfs. 

Nov. jun. So we fliall meet — Madam ! 

Mom. Ufe that Leg again, aqd I'll cut off the other. 

Nov. jun^ Vtry good. '[£»■;'; Novall, 

Rom. So I refpeS you. 
Not for yourfelf, but in'Remembrauce of ' 
Who is your Father, and whole Wife you now are. 
That I cnoofe rather not to imderftand , 
Your pafty Scoff, than 

Beaumel. What, you-will not beat me," 
If I expound it to you. . ^ere*s a Tyrant . , 
Spares neither Man nor Woman, 

Rom. My Intents, . - ; 
Madam, deferve not thb ; nor do I ftay 
To be the Whetftone of youi* W^it : Prcferre it - 

To fpend on fuch as know how to admire , . . ' 

Such colour'd Stuff. In me-there is now fpeaks to you 
As true a Friend and Servant to your Honour, 
And one that will with as much Hazard guard it 
As ever Man did Goodnefs-^— r— But then. Lady ! 
You muft endeavour, not alone to be, . . 
But to appear, worthy fuch Love and Service. 

" That i»,-a Vifitadon. - 
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, Beatmel. To what tends this ? 

Rom. Why, to this Purpofe, Lady ! 
I do defire you fhould prove fuch a Wifo 
To Charaloa (and fuch a one he merits) 
As Cte/ar^ did be live, could not except st, 
Not only innocent from Crime, hut free 
From all Taint and Sufpitiom 
' Beaumel. They are bafc that judge ine othe'rw^e. :, 

Rom. But yet be careful t 
Detraflion's a bold Monfter, and fe^ not 
To wound the Fame of Princes, if it find 
But any Blemifti in their Lives toworfc on : 
But I'll be plainer with you : Had the People 
Been learnt to fpeak, but what even now I faw. 
Their Malice out of that would raife ui Engine 
To overthrow your Honour. lo my Sight, 
With yonder painted Fool I frighted from you. 
You us'd Familiarity beyond 
A modeft Entertainment : You embrac'd him 
With too much Ardour for a Stranger, and 
Met him with Kifles neither chafte nor comely : 
But learn you to for^t him, as I will 
Your Bounties to him ; you will find it fafer 
Rather to be uncourtly than immodeft. 

BeaumeU This pretty Rag about your Neck &cws 
well, 
And, being coarfe and little Worth, it fpeaki you 
As terrible as thrifty. 

Rom. Madam ! 

Beaumel. Yes. 
And this ftrong Belt in which you hang your Honour, 
Will outlaft twenty Scarfs. 

Rom. What mean you. Lady ? 

Beaumel. And all elfe about you Cap-a-pee, 
So uniform in Spite of Handfomenefs, 
Shews fuch a bold Contempt of Comelinefs, 
That 'tis not ftrangc your Laundrefs in the Leaguer 
Grew mad with Love of you. 
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Rom. Is my freeCounfel 
Anfwer'd mth this ridiculous Scorn f 

Btaumel. Thefe Objeds 
Stole very much of my Attention from mc ; 
Yet fomething I remember, to fpezk Truth, 
Deliver'd gravely, but to Uttle Purpofe, 
That almoft would have made me fwear fome Curate 
Had flol'n into the Ferfon of Romont^ 
And, in the Praife of Good^wife Honefty, 
Had read an Homily. 

Rant. By this Hand 

Btaumel. And Sword ; 
1 will make up your Oath, 'twill want Weight elfe. 
You're angry with me, and poor I laugh at it. 
Do you come from the Camp, which affords only 
The Converfation of call Suburb Whores, 
To fet down to a Lady of my Rank 
Limits of Entertainment ? 

Rom. Sure a Legion has poQeft this Woman. 

BtMmtL One Samp more, would do well : Yet I de^ 
fire not 
You fhould grow hom-mad' till you hare a Wife* 
You are come to warm Meat, and perhaps clean Linen : 
Feed, wear it, and be thankful. For me, know, 
' -That tho'a thoufand Watches were fet on me. 
And you the Mafter-fpy, I yet would ufe 
The Liberty that beft tikes me. I will revel, 
Feaft, kifs, embrace. Perhaps, grant lai^r Favours. 
Yet fuch as live upon my Means, Ihall know 
They muft not murmur at it. If my Lord 
fi: now grown yellow, and has chofe out you 
To ferve his Jealoufy that Way ; tell him this. 
You've Ibmething to inform him. [£ri/ Beaumclle. 

Rom. And I will. 
Believe it wicked one, I will. Hear, Heaven ! 
But, hearing; pardon me : If thefe Fruits grow 
Upon the Tree of Marriage, let me &un it, 
As a forbidden Sweet. An Heir and rich. 
Young, beautiful — yet add to this — a Wife, . 
And rwill rather choofe a Spiral Sinner 
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Carted an Age before, tho' three Parts rottenj 
And take it for a BleiEng, rather than 
Bcfetter'd to the hellifli Slavery " 
Of fuch an ImpudcDce. 

Efiter Beaumont with fFritingSi 

Beaum. Colonel ! good Fortune 
To meet you thus : You look fadj but III tell yoil 
Something that fliall remove it, O how happy 
Is my Lord Charaloh in his fair Bride ! 

Roi». A happy Man indeed ! — pray you in What J 

Beaum. I dare fwear^ you would think fo good a 
Lady 
A Dower fufficienti 

Rom. No doubt. — But on; 

Beaum. So fair, fo chafte, fo virtuous :— Indeed 
All that is excellent. 

Rom. Women have no Cunning to guU the World i 

Beoflm. Yet to all thefe, my Lord, 
Her Father gives the fall Addition of 
All he does now poflefs in Burping : 
Thefe Writings to confirm it, are new feal'd^ 
And I moft fortunate to prefent him with them ; 
I muft go feek him outi can you dire& me ? 

Rom. You'll find him breaking a young Horfe« 

Beaumi I thank you^ [Exit Beaumont. 

Rom. I muft do fomething worthy Chto-abtis' Friend- 
flup. 
If fhe Acre well Inclin'd, to keep her fo 

9^ 1* In an AdvenUemeBt prcfized to m BoHdmati, which was 
reviTcdiD 1710, we are told that Mr.Jtattw had rerifed the Works bi 
Ma^iitgtri and did iniend to publifh them ; I am apt to ihiok tkii 
Aflernoft true, and that Mr. R^wt wii a gteat Admirer of our Au- 
th«r, his excetleni Pky of Tbt Fmir Penitent being fsunded on the 
Tragedy aovr before ui. Tlie beautiful Scene between Hsraiis and 
Callfim 11 evidently copied from the fongmag, 13 is thai between 
jtlumant and Haraiia in the thitd A3 where ihcy quarrel, from the 
laft Scene of thtt : The curiou* Reader mar not be difagreeably 
amufed in comparing many other itmilw Patti of thefe exctllent 
Tragedies together, 
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Dcferv'd not Thanks : And yet, to ftajr a Woman 
Spurr'd headlong by hot Luft to her own Ruin, 
Is harder than to prop a falling Tower 
With a deceiving Reed. 

Eaer Rochfort.' 

Roch. Some one Teek for me. 
As loon as be returns. - 

ii(w». Her Father? ha! 

How if I break this to him ? Sure it cannot 
Meet with an ill Confirudbion. His Wifdom, 
Made powerful by th' Authority of a Father, 
Will warrant and give Privilege to his Counfels. 
Itfliallbefo— MyLord! 

Roch. Your Friend, Romont -• 
Would you aught with ihe } 

Rom. I fhmd lb engag'd 
Toyour fomany Favoiin, that I hold it 
A Breach in Thankfulnefs, Ihould I not difcovcr, 
Tho' with feme Imputation to myfelf. 
All Doubts that may concern you. 

Roch. The Performance 
Will rnake this Proteftadon worth my Thanks. 

Rom. Then, with your Patience, lend me your At- 
tention : 
For what I muft deliver, whifper'd only. 
You will with too much Grief receive. 

Enter Beaumelle and Bellapert. 

StaumeU See, Wench ! 
Upon my Life as I forefpake, he's now 
Preferring his Complaint : But be thou perfect, 
And we will fit him. 

Belh^. Fear not me, pox on him ! 
A Captain turn'd Informer againfl: KilEng? 
Would he were hang'd up in his rufty Armour ! 
But, if our frelh Wits cannot turn the Plots 
Of fuch a mouldy Murriononitfelf; 
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Rich Clothes, choice Fare, and a true Friend at B call. 
With all the Pteafures the Night yields, forfake us. 

Roch, This in my Daughter? Do not wrong her. 

BeUap. Now begin. 
The Game's afoot, and we in Diflance; 

Beaumel, 'Tis rfiy Fault, foolifli Girl! pin on my 
Veil, 
I will not wear tht^e Jewels. Am 1 not 
Already match 'd beyond my Hopes ? Yet ftiU 
You prune and fct mc forth, as if 1 weiip 
Again to.pleafe a Suitor, 

£f%. 'Tis the Courfe 
That our great Ladies take, 

Rom. A weak Excufe ! 

SeauuieL Tfaore'thot are 'better feen, in what.concems 
A Lady's Honour and fair Fame condeahn it. - 
You- wait Well : in your Abfcnce, my Lord's Friend, 
The underftanding, grave and wife iii>ment—~r- 

Rom. Mud I be mil her Spore } . [^. 

Beaumet. Rcprov'd me for it. 
And he has travell'd to bring home a Judgment 
Not to be contradifled. You will fay 
My Father, that owes more to Years than he. 
Has brought me up to Mufick,' Language, Courtlhip, 
And I muft ufe them. True, but not t'offcnd. 
Or render me fufpcfted. 

Roth. Does your fine Story begin from this ? 
. Beaumel. I diooglH a pairing Kifs 
From young NovaU would have difpleas'd no more 
Than heretofore it hath done j but I find 
I mull: reltrain fucb Favours now ; look therefore^ 
As you are careful to continue mine. 
That I nq more be vifited. I'll' endure 
The flrifleft Courfe gf Life that Jealoufy 
Can think fecvire enough, ere my Behaviour 
l^all call my JFame in Queftion. 

Rom. Ten Diffemblers 
Are in this fubtle Pevil. You believe thit I ■ ^ 
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Roth. So far, that if you trouble me again 
With a Report like this, I flial! not only 
Judge you malicious in your Dilpoiition, 
But tiudy to repent what I have done 
To fuch a Nature. 

Mom. Why, 'tis exceeding well. 

Roeb. And for you> Daughter, off with this ; cff 
with it ; ' 
I have th^ Confidence in your Goodnefs, I, 
That I will not confent to have you Uvc 
Like toaReclufeio a Cloyfier: Go, 
Call in the Gallants, let them make you merry, 
Ufe all fit Liberty. 

Bellap. BlefEng on you. 
If this new Preacher with tihe Sword and Feather 
Could prov« his Dodrine for Canonical, 
We Ihould have a fine World. [Exit Bellapert, 

Roch. Sir, if you pleafc 
To bear yourfelf as fits a Gentleman, -■ 
The Houfe is at your Service ; but, if not, 
Tho' you fcefc Company eifewhcre, your Abfence' 
Will not be much lamented-^ — ^ [Exit Rochfort, 

Rom. If this be 
The Recompence of ftriving to prefcrve 
A wanton GiM;let honcft, very mortly 
'Twill make all Mankind Pandars. — Do you fmile, > 
Good Lidy Loe/eiufs ? Your whole Sex is like you,- 
And that Man's mad that feeks to better any : 
What new Change have you next ? 

Beaumel. Oh, fear not you. Sir! 
I'll ijiifc into a Thoufand, but I will 
Convert your Herefy. 

Rom. What Herefy? fpeak ! 

Beaumel. Of keeping a Lady that is married^ 
From entertaining Servants.-——; 
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Enter Novall jun. MalMio, Liladam, Aymer, and Fob* 
talier. 

O, you're welcome. 

Ufe any Means to vex him. 

And tkeD with Welcome follow me. [Exit Bcaumel. 

Nov. Jim, You are tir'd 
With your grave Exhortations, Colonel ! 

Lilad. How is it ^ Faith, your Lordlhip may do Vi\\ 
To help him tofome Church-preferrhentj 'T'u 
. Now the Faihion for Men of all Conditions, 
However they have liv'd, to end that Way, 

Aymer. That Face would do well m 8 Surplice^ 

£.om. Rogues, be filent — or — 

Pont. S'&ath ! will yo^ fuffcr this ? 

&mf. And yqu, the Ma&a Rogue, the Coward Ra& 
cal, 
I ihall be with you fuddenly. 

Nov, jun. Ponlalier, 
If I fliould ftrike him, Z know | fh^ll kill him x 
And therefore I would have thee beat hiiQji f<V 
He's good for nodiing elfe, 

Ulad. His Back 
Appears to me, as it would tire a Beadle. 
And then he has a knotted prow, would bruil* 
A Court-like Hand to tgucb it. 

Afmer. He looks like 
A Currier when his Hide's grown dear. 

Ptmt. Take Heed he ijvif ry not fomc of you. 

Nov. jun. Gadame! he's angry. 

Rom. I break ^o Jefis, but I can bread my Sword 
About your Pates. 

Ester Charalois an4 Beaqmcmt. 

Lilad. Here's more. 
Jymer. Come, let's be gone I 
We are beleaguer'd. • ' ' - 
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Nov. Jun. Look, they bring up their Troopi, 
■ Po»f, Will you fit down with this Difgrace? 
You are abus'd moll grolly. 

Lihd, I grant you, Sir, we are ; and you would have 
us . . • ' 

Stay, and be more abus'd. 

Nov. jun. tAv Lord. I'm forry ^ ■ ■ - 

Your Hoi cable, wtf muft quit Vt. ' 

. . Manent Charalois and Rdmont, 

"'Char. F t, whatcaus'd this Uproar? 

Rom. I* ^ ,,..... . 

TheylauE leitTcuryy Wits upon mc. 

Char.t eabos Nature: But I wondet- 

That"yoUi hbtieft Man and -worthy. 

Should fofter this Sufpition. ■ No Man lauglrs,- ■ 
N-o t)ne can whifper, but thou apprehend'ft J ■'■ ■ ■ 
His Conference snd his Scorn remftd oh the*. ■ ■ ■ 
For my Part, they fhould Scoff their thir( Wits out, 
So I not heard them ; beat me, nd "biln^ th^.' ' 
Leave, leave thefeF-its to confciouS Meh, tofuch 
As are obnoxious fq l:hofe foorilh Things" 
As they can gibe at^ 

Roih. Well, Sir! ' • . , ' 

Char, Thoq art known , ■- ' 

Valiant without Defedt, tightly flcfiftMi 
Which is Casfearmg; to do injury, '■ |' 

As tender to endure it) ' Hot a B^tpifer,- 
A Swearer. ... "'\ ■■■■■■ 

iJa-H. Piih, pllh 1 what needs this,- my L<wd*" 
If I beltnown none fuch, hijW vainly you "■■ ; 
Do caft away good Couhftl ? I have loy'd you,; 
And yet hiuft Freely fpeak": So young a Tutor ■' 
Fits not fo old a Soldier as I am. ' 
And I mufl; tell you, 'twas in your Behalf 
1 grew cnrag'd thus i yet had rather die 
Than open the great Caufe a Syllable further. 

Char. In my Behalf ? Wherdn hath {SfOrVknx 
Unfidyfodemean'dhihifelf, tbgiyc - - 
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The Icaft Oecafion to the loofiift Tongue 
To throw Afperfions on him ? Or fo weakly 
Protected his own Honour, as it ihould 
Need Defence from any but himfclf ? 
They're Fools that judge me by my outward Seeming ; 
Why fliould my Gentlenefs beget Abufe ? 
The Lion is not angry that does fleep, 
Nor ever Man a Coward that can weep. 
For God's Sake fpeak the Caufe. 

Rom. Not for the World. 
Oh ! it will ftrike Difeafe into your Bodcs, 
Beyond the Cure of Phyfick ; drink your Blood, 
Rob you of all your Reft, contraft your Sight, 
•Leave you no Eyes but to fee Mifery, 
And of your own ; nor Speech, but to wiih thus, 
Would I hadperifk'd in the Prifon's Jaws, 
From whence I was rtdeem'd ! Twill wear you old. 
Before' yon have Experience in that Art 
That Caufes your Affliaion. 

Char. Thou doft ftrike 
A deathfiil Coldneff to my Heart's high Heat, 
And flirink'ft my Liver like the Calentun, 
Declare ttiis Foe of mine, and Life's, that like 
A Man I may encounter and fubdue it. 
It ihaJl not have one fuch EiTcfl: in me 
As thou denounccft : With a Soldier's Arm, 
If it be Strength 111 meet it : If a Fault 
Belongiiig to rtiy Mind, I'll cut it off 
With mine own Reafon as a Scholar Ihould. 
-—Speak, tbo' it make me o^onftrous. 

Rom, I'll die firft. 
Farewell \ contimie merry, and h^ Heaven 
Keep your Wife chafte. 

(j}ar. Hum I — Stay and take this Wolf 
Out of my Breaft, that thou haft Jodg'd there, or 
For ever lofe me. 

R»m. Lofe not. Sir, yourfelf, 
Atod i will Venture — ^fo the Door is faft. 

[lacks the Door. 
Now, Hdble QiaraiiHSj collect yourfelf; 
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SummoD your Spirits; mufter all your Strength' ' " 
That can belong to Man ; lift Paffion 
From ev'ry Vein, and, whatfoe'er enfues, 
Upbraid not me hereafter, as the Caufe of 
Jealoufy, Difcoatent, Slaughter and Ruin : 
Make me not Parent to Sin : — You will know 
This Secret that I bu»i with. 

Qjor. Devil on't. 
What fliould it be ? Romoat, I bear you with 
My Wife's Continuance of Chaftity. 

Rom. There was no Hurt in that. 

Char. Why ? do you know 
A Likelihood or Poffibility unto the contrary } 

Rom. ' I know it not, but doubt it ; thefe the Grounds. 
The Servant of your Wife now, young Novall, 
The Son unto your Father's Enemy 
(Which aggravates my Prefumption the more) 
I have been warn'dof, touching her; nay, feeathem 
Tie Heart to Heart, one in another's Arms, 
Multiplying Kiffes, as if they meant 
To pofe Arithmetic, or whofe Eyes would " 
Be firll: burnt out with gazing on the other's. 
I faw their mouths engender, and their Palms 
Glew'd, as if Love haq lock'd them ; their Words flqw 
And melt each other's, like two circling Flames, 
Where Chaflity, like a Phcenix, methought, burn'd. 
But left the World nor Afhes nor an Heir. 
Why ftand you filent thus ? What cold dyll Phlegnij 
As if you iiad no Drop of Choler mix'd 
Jn your whole Conftitution» thus prevails. 
To fix you now thus ftupid, hearing this ? 

Char. You did not fee him pn my Couch within. 
Like George a Horfeback, on her, nor a-bed ? 

13 Ta fiifi ArUhmttk^ t luhffe ^yii vnttdd. Sec 

Thw Paffage, as it (land*, ii neicher Senfe nor Grammar ; for 
the Wtr^faft caonoi be applied to £)vj. There i> certuolj fbme 
Word omitted, I therefore have here ameoded the Paflage in the 
MAnueT that appear* to me the mofi natural. 

To pofe Arithmetic, or tiyiihx^ Eyet would. M. if. 
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R§m, No. 

aar. Ha! ba! 

Rom. Laugh you? E'en fo did f oar Wif^ 
And her ttidulgenc Father. 

Char. They were wife. 
Would'ft have me be a Fool ? 

Rom. No, but a Man. 

0rar. There is no Dram of Manhood to fufpcA, 
On fuch thin airy Circumftance as this ; 
Mere Compliment and Courdbip. Was this Tale 
The hideous Monfter which you fo oonceal'd } 
Away, tbou curious Impertinent, 
And idle Searcher of fuch lean nice Toys ! 
Go, thou feditious Sower of Debate ! 
Fly to fuch Matches, where the Brid^room doubts 
He holds not Worth enough to countervail 
The Virtue and the Beauty of his Wife. 
Thou buzzing Drone, that 'bout my Ears doft hum. 
To ftrike thy rankling Sting into my Heart, 
Whofe Venom, Time nor Medicine could afluage. 
Thus do I put thee Off, and, confident 
Tn mine own Innocency and Defert, ' 
Dare hoc conceive her fo unreafonable. 
To put NoveU in Balance againft me. 
An Upflvt, cran'd up to the Height he has. 
Hence, Bufybody ! thou'rtno Friendtome,- , 
That muft be kq>t to a Wife's Injury. 

Rom. Is't poffible ? — Farewel fine booefi "Man i 
Sweet temper d Lord, adieu ! What Apoplexy 
Hath knit Senfe up ? Is this Romont's Reward ? 
Bear Witncfs, the great Spirit of thy Father, 
With what a healthful Hope I did adminifler 
This Potion that bath wrought fo virulently t 
I not accufe thy Wife of Att, but would 
Prevent her Precipice to thy Diflumour, 
Which now thy tardy Slug^iflmefs will admit ! 
Would I had feen thee grav'd with thy great Sire, 
Ere live to have Men's mai^al Fingers point 
At Qiaralois, as a lamented Story. 
An EmpfTOT put away his Wife for touching 
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Another Man ; but thou wouldfl: have thioe tafted ' 
And keep her, I think. Phofa ! I am a Fire 
To warm a dead Man, that wafte but myftlf. 
Blood ! — What a Plague, "a Vengeance, i»*t to me. 
If you will be a Cuckold ? Here I ftiew 
- A Sword's Point to thee ; this Side you may fliun. 
Or that, the Peril ; if you will run on, ■ 
I cannot. help it. ' 

Char. Didft thdu never fee me 
Angry, koittOHt?' 

Rom. Yes, dftd piirfue a Foe 
Like Lightning. 

Char. Pr'y Aee fee me fo no more. 
I can be fo again. — Put up thy Sword, 
Andtake thyfelf away, left I draw mme. 

Rom. Come, fright your Foes with this, Sir ? I am 
your Friend, 
A^ date ftand by yfcu thus. 

Char. Thou'rt not my Friend ; 
Or being fo, thou'rt mad.— i iftuft not buy 
Thy Friendfliip at this Rate ; had i juft CaUfe, 
Thou know'ft I durft purfue fuch Injury 
Thro' Fire, Air, Water, Earth, 'nay, were they all 
Shuffled again to Chaos i but there'* none. 
Thy Skill, Romont, confifts in Camps, not Courts, 
Farewel, uncivil Man ! let's meet nb more. 
Here our long Web ftf Fricndftiip I untwift. 
Shalll go whine, walkjpale, and lock my Wife 
For nothing, from ber Birth's free Liberty, 
That opftn'd lYiine to me ^ Ye% ; if I do — — 
The Nam« of Cuckold, then dt^ itie with Scorn. 
I am 3l FfenSman, tio Italiati horn. [Ew/, 

Rom. A dul! Duiih rather i-^Fall and cool my 
Blobd! 
Boil not in Zeal of Ihy Friend's H«rt fo hi^. 
That is !fe tow, ar.d cold himfclf in't1 Woman, 
How ftreng art thou ! how eafily beguil'd ! 
How thttu dbft rack 'uS by the very Htttis'! 
Now Wealth, I fee, change Manncfs and die Man, 
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Something I mull do mine own Wrath to affuage. 
And note my Friendihip to an After-age. 



,[£*/■/. 



End ^ the Fourth M. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 



Enter Novall jun, as Mevly ^effed^ a Tt^br, BarheTf 
Perfumer, LUadam, Aymer, and Page, 

i^ovzlljun. 

MEND this a littlfe : Pox ! thou haft burnt me, 
Oh ! fie upon't ! — O lard ! he has made me 
fmell, for all the World, like a Fiai, or a red-headed 
Woman's Chamber ; Powder, Powder, Powder. 
Perf. Oh, fweet Lord ! 

[Novall fits in a Qiair, Barber orders his Hatft 
Perfumer gives Powder f Tayior Jeti (3oatbs, 
Page. That's his Perfumer. 
Tayl. Oh, dear Lord ! 
Page. That's his Taylor, 

Nov.juH. Moofxvi Liladam f jtymer! how allow you 
the Model of thefe Cloaths ? 

jfymer. Admirably, admirably j oh fweet Lord ! af- 
furedly it's Pity the Worms fhould eat thee. 

Page. Here's a fine Cell ; a Lord, a Taylor, a Per- 
fumer, a Barber, and a Pair of Monfieurs : Three to 
three, as little Wit in the one, as Honefty in the other. 
. S'foot I'll into the Country again, learn to fpeak. Truth, 
drink Ale, and converfe with my Father's Teniints ; 
here I hear nothing all Day, but — upon my Soul! as I 
am a Grentleman, and an honeft man ! 

Aymer. I vow and affirm, your Taylor muft needs be 
an expert Geometrician ; he has the Longitude, Lati- 
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tude, Altitude, Profundity, every Dimenfion of yoUi" 
Body, fo exquifitely. — Here's ^ Lace laid as direftly, 
■as if Truth were a Taylor. 

Tage. That were a Miracle. 

utad. With a Hair's Breadth's Erfor, there's a Shoul- 
der-Piece cut, and the Bafe of a Pickadille '* mputiStoi 

A^mtr. You are right, Moniieur ! his Veftmedts fit 
as if they grew upon him ; or Art had wrought 'cm oil 
the fame L,oom, as Nature fram'd his Lorduiip ; as if 
your Taylor were deeply read in Aftrology, and had 
taken Mcafure of your honourable Body, with a JacoVi 
Staff, an Eph'mmdei. 

Taylor. I am bound t'ye. Gentlemen ! 

Page- You are deceiv'd ; they'll be bound to you ! 
You muft remember to trufl: 'em none. 

Nov.ju/i. Nay, 'faith, thou art a reafooable, neat Ar- 
tificer, give the Devi! his Due. " ? 

Page. I, if he would but cut the Coat according to 
the Cloth ftill. 

Nffv.jm, I now wantonly my Miftrefs's Approbation, 
who is, indeed, the mofl polite pundual Queen of Dref- 
fing in all Burgundy. Pah, and makes all other young 
l^i'es apji^r as if they eame from Board laft Week 
out of the Country ; is't not true, IJladam? 

LJlad. True, my Lord ! as if any Thing your Lord- 
fliip could (ay, could be otherwife than true. 

Nov.jun, Nay, O my S<>ul, 'tis fo, what fouler Ob- 
jc4!l in the World, than to fee a young, fair, handfome 

tr n hVKk»X\\\e (DuiL-h) the.Hcinibout the Skirt of a Gar- 
ment. 

PkkadiUe it not derived from the Dutch, but ftom the Sfaniff> Pec- 
cadillo, a Word adnpled into ihe Eiglrfi Language ; nor doet it fig* 
nify the Hemof aGarment, but a Ruff. The I'unifhment b <ud 
Times for flight Offences (PeccaJiUoi) w»« to expofo CriminaU to 
public Vieff, as we now do io the PiUorr, with ao indented Collit 
of Iron about their Necki. From ihe Nature of the OSeoces, fer 
which thii Punifhrnent wai inflicted, the inflrument ot it was called 
a Pickudiile. IhisNamc wa* afterwird* gi^en loa Ruffrefemblii^ 
Ihofe Collan. I have heard that the Strcec in Lendan, called Pic- 
eadilly, obtained that Name from being the Place where this Machine 
watcreAed. M, U. 
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Beauty, unhandfomely dighted and incongruently ac- 
couter'd ; or a hopeful Chevalier, unmethodically ap- 
pointed, is the external Ornaments of Nature ? For, 
even as the Index tells us the Contents of Stories, and 
dirc^ to the particular Chapters, even fo does the 
outward Habit and fuperfieial Order of Garments, .(in 
Man or Woman) give us a Tafte of the Spirit, and 
demonftratively point (as it were a manual Note from 
the Margin) all the internal Quality and Habiliment 
of the Soul ; and there cannot be a more evident, pal-' 
pable, grofs Manifeftationof poor, degenerate, dung- 
nilly Blood and Breeding, than a rude, unpolilh'd, dif- 
ordcr'd and flovenly Outfidc. 

Pa?e, An admirable Lefture ! oh, all you Gallants, 
that hope to be faved by your Cloaths, edify, edify I 

A/mer, By the Lard, fwcet Lard ! thou deferv'ft a 
Penfion o'the State. 

Page. — O' th' Taylors ; two fuch Lords were able to 
fproad Taylors o'er the Face of a whole Kingdom. 

Hov.jun. 'Pox a thisGlafs ! it flatters. — I could find 
in my Heart to break it. 

Paze. O, fave the Glafs, my Lord ! and break their 
Heads : They are the greater Flatterers, I affure you. 

jfymer. Flatters, detrafts, impairs. — Yet, put it by. 
Left thou, dear Lord, Narcijus-Yike, fliould doat 
Uponthyielf, and die; and rob the World 
Of Nature's Copy, that Ihe works F*rm by. 

Lilad, Oh ! that I were the Infanta Queen of Eurcfe ! 
Who but thyfelf, fweet Lord, Ihould marry me ! 

Nov.jun. Imarry? Were there a Queen o'th' World, 
not I. 
Wedlock? No, Padlock; Horfe-Lock; I wear Spurs 
\IIe capas. 
To keep it off my Heels; yet, my Aymer ! 
Like a free, wanrort Jennet i'th' Meadows, 
I look about, and neigh, take Hedge and Ditch, 
Feed in my Neighbour's Pafturcs ; pick my Choice 
Of all their fair maned Mares : But married once, 
A Man is ftak'd or pounded, and cannot graze 
Beyond his own Hedge, 
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EMler Pontalicr and Malotin. 

Pont. I have waited. Sir ! 
Three Hours to fpeak with you, and take it not well. 
Such Magpies are admitted, whillt I dance 
Attendance. 

Lilati. Magpies ? What d'ye take me for ? 

Pant. A long Thing with a moft unpromifing Face, 

uiymer. I'll never alk him what he takes me for. 

Mabt. Do not. Sir ! 
For he'll go near to tcli you. 

Pont. Art not thou'a Barber-Surgeon ? 

Barb. Yes, Sirrah ! ' why ? 

Pont. My Lord is forely troubled with two Scabs; 

Ukd. j^mer. Humph 

Pont. Iprythee, cure him of' 'em. 

Nov.Jun. Piih! no more; / 
Thy Gall fure's overflown ; Thefe are my Council, 
And we were now in feripua Difcourfe. 

Pont. Of Perfume and Apparel. Can you rife. 
And fpend five Hours in Dreffing-Talk with thefe ? 

Nov.Jun. Thould'ft have me oeaDog: Up,;ftretch, 
and fluke. 
And ready for all Day. 

Pont. Sir ! would you be 
More curious in preferving of your Honour 
Trim, 'twere more manly. I am come to wake 
Your Reputation from this Lethargy 
You let it fleep in j to pcrfuade, importune, 
Nay, to provqke you. Sir ! to call to Account 
This Colonel Romont, for the foul Wrong, 
Which, like a Burthen, he hath laid on you^ 
And, like a drunken Porter, you fleep under. 
'Tisallthe Town-Talk, and, believe Sir, . 
If your tough Senfe perfift thus, you're undone. 
Utterly loft ; you will be fcorn'd and baffled 
By every Lacquey; fcafon now your Youth 
With one brave "Thing, and it ihall keep the Odour 
Even to your Death, beyond ; and on your Tomb, 
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Scent like fweet Oils and Frankincenfe : Sir ! this Ljfc 
Which once you fav'd, I ne'er fince counted mine; 
I borrow'd it of you, and now will pay it ; 
t tender you the Service of my Sword 
To bear your challenge ; if you'll write, your Fate 
I'll make mine own ; Whate'er betide you, I, 
That have liv'd by you, by your Side will die. 

Nov. jun. Ha ! ha ! wouldft ha' me challenge poor 
Romont : 
Fight with clofe Breeches ? Thou nlay'ft think I dare 
not. ' 

Do not miftake me, Coz : I'm very valiant ; 
But Valour ihall not make rhe fuch an Afs. 
What Ufe is there of Valour nfm'-a-days ? 
'Tisfurc, or to be kill'd, or to^e hang'd. 
Fight thou as thy Mind moves thee ; 'tis thy Trade : 
Thou haft nothing elfe to do. Fight with Romont ? 
No, I'll not fight under a Lord. 

Pont. Farewell, Sir ! I pity you. 
Such loving Lords walk their dead Honour's Graves, 
For no Companions fit, but Forfs and Knaves. 
Corae, Mabtin. [Exeunt Pontalier and Malotin. 

Enter R^omoht. 

L'lUid. 'Sfoot, Colhrand, the low Gianti 
Aymev. He has brought a Battle in his Face, let's go. 
Piip-f. Colbrand, d'ye call him? He'll make feme of 
you imoke, I believe. 
Rom. By your Leave, Sirs ! 
jiymei; Are you a Concert ? '' 

83" *i Aym. Arryou a Concert, kc. t. ei Come you here to be 

pay'd on. • — Tbu3 in jRomeo, 

7yh. Mtnuiio, thoucoofort'ft w!lhff»«ifc — • — 

Mtr, Confort ! whatdoft thou make us MinllieU, if thou make 

Minftrels of us, look to hear notbmg but Difcorde, Sec. 

Aa 3, Scene i. 

* Thii cannot poISbly be ihc Mnoiag, for a Conceit is nol ^aj<i u^. M, Af. 

Vol. II. Ct 
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Horn. D'ye take me for 
A Fidier ? '* y'arc deceiv'd : — Look. Ill pay you. 

(^Kicks 'em. 

Page. It feems he knows you one, he buirifiddlea 
you fo. 

Ulad. Was there ever fo bafe a Fellow ? 

jptner. A RaTcal ! 

IJlad. A mod uncivil Groom ! 

Aj/mer. Offer to kick a Gentleman in a Nobleman'^s 
Chamber ? A-pox o* your Manners. 

Ulad. Let him alone» let him altme, thou fhalt lofe 
thy Aim, Fellow ! if we ftir againft thee, hang us. 

Page, 'SfoM, 1 think they have the better on him, 
tho* they be kick'd, they talk fo. 

■Ulad. Let's leave the mad Ape. 

Nov. Jun. Gentlemen ! 

Ulad. Nay, my Lord ! we will not offer to dilhonour 
you fo much as to ftay by you, fince he's alone. 

Nov. Jan. Hark you. 

Aymer* We doubt the Caufe, and will not difparagc 
you fo much as to take your Lordihip's Quarrel in 
Hand. Plague on him, how he has crunipled our 
Bands. 

Page. I'll e'en away with 'em, for this Soldier beatf 
Man, Woman and Child. 

[Extttnt all but Novall and Romont. 

Nov* jun. What mean you. Sir ? My People. — 

Rom. Your Boy's gone, 

{Loch the Door. 
And Door's lock'd, — yet for no Hurt to you. 
But Privacy : Call up your Blood again, Sir ! 
And therefore come without more Circumftance, 
- Tell me how far the Paffages have gone 
Twixt you and your fair Miftrefs Beaumelle. 
Tell me the Truth, and, by my Hope of Heaven, 
It never flial! go farther. 

i« D'ye lake mfor a Fi4!fr, Uc. 
By thl» and the following Speech of the Page, the Word Coiicen 
wai underflood to mean Inftrument* play'd upon. D. 

C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00gIC 



tHE Fatal dowry. 44^ 

' , W>a. Tcl! you? Why, Sir? 
Arc you my Gonfe0br ? 

Rom. I will be your Confounder, if you do not. 

[Drewi a Pocket Dagger, "t 
Stir not, nor fpend your Voice, 

Nov.jm. What will you do ? 

Eom. Nothing but line your Brain-pan, Sir ! with 
Lead* 
If you not fatisfy me fuddenlyj 
I'm defperate of my Life, and command yours. 

Nov. jun. Hold ! hold ! I'll fpeak. I vow to Hea- 
ven and you. 
She's yet untouch'd, more than her Face and HahdS; 
I cannot call her innocent ; for, I yield. 
On my foHcitous Wooing ihe confentcd, 
Where Time and Place met Opportunity 
To grant me all Requefts. 

Rom. But, may I build 
On this AlUirance ? 

Nov. jun. As upon your Faith; 

Rom. Write thisj Sir ! nay, you muft. 

{^Draws Inkhorn andPaperi, 

Nov. jutt. Pox of this Gun, 

Rom. Withall, Sir ! you muft fwear, and put your 
Oath 
Under your Hand; (Ihake not) ne'er to frequent 
This Lady's Cdmpany ; nor e\'er fend 
Token or Meffage, or Letter^ to incUhe 
This (too much prone already) yielding Lady;' 

Nov. jun: 'Tis done. Sir ! 

Rom. Let me fee^ this firft is right ; 
And here you wifli a fudden Death may light 
Upon your Body^ and Hell take your Soulj 
If ever more you fee her but by Chance, 
Much lefs allure her. Nowj my Lord ! your Hand. 

17 Romoni'i very next Speech, and ihe loch Line of tliiifama 
faje, Oiewi that tUis Dagger vim a Piftl. M. 3f. 
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Nov. jun. My Hand to this ? 

Rorn. Your Heart elfe, I aflure you. 

Nov. jiitt. Nay, there 'tis. 

Rom. So, keep this laft Article 
Of your Faith given, and 'ftead of Threat'nings, Sir ! 
The Service of my Svvord and Life is yours : 
But not a Word of it — 'tis Fairiev' Treafure ; 
Which, but revcal'd, brings on the Blabber's Ruin. 
Uie your Youth better, and this excellent Form 
Heav'n hath beftow'd upon you. So, good Morrow to 
your Lordfliip. {Exit. 

Nov. jun. Good Devil to your Roguelhip. No 

Man's fafe. 

I'll have a Cannon planted in my Chamber 
Againft fuch roaring Rogues. 

Enler Bellapert. 

BeUap. My Lord, away !- 

The Coach flays : Now have your Wift, and judge 
If I have been forgetful. 

Nov- jun. -Hz ! 

BeUap. D'ye fland 
-Humming and hawing now f {^Exit, 

Nov. jun. Sweet Wench, I come. 
Hence Fear, 

I fwore, — that's all one; my next Oath I'll keep 
That I did mean to break, and then 'tis quit. 
No Pain is due to Lover's Perjury : 
If Jove bimfcif laugh at it, fo will I. [Exit Novall. 

SCENE II> 

Enter Charalots and Beaumont. 

Beaum. I grieve for the Diftalle 
(Tho' I have Manners 
Not to inquire the Caufe) fall'n out between 
Your Lordlbip and Rpmont. 
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Char. I lave a Friend, 
So long as he continues in the Bounds 
Prcfcrib'd by Friendftiip; but, wlienhe ufurp^ 
Too far what is proper to myfelf. 
And puts the Habit of a Governor on, 
I muft and will preferve my Liberty. 
But fpeak of foniething elfe, this is a Theme 
I take no Pleafure in : What's this Aymer ? 
Whofe Voice for Song, and excellent Knowledge in 
The chiefcft Parts of Mufick, you beftow 
Such Priufes on ? 

Beaum. He is a Gentleman, 
(For fo his Quality fpeaks him) well receiv'd 
Among our greateft Gallants ; but yet holds 
His main Dependence from the young Lord NoyalU 
Some Tricks and Crochets he has in his Head, 
As all Musicians have, and more of )iim 
I dare not author : But, when ypu have heard hirp» 
1 may prefume your Lordihipfb will like hinj. 
That you'll hereafter be a Friend to Mufick. 

Chatx I never was an Enemy lo'r, Beaumont ; 
Nor yet do I fubfcribe to the Opinion 
Of thofe old Captains, that thought nothing muiical,. 
But Cries of yielding Enemies, Neighing of Horfes,, 
Clafliing of Armour, loud Shouts, Drums and Trum-- 

pet^; 
Nor, on the other Side, in Favour of it. 
Affirm the World was made by mufical Diifcord, 
Or that the Happinefs of our Life confifls 
In a well-vary'd Note upon the Lute : 
I love it to the Worth of it, and no farther. 
— But, let us fce this Wonder. 

Beaum, He prevents my calling of him,, 

£nter Aymer^ 

^mer. Let the Coach be brought 
To the Back Gate, and ferye the Banquet un, : 
Q„3 
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My good Lord Charakis ! I think my Houfc 
Much honour'd in your Prefence. 

Char. To have Means 
To know you better. Sir, has brought me hither 
A willing Vifitant ; and you'll crown my Welcome 
In making me a Witnefs to your Skill, 
Which, crediting from others, I admire. 

Jyiner. Had I been one Hour fooner made acquainted 
With ) our Intent, my Lord, you ftiould have found me 
Better provided : Now, fuch as it is. 
Pray you Grace with your Acceptance. 
Beaum. You are modeft. 
Apncr. Begin the laft new Air. 
Char. Shall we not fee them ? 
Aymer. This little Diftance from the Inftrumentj 
W ill to your Ears convey the Harmony 
With more Delight. 
Ckar. V\\ not contend. 

Aymer. Y'are tedious, — . .. 

By this Means fliall I with one Banquet plrafe 
Two Companies, thofe within, and thcfe Gulls here. 

^Muficki and a Song above. 
Beaamel. within. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
Char. How's this ? It is my Lady's Laugh, moft 

certain 

When I firft pleas'd her, in this merry Language, 
She gave me Thanks. 

Beaum. How like you this ? 

Char. 'Tis rare, 

Yet I may be deceiy'd, and fhould be forry^ 
Upon uncertain Suppofitions, ralhly 
To write myfelf in the black Lift of thofe 
I have declaim'd againft, and to Romonl. 

Aymer, I would he were well off. Perhaps your 

I^rdlbip 
Likes not thefe lad Tunes, ; I have a new Song, 
Set to a lighter Note, may pleafe you belter; 
'Tis call'd The Hapfy Hujband. 
Char. Pray fing it. 
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Song behw. A the End of the Song, Beaumelle tvithiit^ 

Beaumel. Ha ! ha ! 'ris fuch a Groom. 

Char. Do I hear this. 
And yet fland doubtful ? {Exit Charalois. 

Aymer. Stay him 1 — I am undone. 
And they difcover'd. 

Beaum. What's the Matter ? 

Aymtr. Ah ! 
That Women, when they're weU pleas'd, cannot hold. 
But mull laugh out. 

Enter Noval jun. Charalois, Beaumelle, and Bellapert. 

Nt)v. jun. Help ! feve me ! Murthcr ! Murthcr ! 

BeU^, Undone for ever ! 

Char. Oh, my Heart ! 
Hold yet a little. — Do not hope to 'fcape 
By Flight, it is impoffible : Tho' I might 
On all Advantage take thy Life, and juftly; ■ 
This Sword, my Father's Sword, that ne'er was drawn 
But to a noble Purpofe, (hall not now 
Do th' Office of a Hangman ; I referve it 
To right mine Honour, not for a Revenge 
So poor, that tho' with thee it ftould cut off 
Thy Family, with all that are ally'd 
To thee in Luft or Bafenefs, 'twere ftill fiiort of 
All Terms of Satisfa&ton. — Draw. 

Nov, jun. I dare not : 
I have already done you too much Wrong 
To fight in fuch a Caufe. 

Char. Why ? dar'ft thou neither 
Be honell Coward, nor yet valiant Knave } 
In fuch a Caufe come, do not {hame thyfelf ; 
Such whofe Blood's Wrongs, or Wrong done to then^*; 

fclves 
Could never heat, aieyet in the Defence 
Of their Whores, daring. — Look on her again. 
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You thought her worth the Hazard o( your Soul, 
And yet uand doubtful, in her Quarrel, to 
Venture your Body, j 

Bemm. No, he fears his Clothes 
More than his Flefli. 

Ghar. Keen from me : — Guard thy Life ; 
Or, as thou haft liv'd like a Goat, thoii Ihak ' 
Die like a Sheep. '* 

Nov, jun. Since there is no Remedy, 
Dafpair of Safety now in me prove Courage ! 

\fbey fight, Novall «j7<7^>?, 

Ckar. How foon weak Wrong's o'erihrown ! Lend 
me your Hand, 
Bear this to the Caroch — Come, ybu haVe taught me 
To fay, you muft and ftiall ; I wrong you not ; 
Y' are but to keep Company you love, 
— Is't done ? 'tis well. — Raifc Officers ! and ta^eCare, 
All you can apprehend within the Houfe 
May be forth-coming. Do \ appear tpuch mqv'd ? 

Beaum. No, Sir. 

0ari My Griefs are now thus to, be borne; 
Hereafter 111 find Time and Place tp mourn, 

{_^emty 

SCENE lU. 

EMter Romont a»d Ppntalier, 

Pout. I was bound to feek you, Sir ! 

Rom* And, had you found me 
In any Place but iiv the Street, I ihould 
Have done, not talk'd to you. Are you the Captain? 
The hopeful fonlalier ! whom I have fcen 
Do in the Field fych Service, as then made you 
Their Envy that commanded, here at Home 
To play the Parafitc to a gilded Knave, 
And, it may be, the Papdar ? 

18 This U tooTulgarly esprefled to belong to MaJJingtr. jl/. M, 
As grofs eijireffons are to be found in manv ^ixuziQi Majfngtr. D^ 
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Pont. Without this, 
1 come to call you to Account for what 
Is paft already. I by your Example 
Of Thaokfulnefs to the dead General, 
By whom you were rais'd, have praftis'd go be lb 
To my good Lord Novali, by whom I live ; 
Whofe leaftDifgrace, that is or may be ofFer'd, 
With all the Hazard of my Life and Fortunes, 
I will make good on you or any Man 
That has a Hand in't : and, fince you allow mc 
A Gentleman and a Soldier, there's no Doubt 
Vou will except againft me. You IhaU meet 
With a fair Enemy ; you underftand 
The Right I look for and muft have, 

Rom. I do ; 
And with the next Day's Sun you fliall hear from me, 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Enler Charalois with a Cajket^ BeaumcHe and Beau- 
mont. 

Char. Pray bear this to my Father^; at his Leifure 
He may perufe it : But with your beft Language 
Intreat his inftant Prefence. You have fworn 
Kot to reveal what I have done, 

Beaum. Nor will I — but— 

Char. Doubt me not. By Heaven, I will do nothing 
But what may ftand with Honour. — Pray you, leave mc 
[Exit Beaumont. 
To my own Thoughts. — rif this be to me, rife : 

{[Beaumel. kneels. 
I am not worthy the looking on, but only 
To feed Contempt and Scorn"; and that from, you 
Who with the Lofs of your fair Name have caus'd it. 
Were too much Cruelty. 

Beaumel. I dare not move you 
To heai me fpeak. I know my Fault is far 
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Beyond Qualification or Excufe ; 
That 'tis not fit for mc to hope, or you 
To think of Mercy ; only I prcfumc 
To intreat you would be pleas'd to look iipon 
My Sorrow forit, and believe thefe Tears 
Are the true. Children of my Grief, and not 
A Woman's Cunning. 

Char. Can you, BeaumeUtf 
Having deceived fo great a Trufl: as mine, 
Tho' I were all Credulity, hope again 
To get Belief ? No, no ; if ywi look on njc 
With Pity, or dare praftife any Means 
To make my Sufferings lefs, or rive juft Cijufe 
To all the World to think what I muft do. 
Was call'd upon by you, ufe other Ways ; 
Deny what I've feen, or juftify 
What you have done ; and, as you defperately 
Made Shipwreck of yotir Faith to be a Whore, 
Ufe th' Arms of fuch a one and fuch Defence ; 
And multiply the Sin with Impudence. 
Stand boldly up, and tell me to my Teeth, 
That you have done but what's warranted 
By great Examples, in all Places where 
Women inhabit ; Urge your own Deferts, 
Or want in me of Merit : Tell me how 
Your Dow'r from the low Gulf of Poverty, 
Weigh 'd up ray Fortunes to i^hat now they are : 
That I was purchas'd by your Choice and Pr^dtice 
To flicker you from Shame, that you might fiti 
As boldly as fecurely ; that poor Men 
Are mafried to thofe Wives that bring them Wealth, 
One Day their Hufbands, but Obfervers ever : 
That when by this proud Ufage you have blown 
The Fire of my juft Vengeance to the Height, 
I then may kill you ; and yet fay, twas done 
In Heat of Blood, and after die myfclf, 
Tp wiinefs my Repentance. 

Beaumel. O my r ate ! 
That never would confent that I fiiould fee 
How worthy thou wert both of Love and Duty 



THE FATAL DOWRY. 251 
Before I loft you ; and myJMifery made 
The Glafs, in which I now behold your Virtue ! 
While I was good I was a Part of you. 
And of two, by the virtuous Harmony 
Of our fair Minds made one : But, iince I wander'd 
In the forbidden Labyrinth of Luft, 
What was infeparable is by me diTtded. 
With Jufticc, therefore, you may cut me off. 
And froth your Memory walh the Remembrance 
That e'er I was ; like to feme vicious Purpofc, 
Which in your better Judgment,' you repent of. 
And ftudy to forget. 

Char, O BeaumelU ! 
That you can fpeak fo well and do fb ill ! 
But you had been too grt^ a Bleffing, if 
You had continu'd chafte : See how you force me 
To this, becaufe mine Honour will not yield 
That I again ffiould love you. 

Seaumel. In this Life 
It is not fit you Ihould : Yet ^ou fliall find, 
Tho* I was bold enough to be a Strumpet, 
I dare not yet live one : Let thofe fam'd Matrons 
That are canoniz'd worthy of our Sex, 
Tranfcend me in their Sanftiry of Life, 
I yet will equal them in dying nobly. 
Ambitious of no Honour after Lifei 
But that, when I am dead, you will forgive me. 

C3}ar. How Pity fteals upon me ! ihould I hear her 

[Knock tpithin. 

But ten Words more, I were loft. — One knocks, go in. 

[Exit Beaumelle. 

That to be merciful fhould be a Sin ! 

Enter Rochfort, 

O, Sir, moft welcome ! Let me take your Cloak, 
I muft not be deny'd. — Here are your Robes, 
As you love Jufticc, once more put them on. 
There is a Caufe to be determin'd of 
That does require fuch an Integrity 
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As you have ever us'd. — I'll put you ta 

The Trial of your Conftancy and Goodn&Ts ; 

And look that you, that have been Eagle-ey'd 

In other Mens Affairs, prove not a Mole 

In what concerns yourfelf. Take you your Seat, 

I will before you prefently. [Exit, 

Roch. Angels guard me ! 
To what flrangc Tragedy does this Deftruifljon '' 
Serve fop a Prologue ) 

Enter Charalois with .Novall's Body^ Beaumelle and 
Beaumont. 

Char. So, fet it down before 
The Judgment Seat, and fiand you at the Bar ; 
For me, I am the Accufer. 

Roch. NovaU flain ? . 
And Beaumelle, my Daughter, in the Place 
Of one to be arraign'd ? 

Char. O, are you touch'cT ? 
I find that I muft take another Courfe. 

[He hoodaainks Rochfort. 
Fear nothing ; I will only blind your Eyes, 
For Juftice Ihould do fo, when 'tis to meet 
An Objett that may fway her equal Doom 
From what it ihould be aim'd at.— ^Good my Lord ^ 
A Day of Hearing. 

Roch, It is granted, fpeak — You fliall have Juftice, 
■ Char. I then here accufe. 
Molt equal Judge, the Prifoner, your fair Daughter, 
For whom I-ow'd fo much to you : Your Daughter, 
So worthy in her own Parts, and that Worth 
Set forth by yours, to whbfe fo rare Perfeftions, 
Truth witnefs with me, in the Place of Service 
I almoft paid idolatrous Sacrifice, 
Tobeafalfe Adultrefs. 



~Deri this DefiruHiBn, &c. 



We ftioiild tead Indniiiim. Recbfert fpealiB thefc Words before 
■ tie could have fecn the Body of Hevall. or heard of his Dnttu . 
M.M. 
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Roch. With whom ? 

Char, ^^'ith this NovaUt here dead. 

Roch. 6e well advis'd. 
And ere you fay Adultrefs again. 
Her Fame depending on it, be moft fure 
That ihe is one. 

Char. I took them in the A&. 
I know no Proof beyond it. . 

Roch, O my Heart 1 

Char. A Judge Ihould feel no PalEons. 

Roch, Yet, remember 
He is a Man, and cannot put off Nature. 
What Anfwer makes the Prifoner ? 

Beaumel- I confefs 
The Faft I am charg'd with, and yield myfelf 
Moft miferably guilty. 

Roch, Heaven take Mercy 

Upon your Soul, then : It muft leave your Body. 

Now free mine Eyes : I dare unmov'd look on her. 
And fortify my Sentence with ftrong Reafons. 
Since that the politick Law provides that Servants, 
To whofe Care we comm'.t our Goods, fhall die, - 
If they abufe our Truft ; what can you look for. 
To whofe Charge this moft hopeful Lord gave up 
All he receiv'd from his brave Anceftors, 
Or he could leave to his Pofterity ? 
His Honour: wicked Woman! in whofe Safety 
All his Life's Joj's and Comforts were lock'd up. 
Which thy Luft, a Thief, hath now ftolen from him ; 
And therefore 

Char. Stay, juft Judge. — May not what's loft ^ 
By her one Fault (for I am charitable, 
And charge her not with many) be forgottsn 
In her fair Life hereafter ? 

Roch, Never, Sir ! 
The Wrong that's done to the chafte married Bed, 
Repentant Tears can never expiate ; 
And be aflut'd to pardon fuch a Sin, 
Is an Offence as great as to commit ir. 

Chai- I may not tlien forgive her ? 
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Roch. Nor Ihe hope it : 
Nor can flie wi(h to live. No Sun ftiall rife. 
But ere it fet ihall fliew her ugly Luft 
In a new Shape, and every one more horrid : 
Nay, ev'n thofe PrayerSj which with fuch humble Fer- 
vour 
She feerhs to fend up ytihder, are beat back ; 
And all Suits which her Penitence can proffer. 
As fooii as made, are with Contempt thrown off 
From all the Courts of Mercy. 

Char. Let her die then. [He kills befi 

Better prepar'd I'm fure I could hot take her* 
Nor ihe acciife her Father as a Judg^ 
Partial againft her. 

Beaumel. I approve his Sentence, 
And kifs the Executioner : My Luft 
Is DOW run from me in that Blood in which 
It was begot and nourifli'd. \^D'teii 

Roch,. Is ftie dead then ? 

Char, Yes, Sir, this is her Heart-bloodj is it not ? 
I think it be. 

Roch. And you have kill'd her ? 

Char. True, and did it by your Doom. 

Roch. But I pronounc'd it 
As a Judge only, and a Friend to Juftice, 
And zealous in Defence of your wrong'd Honour^ 
Broke all the Ties of ^f ature j and call off 
The Love and foft Affeftion of a Father. 
I, in your Caufe, put on a Scarlet Robe 
Of red-dy'd Cruelty j but, in Return, 
You have advanc'd for me no Flag of Mercy; 
I look'd on you as a wrong'd Huiband ; but 
You clos'd your Eyes againft me as a Father; 
O Beaumelk ! my Daughter ! 

Chart This is Madnefs. 

Roch. Keep from me.— 'Could not one good Thoi^bt 
rife up. 
To tell you that ftie was my Age's Comfort, 
Begot by a weak Man^ and born a Womaoj 
And could not, therefore, but partake of Frailty ? 
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Or wherefore did not Thankfulnefs ftep forth. 
To urge my many Merits, which I may 
Objeftunto you, fince you prove ungrateful; 
Flinty-hearted Charalois ? 

Char. Nature does prevail above your Virtue. 

Roch. No ; it gives me Eyes, 
To pierce the Heart of your Defign againft me. 
I find it now ; it was my 'State was aim'd at, 
A nobler Match was fought for, and the Hours 
1 liv'd, grew tedious to you : My Coftipaffion 
Towards you hath render'd me moll miferable. 
And fooHlh Charity undone myfelf. 
But there's a Heaven above, from whofe juft Wreak 
No Mifts of Policy can hide Offenders. 

Enter Novall fen. ■Oiitb Officers. 

Nov. /en. Force ope the Doors.— O Monttei I Can- 
nibal ! 
Lay hold on him — My Son ! my Son ! — O Rochfort I 
'Twas you gave Liberty to this bloody Wolf 

To worry all our Comforts. But this is 

No Time to quarrel j now give your Affiftance 
For the Revenge, 

Roch. Call it a fitter Name. 
— Juflice for innocent Blood. 

Char. Tho'all confpire 
Againft that Life which I am weary of, 
A little longer yet I'll ftrive to keep it. 
To Ihew, in Spite of Malice and their Laws, 
.His Plea mull fpeed, that hath an honefl Caufe. 

lEjctunt. 

End of the Fourth /B, 
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ACTV. SCENE I. 



Enter Liladam, Taylw and Officers. 

Liladatn* 

WHY, 'tis both moft unconfcionable and un- 
timely, 
T'arreft a Gallant for hisCloaths, before 
He has worn them out i Befides, you faid you aflc'd 
My Name in my Lord's Bond but for Form only. 
And now youll lay me up for't. Do not think 
The taking Meafure of a Cuftomer 
By a Brace of Varlets, tho' I rather wait 
■Never fo patiently, will prove a Fafhion 
WTiich any Courtier or Inns-of-court-man 
Would follow willingly. 

Tayhr. There I believe you. 
But, Sir I I muft have prefent Monies, or 

Aflurance, to fecure me when I ihall - 

Or I will iee to your coming forth. 

Ulad. Plague on't ! 
You have provided for my Entrance in : 
That coming forth you talk of, concerns me. 
What fhall I do ? You've done me a Difgracc 
In the Arreft, but more in giving Caufc 
To all the Street to think I cannot ftand 
Without ihefe two Supporters for my Arms : 
Pray you, let them loofe me ; For their Sacisfa^ion 
I will not run away. 

Taylor. For theirs you will not ; 
But for your own you would : Look to him. Fellows ! 

Ijlad, Why do you call them Fellows ? Do not 
wrong 
Your Reputation, as you are merely 
A Taylor, faithful, apt to believe in Gallants. 
YcHj're a Companion at a Ten Crown Supper 
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FcJr Qoth of Bodkin, and may with one Lark 

Eat up three Manchcts, and no Man obferve you, 

Or call your Trade in Queftion for'r. But, when 

You ftudy y6ur Debt-book, and hold Correfpondence 

With Officers of the Hanger, and leave Swordfmen, 

The Learned conclude, the Taylor and Serjeant, 

In the Expreffion of a Knave or Thief, 

To be fynonymous. Look, therefore, to it I 

And let us part in Peace* I would be loth 

You fliould undo yourfelf^ 

Enter Old Novall and Pontaliei'ji 

Ti^'/or. To let yoil go 
Were the next Way. But," fee ! here's your old Lordj 
Let him but give his Word I fliall be paid, 
And you are fi^ee. 

Ulad. 'Slid ! I'll put him to't : 
I can be but denied : or — what fay you ? 
His Lordftiip owing me three Times your Debt j 
If you arrcft him at my Suit, and let me 
Go run before, to fee the Aftion enter'd, 
'T would be a witty Jeft. 

Taylor. I muft have Earneft. — >■ * •; 

I cannot pay my Debts fo. 

Pont. Can your Lordihip 
Imagine, while. I live, and wear a Swordy 
-Your Son's Death Ihall be unreveng'd ? 

Nov. fen. I know not 
One Reafon why you ihould not do like others j 
I am fiire, of all the Herd that fed upon him, 
I cannot fee in any, now he's gone, 
In Pity or in Thankfulnefs, one true Sign 
Of Sorrow for him. 

PoHt, All his Bounties yet 
Fell not in fuch unthankful Ground I 'Tis true, 
Jle bad Weaknefles, but fuch as few are free frofti. 
And, the' none footh'd them lefs than I, for now 
To fay that I forefaw the Dangers that , 

Vol. IL R 
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Would rife from cherifhtng them, were but untin^dyv 

I yet could wifli the Juftice that you feek for 

In the Revenge, had been trufted to me, 

And not the uncertain Iflbe of the Laws : 

It has robb'd mc of a noble Teftimony 

Of whatldurftdofor him: — But, however. 

My forfeit Life redeem'd by him, tho- dead. 

Shall do him Service. 

Nov. fen. As far as my Grief 
Will give me Leave, I thank yoq. 

Lilad. O, my Lord ! 
Oh my good Lord! deliver me from thefe Furies. 

Tont. Arrefted ? This is one of them, whofe bafe: 
And abjefl: Flattery help'd to dig his Grave : 
He is not worth your Pity nor my Anger. — 
Go to the Bafltet, and repent. 

Nov. fen. Away! — I only know now to hate thee 
deadly : 
. 1 will do nothing for thee. 

Lilfid, Nor you. Captain ? 

Pont. No, to your Trade again ; put off this Cafe, 
It may be, the difcovering what you were. 
When your unfortunate ilafter took you up. 
May move Compaffion in your Creditor. 
Confefs the Truth. 

[£*:;/ Novall im. WPontalier. 

Lilad. And, now I think on't better, ' 
I will : Brother, your Hand, your Hand, fweet Brother. 
I'm of your Seft, and my Gallantry but a DreaOT> 
Out of which thefe two fearful Apparitions 
Againft my Will have wak'd me. This rich Sword 
Grew fuddcnly out of a Taylor's ^odkin ; 
Thefe Hangers from my Vails and Fees in Hell ; ' ; 
And where, as now this Beaver fits, full often > 

A thrifty Cap, compos'd of Broad-cloth Lifts, 
Near-'kin unto the Culhion where I fat ,' 

Crofs-legg'd, and yet ungartcr'd, hath been feens 
Our Breakfafts, famous ior the butter'd Loaves, . .' 
I have with Joy been oft acquainted with ; ■ - 

And therefore ufc a Confcience, tho' it be - ' 
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Forbidden In our Hall towards other Men, 
To me that, as I have been, will again 
Be of the Brotherhood. 

Officer, I know him now : 
He was a Trtnticc to Le Robe at Orleance, 
. Liiad. And from thence brought by my young Lord, 

now deadf 
Unto Dijm ; and with him, till this Hour, 
Have been receiv'd "here for acompleit Monfieur. 
Nor wonder at it : for but tythe our Gallants, 
Even tbofe of the firfl: Rank, and you will find 
In every ten, one, pcradventure two. 
That fmell rank of the Dancing-fchool or Fiddle. 
The Pantoflc or Preffing-iron : — But hereafter 
We'll talk of this. I will furrender up 
My Suits again ; there cannot be much Lofs* 
'Tis but the turning of the Lace, with one 
Addition more you know of, and what wants 
I will work out. 

Taylor. Then here our Quarrel ends : 
The Gallant is turn'd Taylor, and all Friends. 

SCENE IL 



Enter Romont and Beaumont. 

Rom. You have them ready. 

Beaum. Yes ; and they will fpeak 
Their Knowledge in this Caufe, when thou think'fl fit 
To have them call'd upon. " 

Rom. 'Tis well; and fomething 
I can add to their Evidence, to prove 
This brave Revenge, which they would have cali'd 

Murther, 
A noble Jiiftice. 

' R z 
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Beaum. lo this you cxprefs 
(The Breach, by my Lord's Want of you, npw made 

up) 
A faithful Friend. 

Rom. That Friendfliip's rais'd on Sand, 
Which every fuddcn Gull of Difcontem, 
Or flowing of ourPafllons, can change. 
As if it ne'er had been : — But do you kno* 
Who are to fit on him ? ■ " 

Beaum. Moniieur Du Cray, 
Adifted by CbarmL 

Rom. The Advocate, 
Thar pleaded for the Marfhal's Funeral, 
And was check'd for it by NovaU. 

Beaum. The fame, ^ 

Rom. How fortunes that ? 

Beaum,- Why, Sir, my Lord Novallt 
B:ingihe Accufer, cannot be the Judge; 
■ Nor would griev'd Rochfort, but Lord Ctaralois ■] 

(However he might wrong him by his Power,} 
Should have an equal Hearing. 

Rom.. Bv my Hopes 
. Of Charalois's Aquittal, I lament 
That reverend old Man's Fortune. 

Beaum. Had you fcen him. 
As to my Grief I have, now promife Patience, 
And ere it was believ'd, tho'fpake by him 
That never breaks bis Word, enrag'd ag^n 
So far as to make War upon tliofc Hairs, 
Which not a barbarous Sgthtcn durft preftime 
To touch, but with a iuperftitious Fear, 
As fomething facred ; — and then curfe his Daughter ; 
But with more frequent Violence himfclf. 
As if he had been guilty of her Fault, 
Bv being incredulous of your Report, 
You would not only jinlge him worthy Pity, 
But fuiTcr with him. — But here comes the Prifoner > 
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Enter Charalois, with Officers. 

I dare not ftay to do my Duty to him ; 
Yet, reft aflur'd, all poffible Means in me 
To do him Service, keeps yoii Company. 

Rom. It is not doubted. [£A-i; Beaumont. 

Char. Why, yet, as I came hither. 
The People, apt to mock Calamity, 
And tread on^ the opprefs'd, made no Horns at me, 
Tho' they are too familiar I dcferve them. 
And, knowing too what Blood my Sword hath drunk, 
In Wreak of that Difgrace ; they yet forbear 
To fhake their Heads, or to revile me for 
A Murtherer ; they rather all put on 
(As for great Lofles the old Romans m'd) 
A general Face of Sorrow, waited on 
By a lad Murmur breaking thro' their Silence, 
And no Eye but was readier with. a Tear 
To wltnefs 'twas fhed for me, than I could 
JDifcern a Face made up with Scorn againft me. 
Why fliould I then, tho' for unufual Wrongs 
I chofe unufual Means to right thofe Wrongs, 
Condemn myfelf, as over-partial 
In my own Caufe, — Romont ? 

Rom. Beft Friend, well met ! 
By my Heart's Love to you, and join to that 
My Thankfulnefs that ftill lives to the dead, 
I look upon you now with more true Joy, 
Than when I faw you married. 

Ckar, You have Reafon 
To give you Warrant for'r. My falling off 
From fuch a Fricndfliip, with the Scorn that anfwercd 
Your too prophetick Counfel, may well move ) ou 
To think your ntfeeting me, going to my Death, 
A fit Encounter for that Hate which juftly 
X have deferv'd from you. ^ 

Rom. Shall I ftill, then, 
Speak Truth, and be ill underftood ? 
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Char. You are not. 
I'm confcious I have wrong'd you, and ^low mc 
Only a moral Man, to look on you, 
Whom foolilhly I have abus'd and injtif'd, 
Muft of Neceflicy be more terrible to me. 
Than any Death the Judges can pronounce 
From the Tribunal which I am to plead at, 

Rom. Paffion tranfports you. 

CSmr. For what I have done 
To my falfe Lady, or Novall, I can 
, Give fome apparent Caufc ; but, touching you. 
In my Defence, Child-like, I can fay nothing, 
But I am forry for't ; a poor Satisfaftion ! 
And yet, miftake mc not ; for it is more 
Than I will fpcak, to have my Pardon fign'd 
For all I ftandaccus'd of. 

Rom. You much weaken 
The Strength of your good Caufc, fliould you but 

think, 
A Man for doing welt could entertain 
A Pardon, were it offcr'd. You have given 
To blind and llow-pac'd Juftice, Wings and Eyes, 
To fee and overtake Impieties, 
Which from a cold Proceeding had receiv'd 
Indulgence or Protedion. 

Char. Think yoq fo ? 

Rom. Upon my Soul, nor ftiould the Blood yoi? 
challenge 
And took to cure your Honour, breed more Scruple 
In your foftConfcience, than if your Sword 
Had been Iheath'd in a Tygrefs or She-Bear, 
Thai in their Bowels would have made yciur Toinb, 
To injure innocence is more than Murther : 
But when inhuman Lufts transform us, then 
As Beafts we are to fuffer, not like Men, 
To be lamented. Nor did Charalois ever 
Perform an Adt fo worthy the Apphufe 
Of a full Theatre of perfcift Men, 
As he hath done in this : The Glory got 
By overthrowing outward Enemies^ 
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Since Strength and Fortune are main Sharers in it, 
We cannot, but by Pieces, call our own : 
But, when we conquer our inteftine Foes, 
Our Paffions bred within us, and of thofe 
The moft rebellious Tyrant, powerful Love, 
Our Reafon fufferlng us to like no longer 
Than the fair Objcft, being good, dcfcrvesit. 
That's a true Viftpry ; which, were great Men 
Ambitious to atchieve, oy your Example 
Setting no Price upon the Breach of Fakh, 
But Lofs of Life, 'twould fright Adultery 
Out of their Families ; and make Luft appear 
As loathfome to us in the firft Copfent, 
As when 'tis waited on by Puniihment. 

Char. You have cbnfirth'd me. Who would love a 
Woman 
That might enjoy, in fuch a Man, a Friend ? 
You've made me kpow the Juftice of my Caufe, 
And mark'd me out the Way how to defend it. 

Rom. Contmue to that Refolutibn conftaht. 
And you fliall, jn Corttempt of their wbrft Malice, 
Come off i*ith Honour.-^Hcre they cotne, 

Cbar. I am ready, 

S C RN E IIL" 

£«/«■ Du Cro^, Gharmi, Rochfoft,- Novall^y?^. Pon- 
talier, and^e&nshdat, 

Nov. fen. See, equal Judges, with what Confidence 
The cruel Murtherer ftands, as if he Would 
Out-face the Court' and Juftice ! 

, 1^ stf ^Ma£ 3; Ttt^ «iJfuuigScflne M 160ft finely written, as fa 
i'Dde<;4^tUe wtitile A£t. Jhk MislbniAie of the good old ^pierotii 
Roebferi, and the pious CharaMs'i continued Round of Sorrows 
muft be very pffeAine to evei>- Heart, that i» capable of bun( 
toucti<icr with Piiy iai 'ttdifcaiU. 

R4 ■ 
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Roch. But look on him, 
And you fhall find (for ftill methinks I do, 
Tho' Guitt hath dy'd binj black) fomething good in 

him. 
That may perhaps work with a wifer Man, 
Than I have been, again tp fet him free 
And give him all he has. 

Charm, \ This is not well, 
I woyld you had liv'd fo, my Lord ! that I, 
Might rather have continu'd your pogr Servant, 
Than fit here as your Judge. 

Du Cm, I am forry for you. ■ ■ 

Roch. In no Aft of my Life I have deferv'd 
This Injury from the Court, that any her? 
Should thus uncivilly ufurp pq what 
is proper to me only. 

■ D« Grey. What Diftafte 
Receivej my Lord ? 

Roch. You fay ypu are forry for him : 
A Grief in which I muR not have a Partneri , "; 

'Tis I ajone am forry, that when I raifed 
The Building of my Life, for fevefity Years, 
Upon fo fure a Ground, that all the Vices, 
Praftis'd to ruin Man, tho' brought againil me. 
Could never undermine, and no Way left 
To fend thcfe grey Hairs to the Grave, with Sorrowi 
Virtue, that was my Patronefs, betray'd me : 
For, entring, nay, pofieffing this young Man, 
It lent him fuch a powerful Majefty 
To grace whate'er he undertook, that freely 
I gave myfelf up with my Liberty, 
To be at his difpofing ; Had his Perfon, 
Lovely I muft confefs, or farrfam'd Valour, 
Or any other feeming Good, that yet 
Holds a near Neighbourhood with 111, wroughton me, 
I might have borne it better : But, when Gpodnefs 
And Piety itfelf in her beft Figure 
Were brib'd to my Deftrudion, can you bl^qie ipCj • 
Tho' I forget to fufFer likg a Man, 
Or rather aft a Wpm^ ? 
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Beamn. Good my Lord ! 

Nov. fen. You hinder our Proceeding. 

Char mi. And forget 
The Parrs of an Accufer. 

Beaum. 'Pray )'ou, remember 
To ufe the Temper, which ro me j'ou prornis'd, 

Roch. Angels themfelves muft break, Beauaont ! that 
promife. 
Beyond the Strength and Patience of Angels. 
But I have done : — My good Lord ! pardon me 
A weak old Man ; and pray add to that 
Amiferable Father ; yet be careful 
That your Compaffion of my Age, nor his. 
Move you to any Thing, that may mif-becomc 
The Place on which you fit/ 

Charmi. Exad the IndidWnent. 

Char. It fball be needleis ; I myfelf, my Lords ! 
Will be my own Accufe^, and confefs 
All they can charge me Afith ; nor will I fpare 
To aggravate that Gui^ with Circumftance, 
They feck to load me with : Only I pray. 
That, as for them you will vouchiafe me Hearing, 
\ may not be deny'd it for myfelf. 
When I Ihall urge by what unanfwerable Reafons 
I was compell'd to what I did, which yet. 
Till you have taught me better, I repent not. 

Roch. "The Motion's honeft, 

Charmi. And 'tis freely granted. 

Char. Then I confefs, my Lords ! that I ftood bound. 
When, with my Friends, ev'n Hope itfelf had left me. 
To this Man's Charity for my Liberty ; 
Nor did his Bounty end there, but began ; 
For, after my Enlargement, cherilhing 
The Good he did, he made me Matter of 
His only Daughter- and his whole Eftate ; 
Great Ties of Thankfulnefs, I muft acknowledge, 
Could any one, feed by you, prefs this further ? 
But yet confidcr, my moft honour'd Lords ! 
If to receive a Favour, make a Servant, 
And Bctiefits are Bonds to tie the Taker 
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To the Imperious Will of him that gives. 

There's none but Slaves will receive Courtcfies, 

Since they muft fetter iis to our DifhonoiirS, ■ 

Can it be call'tl Magnificence in a Prince, 

To pour down riches with a liberal Hand, 

Upon a poor Man's Wants, if that muft bind him, 

To play the foothing Parafite to his Vices ? 

Or any Man, bccaufe he lav'd my Hand, 

Prefume my Head and Heart are at his Service ? ■ 

Or, did I fland engag'd ro buy my Freedom 

(When my Captivity was honourable) 

By making myielf here, and Fame hereafter, 

Bondllaves to Men's Scorn and calumriiduB Tongues ? 

Had his fair Daughter's Mind been like hei' Feature, 

Or, forfome little Blcmilh,' I had fought 

■For my Content elfewhere, wafting on others 

My Body and her Dowry ; my Forehead then 

Deferv'd the Brand of bafc Ingratitude : 

But if obftquious Ufage, and rair Warning 

To keep her Worth my Love, could hot preferVe htr 

From being a Whore, and yet no cunning bne, 

So to offend, and' yet the Fault kept from me ^• 

What ihould I do .' Let anj- free-born Spirit 

DeterHrine truly, if that Thankfulnefi, 

Choice Form, with the whole M^orld giVeh for a I^wrj',* 

Could ftrengthcn fo an" honell Man with Patieiice, 

As with a willing Neck to undergo 

Xbe infupportable Yoke of Slave or Wlttal. 

Chamti. What Piroof have you flie did play faHfc, 
bcfides 
Your Oath ? 

Char. Her own Confeffion to her Father. 
I aft, him for a Witncfs. 

Roch. 'Tis moft true. 
I would not willingly blend my lafl Words 
With: an Untruth. 

Char. And then to clear myfelf. 
That his great Wealth was not the Mark I ftiot at. 
But that I held it, when feir Beaumelle 
Fell from her Virtue, like the fatal Gold 

L, ,z,;i.,C00gIC 
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Which Brennustook frran DehhoSy whofe Pofleffioo 
Brought with" it Ruin to himfelf aiwl Army. 
Here s one in Court, Beaumont, by whom I fefit 
All Grams and Writings back which niade it ttiine!, 
Before his Daughter dy"d by his own Sentence^ 
As freely as unaJk'd he gave it to me, 

Beaum. They arc here to be fecn, 

Charmi. Open the Cafket.- >■ 

Perufe that Deed of Gift. 

Rom. Half of the Danger 
Already is difchargcd ; The other Part 
As bravely, amd you are not only free, 
Sut crown'd with Praife for ever. 

Z)« Cray. Tts apparent. 

Charmi. Your 'State, my Lord, ^m is youM,. 

Roch. Not mine ; 
I am not of the World : If it can profpcr, 
(And yet, being juftly got, I'll not examine 
Why it ihould be fo fatal) do you beftow it 
On pious Ufes ; I'll go feek a Grave. 
And yet, for Proof, I die in Peace, your Pardott 
J a& ; and, as you grant it me, may Heaven, 
Your Confcience, and tbcfe Judges, free you. from 
What you are charg'd with. So farewell for ever.— 
[£t(yRochfort, 

Novall.fen. I'll be mine own Guide. PaffioH, not 
Example 
Shall be my Leaders. I have loft a Son, 
A Son, grave Judges, I require his Blood 
From his accurfcd Homicide. 

Charmi. What Reply you. 
In your Defence, for this ? 

Char, I but attended 
Your Lordftip's Plcafure. — For the Faftj as of 
The former, Iconfcfsit; but with what 
pafe Wrongs I was unwillingly drawn to' it. 
To my few Words there are fpme other Proofs 
To witnefs this for Truth. When I was married 
(For there I muft begin) the flain Novall 
Was to my Wife, in Way of our French CourHhip, 
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A mofl devoted Servant ; but yet aimed at 

Nothing but Means to quench his wanton- Heat, 

His Heart being never warm'd by lawful Fires 

As mine was. Lords; and tho*, onthefc Prcrumptions, 

Join'd to the Hate between his Houfe and mine, 

I might, with Opportunity and Eafe, 

Have found a Way for my Revenge, I did not; 

But ftill he had the Freedom as before. 

When all was mine ; and told that he abus'd it 

Withfome imfeemly Licence, by my Friend, 

My approv'd Friend, Romont, I gave no Credit 

To the Reporter, but reprov'd him for it. 

As one uncourtlyand malicious to him. 

What could I more, my Lords ? Yet, after this. 

He did continue in his 6rft Purfuit, 

Hotter than ever, and at length obtained it ; 

But, how it came to my men certain Knowledge, 

For the Dignity of the Court, and my own Honour, 

I dare not fay. 

Nov./ert. If all may be believ'd 
A paffionate Prifoner fpeaks, who is fo foolifh 
That durft be wicked, that will appear guilty ? 
No, my grave Lords : In his Impunity 
But give Example unto jealous Men 
To cut the Throats they hate, and they will never 
Want Matter or Pretence fpr their bad Ends. 

Charmi. You muft find other Proofs, to ftrengthcu 
thefe 
But mere Prefumptions. 

Du Crcy. Or we fhall hardly 
Allow your Innocence. 

0}ar. All your Attempts 
Shall fail on me, like brittle Shafts on Armour, 
That break themfelvcs ; or like Waves againil a Rockf 
That leave no Sign of their ridiculous Fury 
But Foam and Splinters ; my Innocence like thefe 
Shall ftand triumphant, and your Malice ferve 
But for a Trumpet to proclaim my Conqueft .■ 
Nor ihall you, tho' you do the worft Fate can, 
Howe'er condemn, affright an honeft Man. 
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Rom. May it pleafe the Court, I may be heard. 

Nov. fin. You come not 
To rail again ? But do — You fliali not find 
Another Rochfort. 

Rom, In Novalil cannot. 
But I come furniflied with what will flop 
The Mouth of his Confpiracy againft the Life 
Of innocent Charalois. Do you know this Charafter ? 

Nov. fen. Yes, 'tis my Son's. 

Rom. May it pleafe your Lordfliips, read it. 
And you fliall find there, with what Vehemency 
He did folicit BeaimeUe ; how he had got 
A Promife from her to enjoy his Wilhes ; 
How after he abjur'd her Company, 
And yet — (but that 'tis fit I, fpare the Dead) 
Like a danin'd Villain, as foon as recorded. 
He brake that Oath; — to make this manifeft. 
Produce his Bawds and her's. 

Enter Aymer, Florimel, and Bellapcrt. 

Charm'i. Have they took their Oaths ? 

Rom. They have, and, rather than endure the Rack, 
Cgnfefs the Time, the Meeting, nay the Adt ; 
W hat would you more ? Only this Matron made 
A free Difcovery to a good End ; 
And therefore I fue to the Court ftie may not 
Be plac'd in the black. Lift of the Delinquents. 

Pont. I fee by this, Novairs Revenge needs me ; 
Andlihalldo. 

Char mi. 'Tis evident 

Nov. fin. That I 
Till now was never wretched ; Here's no Place 
To curfe him or my Stars. {Exit Novall fen* 

Chafmi. Lord Charalois ! 
The Injuries you have fuftain'd, appear 
So worthy of the Mercy of the Court, 
That, notwithftanding you have gone be)-ond 
The Letter of the Law, they yet acquit you. 
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Pont> But, in NovaU, I do condemn him — thus. . 

Char. I'm flain. 

Rom. Can I look on ? Oh, murd'cous Wretch ! 
Thy Challenge now I anfwer. — So die with him, ■ 

{^Stabi PontalieF.. 

Charmi. A Guard ! difarm him ! 

JSjMB. I yield up my Sword 
Unforc'd — Oh, Charaloh! 

Char. For Shame, Romant / 
Mourn Doc for him that dies a^ he hath liv'd; 
Still conftantandunmov'd: What's fall'n upon me. 
Is by Heav'os Will ; becaufe I made myfelt 
A Judge in my own Caufe without their Warrant : ' 
But he, that lets me know thus much in Death, 
With all good Men — ^forgive me. [D'lei. 

Pont. I receive 
The Vengeance, which ray Love, not built on Virtue, 
Has made me worthy of. £Z)/«. 

Charmi. We're taught 
By this fad Precedent, how jufl: foever 
Our Reafons are to remedy our Wrongs, 
We're yet to leave thean to their Will and Power, 
That to that Purpofe have Authority. 
For you, Romont, altho' in your Escufe 
You may plead what you did was in Reveuge 
Of the Diihonour done unto the Court : 
Yet, fioce from us you had not Warrant ios it. 
We baniih you the State ; For thpfc, they ihalj, 
A they are found guilty or innocent. 
Or be fet free, or fuffer PuniflMncnt. [Eximt. 

FINIS: 



This 13 by for the beft of thofe Plays ia which our Aurtiof was gf- 
fifled by any oiher Perfon ; aivd it ia evident that bis Stile uniMS 
more naturally with that of Field, than it doei with ZJci-irt's, who 
joined with him in writing the /^rj/a Martyr; yet ftill a criiical 
Reader will perceive that Rochfert and Charahh fjieak a different 
Language in the Second and Third Afts, (rom that which ihey 
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fpea)t in tbe Firl) ao^ lalt, whicl» are undoubtedly MaSngtt'x ; ai it 
alfo Part of the Fourth Ai5t, though not the Whole of it. 

RvM* has formed from the Vatal D.owry his Tragedy of the Fair 
Feaiunt, which.ii frequently exhibited on the prefent Stage, and Is 
a papular Performance : yet furely it is much inferior to its Orij^aalf 
both with refpefl to the Language, and lo the Conduf) of it. 

The Ecntle Ahamant^ though the pnni:ipal iu tbe Play, is rath«r 
au iofipid, uaintereAing Charai^cr ; there is nothing that prepoSelTei 
us very Arongly in his Favour, and if we wifli he IliDulaTucceed in 
theCombat with Lolharla, it arifca from our retleflingon the Tuf- 
tice of his Caufc, not from any perfooal Interefi we feel for him : 
nordo we coin niife rate the good Scialte^ more than we fhould any 

other Parent expofed to the fame Degree of Diihefg. But the 

pioui Charaioii takes fuch Hold of our Alfeftions in the very &dk 
Scene, that we fymiwhize with him in all the Changes of hi| For- 
tune i and et'ery Heart muit bleed for the venerable Rachfirt, when 
he falls a Viftim to his Love of Vi rtue. 

Why are we more ftrongly affefled by the deplorable Fate of 
Rodifert and Charalais, than we are by that of Scieitaai\A^am»*tt 
Becaufe, as H«rai:e judicioully obfetves, 

Srgniui irritant animei dtmiffa per duret 
^amqut q^ux tcutiifuhjeSajidelibus. 

We know nothing, either of Aliamant'i Gooduefa, or of StUlte't 
generous Conduft towards him, but from a (hort and cold Narration, 
not fufficieotly pointed to engage the Attention of the Audienc:, or 
to make any deep Impreflion on them ; whereas the Sjie^ators them- 
felves arc Wiinefles to the lilial Piety of the noble Charaioii, and to 
the immediate EfieA that the Admiration of his Virtue ojieratet on 
the jufl and generous Mind of the amiable Rechferu 

The Character of hethario is preferable to that of Young NovaSj 
whom Maffingtr reprefents as too contemptible ; and Califia, in my 
Opinion, is rather an Improvement on that of BeaumcUe : but the. 
brave Ramaiti is of a much more noble and generous Nature than the 
fenieniious Horatio : The former, when he hears of Charahis' Mif~ 
fortunes, forgetting the Infultshe had received from him, flies in- 
ftantly to his Relief, and will not liflen to the ilighteft Apology ; 
but the ftern Heratia, though he fees his poor Friend plunged'ia the 
Abyfs of Mifery, perfevercs in his Refentment, and remains inei- 
orable till he lays him at his Feet reduced to the moft abje£t State 

of Submiffion. Yet to this Defeat in the Charafter ot Haraiie, 

we owe the mofl affeifliDg Scene in that Pluy, M, M. 

* * The Editor's Critique on Tin Fatal Dowry is in genetal very 
judicious, and it cannot fail of meriting the Approbation of every 
candid Reader. 

Maffingrr is, however, fo licentious in his Language, and fo dif- 
ferent fomctimes from his ufual flow of graceful and mpjelHck Har- 
motiy, even in thofe Plays which are written entirety by himfelf, 
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that we caanot with any Degree of Certaintj' fix the Inequality of 
Style in this Tragedy upun Field, 

Kovx, in his Pair Peitiuat, hat borrowed not only the Fable and 
Chara^er of The Fatal Deztny, but haa ftolen from thence fome of 
ld^0tirtr'» mod flriiiiag Senticnenis. — Lciharia \% in my Judgment 
Envn 1 Mafterpiece. TT>e Outline of this too-agreeabie Liber- 
tine is exadt, the Colouring rich,aDd the FiniHiinv high; the Whole 
. is Written in a Taite fuperior (o all the Char^i^ets thla Author 
hag brought on the Stage. 

I am {orry to differ from ihe Editor's Opinion of the principal Lady 
in Tht Fair Pmiiciti. — Btanmelle, in the Ori^nal Play (if we make 
Allowance) for Ibme conrfc and iVee Eypreffions, the Growth of the 
Timej,) is a far more conCfteni and aftefting Part than Califa, who 
is bold, infolent, and haughty, even to the lafl. — Her Behaviour in 
tl»e jd Aft of the Piaj", where (he endeavours to provoke her Hof- 
band and his Friend to a Quarrel, is more contormahle to the 
hardened Impudence of the Strumpet, than the Feelings of 
a young unhappy Lady, whofe high Birth and polifi;ed Education 
(hould bare taught hfer a very diftereuC Conduit. D. 
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To the Right Honourable, and my Efpeciat 
Good L6rd, 

JOHN Lord MOMuNj 

Baroii of Okehampton, ^ci 

My Good Lord, 

T ET my Prefumptlon in ftiliugyou fo fhttving neber de- 
ferred it in tny Service) from the Ckmeniy of your 
noble Dijpqfitioa, find Pardon. TI.'e Rfverence due To the 
Name of Mohun, Imgjince honoured in three Earls of So- 
'merfet, and eight Barons of Munfter, may challenge from 
all Pens a deferved Celebration. Jnd the rather in h/Pe£i 
thofe Titles were not furchafed, hut conferred, and continued 
inyour Jncejlors, for many virtuous^ noble, mdjiill Having 
J^kns; nor ever forfeited or tainted, but when the Iniquity 
of tkofr Times laboured the Deprejfuin of approved Goo'dtkfs, 
mtd in wicked Polity held it fit that Loyally and Faith, in 
taking Part with the true Prince, Jhould be degraded and 
mulSied. But this admitting no farther Dilation in this 
Place, may your Lord^ip pleafe, and zvith all poffible Pre' 
vity. To underjland the Reafons why I am, in kumbk Thank- 
fulnefs, ambitious tofhelter this Poem under the PTings of 
your Htnourable ProtgEiion. Mf zvorlhy Friend, Mr. Afton 
Cockain, your NepheWy to my extraordinary Content, de- 
livered to me, that your horc^ip, at your vacant Hours, 
fometimes vouchfafed to perufe fuch Trfies of mine as have 
pajed the Prefs, and not atone warranted them in your 
gentle Storage, but difdained not to bejlffw a Remembrance 
of your Love, and intended Favour to me. I profefs to 
the IVorld, I was exalted with the Bounty, and with goo4 
JjJ'urance, it being Jo rare in this Age to meet- with one 
Koblt Name, that, in Fear to be ci^urcd of Levity and 
S z 
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Pf^eahefs, dares exprefs it/elf a Friend or Patron to^ cob- 
temrted Poetry *, Having, therefore^ no Means eife kft me 
to witnefs the Obligauonj in which I fiand moji wUlingfy 
hound to your Lord/hip, I offer this Tragi-Comedy to your 
gracious jicceptance, tio Way defpairing, but that with a 
clear AfpeS, you will deign p) receive it (it being an Iti~ 
duBion to my future Endeavours) and that in the Lifi of 
thofe, that toyour A^rit truly admire you, you may defcend 
to number 



Your Lordfliip's - 

Faithful Honourer, 

Philip Massingek, 



* That Cfiii Doble Lord not only ^voured Poctty, bat wmtt 
liimfelf, appears from Sir ^m Ciciajm't hac%c to bit JUordfbip i» 

Verfs, Sec Ca^kaia't Poemi, Page 8*. 
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PROLOGUE at the 3LACK-FRy&is. 

} UT that imperious Cufinm warfants it, 
i Our Author with much Willingnefi would oihit 
his Preface to, bis new Work. He hath found 
(And fufFer'd for'tl many are apt to wound 
rjis Credit in this Kind : and, whether he 
Exprefs himfelf fearful, or peremptory. 
He cannot 'fcape their Cenfures who delight 
To mifapply whatever he ihould write. 
*Tis his hard Fate. And tho' he will not fue. 
Or bafely beg fuch Suffrages, yet to you 
Free and ingenuous Spirits, he doth now. 
In me prefent his Service, with his Vow 
He hath done his befl: ; and, tho' he cannot glory 
In his Invention, (this Work being a Story, 
Of reverend Antiquity) he doth hope 
In the Proportion of it, and the Scope, 
You may obfer\'e feme Pieces drawn like one 
Of a ftedfaft Hand, and with the whiter Stone 
To be mark'd in your fair Cenfure, More than this 
I am forbid to promife, and it is 
With the moft 'till you confirm it : fince we know 
Whate'er the Shaft be. Archer, or the Bow 
From which 'tis fent, it cannot hit the White 
Unlefs your Approbation guide it right. 
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PROLOGUE at COURT. 

3 ever (Sir) you lent a gracious Ear 
i To opprcfs'd Innocence, now vouchfafc to hear 
[nort Petition. At your Feet, in me. 
The Poet kneels, and to your Majefty 
Appeals for Jullice. What we now prefent. 
When firft conceiv'd, in his Vote and Intent, 
Was facred to your Pleafure ; in each Part 
With his beft of Fancy, Judgment, Language, Art, 
Fafliion'd and form'd fo.as might well, "and may 
Deferve a Welcome, and no vulgar Way. 
He durft not (Sir) at fuch a folemn Feaft 
Lard' his grave Matter with one fcurrilous Jeft ; 
But labour'd that no Paffage might appear. 
But what the Queen without a Blufh might hear ; 
And y'et this poor Work fuffer'd by the Rage, 
And Envy of fooie Catos of the Stage; 
Yet (till he hopes this Play, which then vrzs feen 
With fore Eyes, and condemn'd out of their SpleeO) 
Maybe by you, the iiipreme Judge, fet free. 
And rais'd above the Reach of Calumny. 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 



THEODOSIUS the Younger. 

PAtTLiNus, a Kinfman to the Emperor, 
pHiLANAX, Captain of the Guard. 
Patriarch. 

TlMANTUS, 1 

Chrysapius, > Eunuchs of the Emperor's Chamber, 

GlLAxrANUS, ■* 

Cleon, a Traveller, Friend to Paulihus, 

Informer. 

Projeaor. 

Malter ql| tjip Ifanai^. > ^ . , 

Mignion of the SuBurts* '. ' 

Countryman. 

Chirurgeon. 

Empirick. 

PuLCHERiA, the Proteflrrefs. 

Athenais, a ftrangc Virgin, after, the Emprefs, 

F iii'a f "^he young Sifters of the Emperor, 

Servants. 
Mutes. 

^eScetitt Conftantiaople.. 
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Paulinus and Cleon, 

Paulinus. 

JN your fix Years Travel, Friend, no doubt, you*vfr 
met with 
any and rare Adventures, and obferv'd 
The Wonder» of each Climate, varying id 
The Manners and the Men, and fo return. 
For the future Service of your Prince and Country, • 
In your Underflanding better'd. 
Ckon. Sir, I have made of it 
The beft Ufe in my Power, and hope my Gleaningj, 
After the full Crop others reap'd before me. 
Shall' nor, whe» I am call'd on, altogether 
Appear unprofitable : Yet I left 
The Miracle of Miracles in our Age 
At Home behind me ; every where abroad 
Fame wifh a true tho' prodigal Voice, deliver'd 
Such Wonders of Pukheria th^ Princefs, 
To the Amazement, nay Aftonifliment rather 
Of fuch as heard- it, that I found not one. 



* The PtQt of this ?hj is founded on the Hliloiy of Uecdsfiat 
the younger. QtoSxraUs, Lib. 7. TheedBret, L. 5, i^e. 



by Google 



z82 THEEMP"EROR 

In all the States and Kingdpms that I pafe'd thro* 
Worthy to be her fecond. 

Paul. She, indeed, is 
A perfedt Phgsnix, anddifdalns a Rival. 
jtjcr jqfant Years, as you -know, promis'd much t 
But grown to Ripenefs ftie tranfccnds, and makef 
Credulity her Debtor. I will tell you 
In my blunt Way, to entertain the Time 
Until you have the Happinefs to fee her. 
How in your Abfence flie hath borne herfelf. 
And with all poffible Brevity, the' the Subje^ 
Is fuch a fpaciou? Field, as would require 
An Abftri^^f 'fhe pureft Eloquence , 

(Deriv'd from the mofl: famous Orators 
The Nurfe of Learning, Jihens^ Ihew'd the World) 
In that Man, that ^puld undertake to~ be 
Her true Hiftorian. 

CUon. In this you fliall do mc 
A special Favour. 

■ Paul, Since Jrcadias' Death, 
Our late great Matter, the Prote^ion of 
The Prince his Son, the fecond Theodt^uSf 
By a general Vote and Suffrage of the People ; 
Was to her Charge affign'd, with the Difpofur* 
Of his fo many Kingdoms. For his Perfon, 
She hath fo train'd him up in all thofe Arts 
That are both great and good, and to be wilhe4 
In an imperial Monarch, that the Mother 
Of the Gracchi, grave Cornelia (Rome iUll bo^ of) 
The wife Pukheria but nam'd, muft be 
No more remember'd. She, by her Example, 
Hath made the Court a kind of Academy, 
In which true Honour is both learn'd and pra£lis'd| 
Her private Lodgings a chafte Nunnery, 
In which her Sifters, as Probationers, hear 
From her their Sovereign Abbefs, all the Precept? 
Read in the School of virtue. 

(2eon. You amaze mc. 

Paul. I ftiall, ere I conclude : For here the Wonder 
Pegins, not ends. Her Soul is fo immenfe, 
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And her ftrong Faculties fo apprehenfive. 

To fearch into the Depth of deep Defigns, 

And of all Natures, that the Burthen, whic^ 

To many Men were infupportable. 

To her is but a gentle Exercife, 

Made by the frequent Ufe familiar to her. 

CUoa. With your good Favour, let me interrupt you. 
Being as ffie is in every Part fo perfcdt, 
Methinks that all Kings of our Eaftern World 
Should become Rivals for her. 

Paul. So they have ; 
But to no Purpofe. She, that knows her Strength 
To rule and govern Monarchs, fcorns to wear 
On her free Neck the fervile Yoke of Marriage, > 
And for one loofc Defire, envy itfelf 
Dares not prcfume to taint her. Fenus' Son 
Is blind indeed, when he but gazes on her. 
Her Chaftity being a Rock of Diamonds, 
With which encountcr'd, his Shafts fly in Splinters, 
His flaming Torches in the living Spring 
Of her PerfedioDS quenched : And, to crown all; 
She's fo impartial when flie fits upon 
The high Tribunal, neither fway'd with Pity, 
Nor aw'd by Fear, beyond her equ4 Scale, 
That 'tis not Superftition to believe 
,0rea once more lives upon the Earth, 
Pulcberia's Breaft her Temple. 

Ckon. You have given her 
An admirable Character. 

PauL She deferves it, 
And fuch is the commanding Ppwcr of Virtue, 
That from her vicious enemies it compels 
paeans of Praife e.s a due Tribute to her. 

[^Solemn louiiMifJick, 

Clean, What meaps this folemp Mulick ? 

Paul. It uJhers 
The Emperor's Morning Meditation, 
In which Pukheria is more than affiftant. 
^Tis worth your Obfervation, and you may 



i.vCoogIc 



2J4 THE EMPEROR 

Collcft from her Expence of Time this Day, 
How her Hours for many Yeats have been difpos'd of, 
CUon. I am aU Eyes and Ears. 

£»/«- after a Strain ofMufick, Phllanax, Timantiis, Pa- 
triarch, Thcodofius, Pulehcria, Flaccilla and Arca- 
dia, follmved by Chryfapius and Gratkiius, Informer, 
Servants, and Cheers. 

Piilch. Your Patience, Sir. 
Let thofe corrupted Miniftersof die Court, 
Which you complain of, out Devotions ended. 
Be cited te appear. For the AmbafladoFS 
Who are icnportunate to have Audience, 
From me you may afliare them, that To-morrow 
They fliall in pubHck kifsthe Emperor's Robe, 
And we in private with our fooneft Leifurc 
Will give 'em Hearing. Have you. efpecial Care too 
That tree Accefe be granted unto all 
Petitioners. The Morning weaFs.-^Pray you on, Sir; 
Time loft i& ne'er recover'd. 

{_Exeunl Theodoftoi, Pulcheria, attdlheTrdlny 
Paul, Did you note 
The Majefty fee' appears in ? 

Ckon. Yes, my good Lord ; 
I was ravifli'd witlk it. 
■ Paul. And then with what Speed 
She orders her Difpatches, not one daring 
To intcrpofe ; the Emperor himfelf 
Without Reply, putting in A€t whatever 
She ispleas'd t' impofeupon him. 

Ckon. Yet there were fomc 
That in their fuUen Looks rather confeffed 
A forc'd Gonftraint to ferve her, than a Will 
To be at her Devotion : What are they ? 

Paul. Eunuchs of the Emperor's Chamber, that 
repine 
The Globe and dwful Scepter ftould give Place 
Unto the Diftaff, for 'as fuch they whifper 
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A Woman's Government, but dare not yet 
Exprefs themfelves. 

Clean, From whence are the Amba&don 
To whom flie promis'd Audience ? 

Paul. They are 
Employ'd by divers Princes, who dcfirc 
Alliance with our Emperor, whofe Years now. 
As you fee, write him Man. One would advuioe 
A Daughter to the Honour of his Bed ; 
A fecond his fair Sifter : To ioftrua you ■ 

In the Particulars would alk longer time 
Than my own Deligns give Way -to. I have Lettcn 
Frorafpecial Friends or mine, that to my Care 
Commend a ftranger Virgin, whom this Morning 
I purpofeto prefent before the Princcfs : 
If you pleafe, you may accompany me. * 

Cleon. I'll wait on you. {^Exeunl, 

SCENE II. 

Informer and Officers brm^ng in the Proje£tor, the Suiurh 
Minion, and the Miners of the Haiit and Manners. 

Jj^ormer. Why ftould you droop, or hang your wwlcr 
ing Heads ? 
No Danger is meant to you; pray bear up. 
For aught I know you're cited to receive 
Preferment due to your Merits. 

ProjeSfer. Very likely : 
In all the Projects I have read and praiftis'd, 
I never found one Man compell'd to come 
Before the Seat of jufiice under Guard, 
To receive Horiour. 

Informer.- No ? It may be you arc 
The firfl; Example. Men of Qualities, 
As I've delLver'd you to the Proteftrefs, 
Who knows how to advance them, can't conceive 
A fitter Place to have their Virtues publiili'd, 
Than JQ open Court. Could you hope that the Krincefi, 
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Knowing your preciou^ Merits, will rewatd 'an 
In a private Corner ? No ; you know not yet 
How you may be exalted. 

Suburbs Amnion. To the Gallovra. 

Infornur. Fie 
Nor yet deprefs'd to the GalUes ; in your Names 
You carry no fuch Crimes : Your fpccious Titles 
Caaoot but take her — Prefidcnt of tlie Projedtors ! 
What a Noife it makes ? The Matter of the Habit ! 
How proud would fome one Country be that I know 
To be your firft Pupil ? Minion of the Suburbs, 
Aod now arid then adrfiitted to the Court, 
And honour'd with the Stile of Squire of Dames> 
What Hurt is in it ? C^e Thing I mull tell you. 
As I am the State- fcout, you may think me an la- 
'former. 

Mafier of ihe Habit. They arc Synonimous. 

Informer. Conceal nothing from her 
Of your good Parts, 'twill be better for you ; 
Or if you fliould, it matters not, Ihe can conjure. 
And 1 am her ubiquitary Spirit, 
Bound to obey her — You have iny Inftmfdohs, 
Stand by, here's better Company. 

Bjiler Paulinus, Cleon, and Athenais, zvUb a Petition,. 

Mien. Can I hope. Sir, 
Opprefled Innocence fhall find ProtedHon, 
And Juftice among Strangers, when my Brothers, 
Brothrcs of one Womb, by one Sire begotten, 
Trample on ray Affliftions ? 

Paul. Forget them, 
Remembring chofe may help yout 

Athm. They have robb'd me 
Of all Means to prefer my juft Complalht 
With any promifing Hope to gain a Hearing* 
Much Icfs R,edrcfs : Petitions not fweetened 
With Gold, are butunfavory, oftrefufed; 
Or, if receiv'd, are pocketed, not read. 
A Suitor's fwelling Tears by the glowing Bcamf. 
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Of cholerick Authority are dry'd up. 
Before ttiey fall ; or, if feen, never pitied. 
, What will become of a forfaken Maid ? 
iAy flatt'ring Hopes are too weak to encounter 
With my ftrong Enemy, Defpair, and 'tis" 
In vain t' oppole her, 

CleoH. Cheer her up ; fhe faints. Sir. 

Paul. This argues Weaknefs, tho' your Brothers 
were 
Cruel beyond Expreffion, and the Judges 
That fentenc'd you corrupt; you iballfind here 
One of your own Fair Sex to do you right, ■ 

Whofe Beams of Juftice, like the Sun, extend 
Their Light and Heat to Strangers, and are not 
Municipal or confin'd. 

Jlhin. Pray you do not feed me 
With airy Hopes, unlefs you can ajTure me 
The great Pulcheria will defcend to hear 
My miferable Story, it were better 
I died without her Trouble. 

Paul, She is bound to It • 

By the fureft Chain, her natural Inclination 
To help th' afBldled ; nor fliall long Delays 
(More terrible to miferable Suitors 
Tlian quick Denials) grieve you. Dryyour fair Eyes; 
This Room will inftantly be iandtify'd 
With her blefs'd Prefence ; to her ready Hand, 
Prcfent your Grievances, and reft affur'd 
You Ihall depart contented. 

-Jthen. You breathe in me 
A fecond Life. 

, Informer. Will your I^rdfliip pleafe to hear 
Your Servant 3 few Words ? 

Paul. Away, you Rafcal ! 
Did I ever keep fuch Servants ^ 

Informer. If your Honefty 
Would give you Leave, it would be for your Vi^X, 

Paul, To make Ufe of an Informer? Tell me in v,hat ' 
Can you advantage me ? - 
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Informer* In the firft Tender 
Of a frefh Suit never begg'd yet, 

PauU What's your Suit, Sir? 

Informer. 'Tis feafiblc : — Here arc Afftft arribtKfia^ek 
Difcover'd by- my Art : 

Paul, And thou the Arch-knave ; 
The great devour the lefs : 

Informer. And with good Reafofi ; 
I mufteat one a Month, I cannot live elle. 

Paul. A notable Cannibal P But, Ihbuld I htar thee. 
In what do your Knaves concern me? 

Informer, In the begging 
OS their Eftatcs. 

Paul. Before they arc cwidemo'd ? 

Informer. Yes, or arraign'd, your Lordfliip may 
fpeak too late elfe. 
They are your own, and I will be content 
With the fifth Part of a Share. 

Paul, Hence, Rogue! 

Informer, Such Rogues 
In this Kind will be heard and cherHh'd too. 
Fool that I was to offer fuch a Bargain, 
To afpic'd Confcience Chapman— -But I care notj 
What he difdains to tafte others will fwallow. 

{Loud Mufick. 

£nAfr Theodofius, Pulchcria, and the Train. 

CkoH. They are returned from the Temple. 

Paul. See, ihe appears ; 
What think you now ? 

Athen. A cunning Painter, thus, 
Her Veil ta'cn off, and awful Sword and Balance 
Laid by, would pifture Juftice. 

Pulch, When you pleafe. 
You may intend thofe royal Exercifes 
Suitinayour Birth and Gfcatnefs : I will bear 
The ^rthen of your Cares, and, having purged 
The Body of your Empire of ill- Humours, 
Upo6 my Knees furrender it. 
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C\>Tyf. Will fou ever 
tec aw'd thus like a Boy ? 

QraU AndKifs theRod 
Of a proud Miftrefs ? 

Ttman, Be what you were torn. Sir; 
'Phila. Obedience and Majefty never lodg'd. 
In the fame Inn. 

fheoL No more ; te never learned 
The right Way to command, that ftopp'd his Ears 
To wife Direftions* 

Pulch, Read o'er the Papers 
1 left upon my Caljinet J two Hours hence 
I will exatnine you. 

,Flac. We fpend our Time well. 
Nothing but praying ami poring on a Book j 
It ill agrees with my ConAitution, Sifler. 

^caq. Would I had been born fome mafqu'ing La- 
dy's Woman> 
Only to fee ftrange Sights, rather than live thus. 
i^. We drc gone, forfooth ; there is no Remedy,. 
Sifter. [^Exeunl Arcadia and Flacci^Ja. 

Grat. What hath his Eye found out ?. 
Ttman, T\% fijc'd upon _ . 
That Stranger Ladj-. 

Cbryf. I am glad yet that 
He dares look on a Women. 

[^/ this Time thi Informer kneeling to Pulcheria, and 
delivering Pap?}S, 
Thiod. Philfinax, 
What is that comely Stranger ? 
Pbila.' A Petitioner. 

Chry/. Will you hear hei; Cafe, and difpatch her in. 
your Chamber ? 
I'll undertake to bring lier. 

Thead. Bring me to : . 

Sortie Place where I may loolc on her Demeanour. 
• — 'Tis a lovely Creature ! 

Gityf. There's fpme Hope in this yet. 

lExeuiil Theodofuis, Patriarch, and the Train. 
Vot.n. T £M.: 
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Pukh. Now, you have done your Parts ': ■ 

Paul. Now Opportunity coartS you, 
Prefer your Suit. 

Athen. As low as Mifery "' 

Can fall, for Proof of my Humility, 
A poor diftrcffed Virgin bows her Head, ' 
And lays hold on your Goodnefs, the laft Alt^r] ' , 
Calamity caij fly to for Protedtion. 
Great Minds ercifl their never-failing Trophiei-- ■ 
On the firm Bale of Mercy ; but to triumph - 
Over a Suppliant, by proud Fortune captiv'd; ■ 
Argues a Baftard Conqiieft — 'tis to you ■ ■■• . '■ ■ 
I fpeak, to you, the fair and juft Pulcheriai 
The Wond.erof the Age, your Sex's Honour; 
And, as fuch, deign to hear me. As you haVe 
A Soul, moulded from Heaven> and do dcfire . 
To have it made a Star there, make the Means ■ 
Of your Afcent to that celeftial Height 
Virtue wing'd with brave Aiflion. They draw near " 
The Nature, arid the Eflence'of theGods, ' 
Who imitate their Goodnefs* . , . 

Pitlch-. If you were ' ' * 

A Subjeft of the Empire, which your Habit 
In every Part denies . 

Aihen. O fly not to , " 

Such an Evafion ; whale'er I atli, 
^ Being a Woman, in Humanity 
You arc bound to right me, the' thfe Difference 
Of my Religion may fecm to exclude me - 
From your Defence (which you would have contin'd} 
The moral Virtue, which is general, 
Muftknow no Limits — Bythefe blefled Feet 
That pace the Paths of Equity, and tread boW)y 
On theftiff Neck of tyrannous Oppreflion, 
Ky thefe Tears by which I bathe 'em, I cotfiure jtju 
With Pity to look on me. 

Pukh. Pray you, rife. 
And, as you rife, receive this Comfprt frotrt me.- 
Beauty fet off" with fuch fweet Language never 
Can want an Advocate; and you muft bring' • 

C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00gIC 



apt 



ovrnt EAST. 

■ More than a guilty Caufc if you prevail not. 
Some Bufinefs long fince thoUght upon, difpatched, 
You ihall have Hearing, and, as far as Juftice 
Will warrant'Trte, my teft Aids. 

Jlhen. 1 Oo&efite 
No ftVonger.Guard i my Equity needs ho Patdur* 

Pulch, Are thefc the Men ? 

Br^eSlor. We were, an't like your Highnefs, 
'the Men, the Men of Eminence and Mark, 
And may co'rftitiue fo, if it pleafe your 'Grace. 

Majler. This Sl)«cli W4s well projefted. C^. 

Puicb. Does your Confcience 
(I will begin with you) whifper unto you 
What here you Hand accus'd of? Are you named 
The Prefidentof Projeftors ? 

Informer. Juftify it, Man, 
And tellher in what thou'ft Ufeful. 

Project. ■ That's apparent ; 
And, if you pleafe, a& fome about the CoOrt, 
And they wHl tell you, to ray "rare Inventions 
Thdy owe tlieir Bravery, perhaps Means to purctafe. 
And cannot jive'without me. I, alas ! 
Lend out niy labouring Bi^ins to Ufe^ and 'fometimea 
For a Drachtiii in theTouftd, — the more the Pity. . , 
1 am all Patience, and endure tbe Curfes 
Of m*ny, for the Profit of bne Patron. 

Pukh.'l do coticeiVc the reft— What is tte Second? 

Infornuf. The Minion of the Suburbs. 

Pulcb. What hath he 
To do in ConftmtinopU ? ' 

A^». { fteal in now and theft, ' " 
As I am thought ufeful ; marry, there I arti call'd 
The Squire of Dames, or Servant of the Sex, 
And by the Allowance of feme fportful Ladies 
Honour'd with that TitW. " 

Pukh. Spare your Chkraftcr, 
You're hefe decipherM-r^Stand by w/ith your Compeer. 
What is the Third ? A Creatore I ne'er heard of i 
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The flatter of the Manners and the Habit ? 
You have a double OfEcc. 

Majier. In rtiy Aflions 
I make both good ; for by my Theorems 
Which your polite and terfer GJallants .prad:i(e, 
I refine the Court, and civilize 
Their barbarous Natures. I have in a Table 
With curious Punftualiry fet down 
To a Hair's Breadth, how low a ncw-fiamp'd CoDhi*r-, 
May vail to a Country Gentleman, and", by 
Gradation, to his Merchant, Mercer, Draper,, 
His Linen-man and Taylor. 

Pukb. Pray you, difcover 
This hidden Myftery. 

A£ifler. If the 'forefaid Courtier 
^ As it may chance fometimes) find not his Natno 
Writ in the Citizen's Books with a State-hviiw 
He may falute 'cm after three Days waiting: 
But, if he owe them Money, that he may 
Preferve his Credit, let hinj in Policy never- 
Appoint a Day of Payment : fo' they may hope ffill ; 
But, if he be to take up more,' his Page 
May attend 'em at the Gate, and ufher 'em 
Into his Cellar, and when they are warm'd with Wine, 
Condudt *em to his Bedchamber, apd thp' thep 
He be under his Barber's Hands, as foon as feen, , . 
He muft ftart up to embrace 'em, vail thus low ; : 
Nay, the* he call 'em Coyfins, 'tis the better. 
His Dignity no Way wrong'd in't. 

Paul. Here's a fine Knave ! 

Pulch. Does this Rule hold without Excepjion, Sir- 
rah, 
For Courtiers in General ? 

Ai^er. No, dear Madam ; , ' 

For oncof thclaft Edition, and for him 
I have compos'd a Didionary, in which 
He is inftrufted, how, when, and to whom 
"To be proud or humble ; at. what times of "the Year 
He may do a good Deed for itfelf, and that is 
Writ in Dommicai Lettas j' all Days elfe 
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Are his own, and of thofc Days the ievcral Houn 
Mark'd out, and to what Ufe. 

Pttkh. Shew us your Method ; 
I'm ftrangriy taken with it. 

Mifter. 'Twill deferve 
A Penfion, I hope. Firft a ftrong Cullls 
In his Bed, to heighten Appetite : Shuttle-coclc 
To keep him in Breath when he riles ; Tennis-Courts 
Are chargeable, and the riding of great Horfes 
Too boiu'rous for my youngCmirtier; iel the oidones 
1 think not of, ufe it; next nis Meditation 
How to court his Miftrefs, and that he may feem witty. 
Let him be furniih'd with confederate Jefts 
Between him and his Friend, that, on Occafion, 
They may vent 'em mutually ; What his Pace and 

GarS 
Muft be ia the Prefencc, then the Length of His Sword, 
The Falhion of the Hilt — what the Blade is 
It matters not, 'twere Barbarifm to ufe it. 
Unlets to fhew his Strength upon an Andiron; 
So, the fooner broke, the better. 

Pukh. Howlabufc 
This precious Time ! Projcftor, I treat firft 
Of you and your Difciples ; you roar out, 
AU is the King's, his Will above his Laws : 
And that fit TribHtes are too gentle Yokes 
For his poor Subjefls ; whifp ring in his Ear, 
If he would have their Fear, no Man ihould dare 
To bring a SaHadfrom his Country Garden, 
Without the payiag Gabel ; kill a Hen, 
Without Excife : and that, if he defire 
To have his Children, or his Servants wear 
Their Heads upon their Shoulders, you affirm 
In Policy, 'tis fit the Owner Ihould 
Pay for 'em by liie Poll ; or, if the Prince want 
A prefent Sum, he may conunand a City 
Impoflibilities, and for Non-performance, 
Compel it to fubmit to any Fine 
His Officers Ihall impofe. Is this the Way 
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To make our Emperor happy ? Can the Groans 

Of his Subjefls yield him MuHck ? Muil his Tbreflii- 

olds ■ ■ 

Be wafli'd with Widows and wrong'd Orphans' Te*rs» 
Or his Power grow contemptible T 

Proje£i. I begin 
To feel myfelf a Rogue agajn. 

Pukh. But you are 
The Squire of Dames, devoted to the Service 
Of gamefome Ladies, the hidden Myftery 
Difcover'd, their clofe Bawd ; thy llaviih Breath 
Fanning the Fires of Luft, the Go-between 
This Female and that wanton Sir ; your Arc 
Can blind a jealous Hulband, and, difguis'd 
Like a MiUener or Shoemaker, convey 
A Letter in a Pancofle or Glove 
Without Sufpicion : nay, at his Table, 
In a Cafe of Picktooths. You inftruft 'em how 
To parley wich their Eyes, and make the Templa 
A Martof Loofenefs; to difcover all 
Thy fubtile Brokages, were to teach in Publick 
Thofe private Praftices, which are, in Juliice, 
Severely to be punjfti'd. 

Minion. I am caft : 
A Jury of my Patronefles cannot quit me. ' 

Pulcb, You are Matter of the Manners and the Hi- 
bit; 
Rather the Scorn of fuch as would live Men, 
And not, like Apes, with fcrvile Imitation 
Study prodigious Faftiions. You keep 
Xntelligence abroad,' that may inftrufl: 
Our giddy Youth at home what, new-found Fafliioa 
Is now in Ufe, fwearing he's moft complete 
That firft turns Monfter, Know, Villains, I can thruft 
This Arm. into your Hearts, firip off the Flefii 
That covers your Deformities, andihewyou 
In your Nakednefs. Now, tho' the Law 
C&11 not your Follies Death, you are for ever 
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Banifli'd my Brother's Court.— Away with 'em ; 
I will heat no Reply. 

[Exeuitt Informer, Officers and Prifoners.- 

the Curiam drawn ab<a>e, Theodofius and hh Eugticks 
difcovered. 

J^auL What think you now ? 

QeoK, That I am in a Dream ; or that I fee 
A fecond Paltss, 

Pulch. Thefe remov'd, to you 
I clear my Brow, Speak without Fear, fweet Maid, 
Since with a mild Afpeit and ready Ear, 
1 fit prepar'd td hear you. 

Jtben. Know, great Princefs, 
My Father, tho' a Paean, was admired 
For his deep Search into tbofe hidden Studies, 
Whofe Knowledge is dcny'd to common Men : 
The Motion, with the divers Operations 
Of the fuperior Bodies, by his long 
And careful Obfervation, were made 
Familiar to him ; all the fecret Virtues 
Of Plants and Simples, and in what Degree 
They were ufeful to Mankind, he could difcourfe of: 
In a Word, conceive him as a Prophet honour'd 
In his own Country. But being born a Man, 
It lay not in him to defer the Hour 
Of his appr(}aching Death, tho' long foretold : 
In this fo fatal Hour he call'd before him 
His two Sons and my^lf, the deareft Pledges 
Lent him by Nature, and with his right Hand 
^leffing our fcveral Heads, he thus began ; 

Cbryf. Mark his Attention. 

Phila. Give me Leave to mark too. 

Mien. " If I could leave my Undcrflanding to yaa, 
**" It were fuperfluous to make Divifioo 
" Ctf whatfoever elfe I cab bequeath you : 
*' But, to avoid Contention, I allot 
" An equal Portion of my PoffcQioDa 
T4 
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** To you, my Sons ; but unto thee, my Daughter, 

" My Joy, my Darling (pardon me, tho'-I 

" Repeat Ms Words) if my prophctick Soul 

" Ready to take her Flight, can truly guefs at 

*f Thy future Fate, I leave thee ftrange Aflurancc 

" Of the Greatnefs thou art born to, unto which 

" Thy Brothers Ihall be proud to pay their Service ;— .. 

Paul. And ail Men clle that honour Beauty. 

7hod, Ha ! . 

Atben. " Yet, to prcprre thee for certain Fortune, 
" And that I may from prcfent Wants defend thee, 
"I leave ten ihoufand Crowns" — which fai(J, being 

call'd 
To th' Fellowlhip of our Duties, he expir'd, 
And with him all Remembrance of the Charge 
Concerning me, left by him to my Brothers. 

J'vlch. Did they detain your Legacy ? 

Alhen. And ftiU do. ' 

His Afties were fcarce quiet in his Urn, 
When, in Derifion of my future Greatnefs, 
They thruft me out of Doors, denying me 
One fliort Night's Harbour. 

Pukh. Weep not, 

Jthea. I defire. 
By your Perfuafion or commanding Power, 
TheReflitutionof mine own ; or that. 
To keep my Frailty from Temptation, 
In your Coxpaffion of me, you would pleafc 
I, as a Handmaid, may be entertain'd 
To do the mcaneft Offices to all fugh 
As are honour'd in your Service. 

Pulcb. Thou art welcome, 
What is thy Name ? 

Athen. The forlorn Alhenals. 
. Pulch. The Sweetnefs of thy Innocence firangely 
takes me. 

[Takes her up, and kiffes her^ 
Forget thy Brothers Wrongs ; for I will be 
{a my Care a Mother, in my Love a Sifter to the« j 
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And, were it poflible thou could'fl be won 
To be of our Belief 

Pattl. May it pleafe your Excellence, 
That is an eafy Taft, I, iho* np Scholar, 
Pare undertake it ; clear Truth cannot want 
Rhetorical Perfuafions. 

Pulih. 'TisaWork, 
My Lord, will well become you, — Break up the Court j 
May your Endeavours profper, 

Paul. Come, my Fair One; 
I hope, my Convert. 

Jli^e^, Never : I will die ' 
M I was bom. 

Paul. Better you ne'er had been, [^Exeant, ■ 

Pbiia. What does your Majefty think of?-. Xho 

Maid's gone. 

Theod. She's wondrous fair, and in her Speech /ap. 
pear'd 
Pieces of Scholarlhip. 

Chryf. Make Ufe of her Learning 
And Beauty together ; on njy Life flie will be proud 
To b^ fo converted. 

Theod, From foul Luft Heaven guard me. 

The End of the' Ftrji yB, 
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Philaifax, Ttmantus, Chiy/apiust and Gratfama^ 
Fhilanax, 

WE only talk, when we ihould do, 
Tman. Hlfecondyou; 
Begin, and when you pleafe, 
&rj/. Be conftant in it. 
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ChryJ. That Refolution which grows cold To-day, 
Will freeze To-morrow. ' . ^ 

Grat^ 'Slight, I think Jhe'll keep him 
Her Ward for ever, to herlclf cngroffing 
The Difpofirioa of all the Favours 
And Bounties of the Empire. 

C&ryf. We, that by 
The NeatHefs of our Service to his Perfon, 
Should raiie this Man, or pull down that, without 
Her Licence, hardly dare prefec a Suit, 
Or, if we do, 'tis crofs'd.— — 

'Pbila, You are troubled for 
Your pmper Ends ; my Aims are high and honeft. 
The Wrong that's done to M^efty I repine at : 
I love the Emperor, and 'lis my Ambition 
To have him know himfelf, and to that Purpofe 
I'll run the Hazard (^ a Check. 

Grat, And I 
The Lofs of my Place. 

Timm. I will not come behind. 
Fall what CfUij fall. 

Ofryf. Let us put on fad Afpeds 
To draw him on i charge hoiue, we'll fetch you ofi^ 
Or lie dead by you; 

Enler Tlieadc^us. 

Theod, How's this ? Clouds in the Chamber, 
And the Air clear abroad ! 

Pbila. When you, our Sun, ' 

Obfcure yonr glorious Beams, poor we, that borrow 
Our little Light from you, cannot but fuffer , 
A gei^pral Edipfe. 

Timan. Great Sir, 'tis true; 
For, 'till you pleafe to know and be yourfelf. 
And freely dare dilpofe of what's your own 
Without a Warrant, we are falling Mcteors,- 
And not fix'd Stars. 

Chryf. The pale-fac'd Moon, that fliould 
Govern the Night, ufurps the Rule of Day, 

» 
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And ftill ia at th« Full, io Spite of Nature, 
And will not know a Change. 

Theod. Speak you in Riddles ? 
I am no QedipuSy but youi Emperor, 
And as fuch would be inftrufted. 

Phila- Your Command 
Shall be obey'd : 'Till now, I never heard yov 
Speak like yourfelf ; and may that Power, by which 
You are fo, ftrike me dead, if what I ihall 
Deliver as a faithful Subjeft to you^ 
Hath Root or Growth from M*li,<;c, or bafe Envy 
Of your Sifter's Grcatnefs, I could honour in he^ 
A Power fubordinate to yours j but not 
As 'tis predominant. 

Timait. Is it fit tha£ fhe. 
In her birth your Vaflal, fhould command the Knca 
Of fuch as ihould not bow but to yourfelf ? 

Gral. She with Security walks upon the Head* 
Of the Nobility'; the Multitude, 
As to a Deity, offering Sacrifice 
For her Grace and Favour, 

Chryf. Her proud Feet ev'n wearied 
With the Kiffes of Petitioners. 

Grat, While you. 
To whom alone fuch Reverence is proper, 
pafs unregarded by her. 

limOH. Yo^have not yet 
Been Mailer of one H>w of ysur whole Life. 

Chryf. Your Will and Faculties k«pt iQ moM Awe . 
■ Than Ihe can do her own. 
PhUa>. And as, a Bondman, 
(O let my Zeal find grace, and Pardon from yoH» 
That I dcfcend fo low) you are dcfign'd 
To this or thgt Employment, fuiting weU 
A private Man, I grant, but not a Prince. 
To be a perfcift Horfeman ; or to know 
The Words of the Chace ; or a fair Man of Arms ; 
Or to be able to pierce to the Depth, 
Or write a Cqmment on th' obfcureft Poets, 
I grant are Ornaments ; but your main Scop* 
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Should te to govern Men, to guard your own. 
If not enlarge your Empire. 

Chryf You are built up 
By th curious Hand of Nature to revive 
The Memory of Alexander^ or by 
A profperous Succefs in your brave A&ions, 
To rival Ofar. 

Timan. Rouze yourfelf, and let not 
Your Pleafures be a Copy of her Will. " 

Phila. Your Pupil Age is paft, and manly A&iont 
Are now expefted from you. 

Gral. Do not lofc 
Your Subjefls Heans. 

Tintan. What is't to have the Means 
To be magnificent, and not esercife 
The boundlefs Virtue? 

Grot. You confine yourfelf j 

To that which ftrid Philofophy allows of. 
As if you were a private Man. 

Timan. No Pomp 
Or glorious Shows of Royalty, rendVlng it 
Both lov'd and terrible. 

Grat, 'Slight, you live, as it 
Begets fomeDoubr, whether you have, or not, 
Th' Abilities of a Man. 

Chryf. The Firmament 
Hath not more Stars than there are ferera! Beauties 
Ambitious at-the Height to impart their dear, 
Afid fweetcft Favours to you. 

Grot. Yet you have not 
Made Choice of one, of all the Sex, to ferve you. 
In a phyfical Way of Courtftip. 

Theod. But that I would not 
Begin the Expreflicn of my being a Man, 
In Blood, or ftain the firft white Kobe I wear 
Of Abfolute Power, with a fervile Imitation 
Of any tyrannous Habit, my juft Anger 
Prompts me to make you in your SuiTrines feel. 
And not in Words to inftruffc you, that the Licence 
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Of the loofe and faucy Language you now pradifcd. 
Hath forfeited your Heads. 
• Grat. How's this? ■ , [^fl&. 

Phila. I know not ; ; 

What the Play may prove ; but I affare you doat 
I do not like the Prolt^e. [jjftfew 

"Theod. O the miferable 
Condition of a Prince ; who, tho* he vary 
More Shapes than Proteus in his Mind and Manners^ 
He cannot win an univerfal Suffrage 
From the many-headed Manfter, Multitude. 
hike jE/op's foolifti Frogs, they trample on him. 
As a fenfelefs Block, if his Government be eafy ; 
And, if he prove a Stork, they ctpak and rail 
Againft him as a Tyrant. — I'll put off 
That Majefty, of which you think I have 
NorUfenot Feeling; and, in arguing with yow. 
Convince you with urong Proofs of common Reafon, 
And not with Abfolu.te Power, againft which, Wretches, 
You are not to difpute. Dare you, that are 
My Creatures, by my prodi^l Favours faihion'd, , 
Prefuming on the Nearncls of your Service, ■ 

Set off with my familiar Acceptance, 
Condemn my Obfequioufnefs to the wife DiredUons ' 
Of an incomparable Sifter, whom all Parts 
Of our World, that arc made happy in Knowledge 
Of her Perfe<^ons, with Wonder gaze on ? 
And yet you that were only born to eat 
The Bleffings of our Mother Earth, tliat arc 
Difbnt but one Degree from Beafts (fince Slaves : 
Can claim no larger Privilege) that know 
No farther than your fenfual Appetites 
Or wanton Luft have taught you, undertake 
To give your Soveteign Laws to follow that . 

Your Ignorance markaout to him ? [_Pfalkslyi 

Grat, How were we 
Abus'd in our Opinion of his Temper ! [_^tk. 

Phil. We had forgot 'tis found in Holy Writ, 
Tliat Kings Hearts are infcrutablc. ^Afide. 
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'?/fflijtt. I ne'er Tcad it ; 
My Study lies not that Way. [4fifi'. 

■ Phila. By his Looks 
TheTempcftftillincreafes. [v^Vj. 

Theod. Aral grovrti 
60 ftiipid in your Judgments, that you dart 
"With fuch Security offer Violence ■ ' 
To Sacred Majefty ? Wiil you not know 
Tshe Lioa is a Lion, tho' he fliew hot 
His rending Paws, or fill th' affrighted Air 

With the Thuttiter of his Roarings ? ^ Yoii blefs'd 

Saints ! 
Howiam I treHcTied on ? Is that Temperance 
So famous in your cited Alexander, 
Or Roman Scipio, a Crime in me ? 
Cannot I be an Emperor, unli:is 
Your Wives and D^ghters bow to my proud Lufts ? 
And 'caufc I ravHh not their faireft Buildings 
And fruitful Vineyards, ot whatisdeareft, 
From fuch as are my Vaffals, muft yoU conclude 
I do not know the awful Power and Strength 
Of my Prerogative'? Am I clofc-handed, 
Becaufe I fcatter not among you that 
I muft not call mine own ? Knoxr, you Couit'leechcs, 
A Prince is never fo magnificent 
As when he's fparing to enrich a Few 
With th' Injuries ofMany. Could your Hopes 
So grofly flatter you, as to believe 
I was born and train'd up as an Emperor, only 
In my Indulgence to give Sanftuary, 
In their unjuft Proceedir^, Co the Rapine 
And Avarice of my Grooms ? 

Phila. In the true Mirror 
Of your PerfeSions, at length we fee 
Our own Deformities. - 

Timan. And not once daring 
To look upon that Majefty we now flighted-- — 

Cbtyf. With our Faces thus glu'd to the Earth, we 
beg ■ - 

Your gracious Pardon. 
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Grat. Offering our Necks ' 
To be trod .on, as a Punilhmentforour htc 
Prefumpiion, and a willing Teftimony 
Of our Subjeftion. 

Tirod. Dckrve OUT yieicy 
In your betccr Life hereafter, you-flrall find, 
Tho' in my Father's Life 1 Tield it Madntfs ; 
To ufurp his Power, anrd in.my Youth diftlain'diiot 
To learn from the Inftruftions of my Stftec, ' 
ru make i: good to all the World, I gift '. . , 
An Emperor; and ev'n this Inftant ^afj^ ' 1 "" 
The Scepter,, ipy rich Stock gf Majefty ' ■ 
Entire, no Scniple wafted. ', ; ■ : -■ 

Phila. If thefc Tears ' '■ 

I drop proceed not from my Joy to hear thi^ 
May my Eye-balls follow 'em. 

ftinan. Iwillihewmyfelf " 
By your fudden Metartiorphofis, transform'd . . 

From what I was. 

Grat. And ne'er prefumc to aflc " . 

What fits not you to give. , ■ ' 

Theod. Move in that Sphere, , 

And my Light with full Beams fliall ihinc upon you. 
Forbear this flavifli Courtfiiip ; 'tis to me 
In a kind idolatrous. ," 

Phiia. Your gracious Sifter, 

Enter Pukheria and Servant. 

Pukh. Has he converted her ? 
•' Serv. And, as fuch, will ' ; 

Prefent her, when you pleafe. 

Pukh. I am glad of it. 
Command my Dreffer to adorn her with 
The Robes that I gave Order for. 

Serv. I fliall. ■ . 

Pukh. And let ihofc precious Jewels I took laft 
Out of my Cabinet, ift be poflible, 
Give Luftre to her Beauties ; and, that done, 
Command her to be near us. 
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Serv. Tis a Province 
I willingly embrace. [£*// Servanit 

Pukh. O my dear SiTj 
You have forgot your Morning faft, and therefore 
With a Mather's Love I come to reprehend you. 
But it ihall be gently. 

Tbeod. Twill become you, tho' 
You faid with reverend Duty. Know hereafter. 
If my Mother liv'd in you, howe'er her Son, 
Like you the were my fubje^. 
Pulcb, How? 
Theod. Put off 
Amazement ; you will find it. Yet I'll hear yoti 
At Diftance, as a Sifter, but no longer 
As a Governels, laflureyou. -. 

Grat, This is put home. . {AjiJe, 

^iman. Beyond our Hopes. . \_^de. 

Thila. Sh? ftands, as if his Words 
Had powerful Magick in 'em. \.4J^ 

Theod. Will you have me 
Your Pupil ever ? The Down on my Chip . -, , 
Confirms I am a Man ; a Man of Men ; .• 
The Emperor ! that knows his, Strength.- 

Pulch. Heaven grant 
You know it not too foon. , , 

Theod. Let it fuffice , . 

My W^rdfliip's out. If your Dcfign concerns ua 
As a Man, and not a Boy, with our Allowance 
You may deliver it. 

Pulch. A ftrangc Alteration! 
But I will not contend. [^Ajide.'] ■ Be as you wifli. Sir, . 
Your own Difpofer; uncompeU'd I cancel 
All Bonds of my Authority. , [Kneels. 

7heod. You in this 
Pay your due Homage; which perform'd, I thus 
Embrace you as a Sifter, no Way doubting 
Your Vigilance for my Safety as my Honour ; 
And what you now come to in-tparr, I reft 
Mort confident, points ut one of tjiem. 
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Pu}^. Athmhf . 
And not alone the prefent, but the future 
Tranquility of your Miiid : Since in the Choice 
Of her yo.u are to heat with holy Fires, 
And make the Confortof your Royal Bed, 
The certain Means of glorious Succeflion, 
With the true Happr^efs of our human Being, 
Are wholly comptehcndcd, 

neod. How? a Wife? , ; 

' Shall I become a Votary to Hymen f 
Before my Youth hath /acriflc'd to Fenus P 
'Tis fomething with the fooneft — Yet, to iheWj 
In Things indifferent, I.am not averfe 
To your wife Counfels,. let me firft furvey 
Thofe Beauties, that, in being a Prince, I know 
Are Rivals for me. You will not confine me 
To your Eledion ; I muft fee, dear Sitter 
With mine own Eyes. 

Pukh. 'Tis fit. Sir— Yet, in thisj 
You may pleafe to confider, abfolute Princes 
Have, or jhould have, in Policy, lefs free Will 
Than fuch a« are their ValTals. For you muft, 
As you are an Emperor, in this high Bufmefs, 
Weigh with due Providence, with whom Alliance 
May be moft ufeful for the Prefervation 
Or Increafe of your Empire* 

Thtod, I approve not 
Such Compontions for our moral Ends, 
In what is in itfelf divine, nay more, 
Decreed in Heav'n. Yet, if our Neighbour PriftCes, 
jAmbitious of fuch Nearnefs, fhallprefent 
Their deareft Pledges to me (ever referving 
.The Caution of mine own Content) I'll not '■' 

Contemn their courteous Offers* 
Pukb. Bring in the Pi<ftures. 

\Tw6 Pi^um h-eught in. 
'Theod. Muft I.then judge the Subftances by. the 
Shadows ? 
The Painters axe mpft envious,, if they want 
VoL,ll. ■ ■ U 
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Good Colours for Preferment. VirMous Ladks 

Love this Way to be flatter'd, andiaccufe 
The Workman of Detradiion, 'if he add vtat 
Some Grace they cannot truly call their own, 
Is't not fo, Gralianus ? You nSay challenge 
Some Intereft in the Science. 

Grat.' A Pretender 
To the Art, I truly honour; and fuWcrifee 
To your Majefty's Opinion. 

Thead. Let me feo^ , ' 

Ckanthey Daughter to the King erf" F^trus 

jEtatisJva, the fourteenth : Ripe enough. 

And forward too, I aiTure yoo.' Let me esanan© 

The Symmetries. If Statuarie* could 

By thtf Foot of Herailes fet down punftoally 

His whole Dimenfions, and theCountenance be 

The Index of the Mind^ this may iriftruft me,. 

With th' Aids of that I've read touching this Subjeft ' 

What ihe is inward. The- Colour of her Hair, 

(If it be, 'as thisdoes promife,) pale and ^lit. 

And not a glittering white. Her brow, fo-lbt 

The Circles of her Sight, too much> contracted ; 

y»«o's fair Cow-eyes by trfd Homer are' 

Comfnended to their Merit ; here's a fharp Froft,. 

I' th' Tip of her Nfflfe, which by the Length afliires mt 

Of Storms at Midnight, if I fail to pay ntf 

The Tribute ftie expefts. — I liKeher not ; " 

What is the other ? 

Chjjf, How hath he cwnmenc-eT 
Ete^tiF Hi-t-his fofweet and feeret Art, 
Without our Knowledge? ' ■ - [j^fii^ 

Tman. Some of hi» forward P^a ' ' \ 

Have robbed us of .the Honour. . . ■ {4feA. 

Phila. No fuch Matter ; ' -^ 

He has the Theory only, not the- Pr»^ce. ^ • ^^^* 
. ^esd. Amafia, Sifler to the Duke <)f ^ihfzii. . 
H«r Age eighteen, defcended iin^ily ' -" ' "^ 
From Tkefeus, as by her Pedigree 
Will be madfe eppareni— Of his luftj' KJndfctT, -' 
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And lofe fo much Tune ? 'Tis ftrange !-^As I HvCj flie 

hatli , 

A philofophical Afpeft : There is 
More Wit than Beauty in her Face, and, wtien 
I- cpurt her, it muft be in Tfbpes, and Slgurcsj 
Or flie will cry abfur^. She will have her Clenches 
To cutoff any Fallacy I can hoi>e 
To put upon herj and eapeift I fliould 
Ever conclude in Syllogifms, and thofe ttue ones 
In parte & toto, or Ihe'U tire me with 
Her tedious Elocutions ifl the Praife 
Of the Increafe of Generation, for which 
Alone the Sport, in -her Moralityj 
Is good and lawful, and to be often pratflis'd 
For fear of mifling.^-Fie on't, let the Race 
Of Thefeus be match'd with Arjfiotks, 
I'll none of her. 

Tttkh. You are curious in your Chbice, Sir, . 
And hard to pleafe-; yet, if that your Confent 
May give Authority to it, -I'll prefent you 
With one, that if her Birth and Fortunes anfwcr*cE 
The Rarities of her Body and her Mind, - 

Detradlion durfl not tax her. 

Theod. Let me fee her, ' 

Tho* wanting thofe Additions, which we can 
Supply from our Store : it is in us 
To makf Men rich and noble i but, to give 
Legitimate Shapes and Virtues, does belong 
To the Great Creator of 'em, to whofe BounticJ 
Alone 'tis proper, and in this difdains 
An Emperosfor his Rival. 

Fukh^ I af^laud 
This fit Acknowkdgment, fince Princefl then 
Grow lefs than common Men, when they contend' 
With Him, by whom they are io. 

y » 
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Enter Paulinus, Clcon, Athenais, newly hah'tted, 

Theod. I confefs it. 

Tukh, Not to hold you in Sufpenfe, Behold the Vii^n 
Rich in het natural Beauties, no Way borrowing 
Th' adulterate Aids of Art. Perufe her belter ; 
She's worth your ferious View. 

Phsk. I am amaz'd too : 
I never faw her Equal. 

Grat. How his Eye 
Is fix'd upon her ! 

Tman. And, as Ihe were a Fort, 
He'd fuddenly furprizc, he mcafures her 
From .the Bafes to the Battlements. 

Chryf. Ha ! now I view her better, 
I know her ; 'tis the Maid that not long fince 
Was a Petitioner ; her Bravery 
So alters her, I had forgot her Face. 

Fhila. So has the Emperor. 

Paul. She holds out yet. 
And yields, not to th' Aflaulr. 

CUon. She's llrongly guarded 
In her Virgin Bluflies. 

Paul. When you knaw, fair Creature, 
It is the Emperor that honours you 
With fuch a ftrift Survey of your fweet Parts, 
In Thankfulnefs you cannot but return 
Due Reverence for the Favour. 

Alhen. I was loft 
In my Aftonifliment at the glorious OfcjeA, 
And yet reft doubtful whether he expefts. 
Being more than Man, my Adoration, 
(Since fure there is Divinity abcait him :) 
Or will reft fatisfy'd, if my humble Knees 
In'Duty thus bow to him, 

Tbeod. Ha ! it fpeaks. 

Pukh. She is no Statue, Sir. 

theod. Suppofe her one. 
And that Ihe had uor Or^ns, Voice, nor Heat, 
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Moft willingly I would refign my Empire, 

So it might be to After-times recorded 

That I was her Pygmalwn, the', Hke him, 

I doated on my Workmanihip, without Hope too 

Of having Cylherea fo propitious. 

To my Vows or Sacrifice, in her CompaCGoQ 

To give it Life or Motion, 

Tukh. Pray you, be not rapt fo. 
Nor borrow from imaginary Fidtion 
Impoffible Aids. She's Flefti and Blood, I affure youj 
And, if you pleafe to honour her in the Trial, 
And be your own Securit}', as you'll find 
I fable not, Ihe comes in a noble Way 
To be at your Devotion. 

Chryf. Tis the Maid 
I offer'd to your Highnefs ; her chang'd Shape 
Conceal'd her ffoqi you : * 

Theod. At the firil I knew her ; 
And a fecond Firebrand Cupid brings, to kindle 
My Flames almoft put out : I am too cold. 
And play with Opportunity.— May I tafte then 
The Neftar of her Lip ? — I do not giVc it 
The Praife it merits : Antiquity is too poor 
To help me with a Simile to exprefs her. 
Let me drink often from this living Spring, 
To nourilh new Invention. 

Tukh> Do not furfeit 
In over-greedily devouring that 
Which may without Satiety feaft you often.. 
From the Moderation in receiving them, 
Thechoiceft Viands do continue pleafing 
To the moft curious Palates, If you think her 
Worth your Embraces, and the fovereign Title 
Of the Grecian Emprefs— — 

Theod. If ? How much you fin, 
Only to doubt it j the Pofieffion of her 
Makes all that was before moft precious to me 
Common and cheap, in this you've Ihcwn yourfelf 
A provident Protcdrefs. I already 
U 3 
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Grow weary of tht ahMvte Comfttahd ^ 

Of my (o numet-ous Subjedts, and dcfire 
No' Sov'reignty but here, apd wriK ds*ti gladly 
A Peribd.to my Wiflies, 

Pulch- Yet, before 
It be too fate, confi<lerh*r CeiiditiSft's 
Her Father was a Pagan, ftic hetfelf 
A new-converted Chriftian. 

Theod. Let me know 
SThe Man to wkofe religious Means I owb 
So great a Debt. ■ • 

Paul. You are advanc'd too high, Sir, 
To acknowledge a Beholdingnefs, tis difebarg'dj 
And I, beyond my Hopes, rewarded, if 
My Service pleaie your Majefty. 

Theod, Take this Pledge " 
Of our affured Love. Are there nonebert 
Have Suits to prefer ? On fuch a Day as thi» 
My Bounty's withdfrii Limit. O my deareft> 
I will not hear thee fpeak ; whatever in 
Thy Thoughts is ^prebcnded, I grant freely, 
Thou wouldfl: plead thy tJnwOrthineft j be thyftif 
(The Magaziiw ef Felicity,) in thy Lo*nefS. 
Our Eaftern Queens, 'it their full Height, bow to thefr. 
And are, iatbeir.beftTrim, thy Foils and Shadows, 
Excufethe Violence of my Love, which eannot 
Admit the leaft Delay, Command the Patriftrth 
With Speed to do his Holy Ofiicefor ysj 
That, when we are tnade onfe - 

Pulch, You -muft forbear. Sir j 
She is not yet baptiz'd,' 

^eod. In the lame Hour 
In which ftie is confirmed in our Faith, ' 
We mutually will give jway each other,. 
And both be Gainers.; "we'll hear no Reply 
Thar may divert us. On 

Piflch. You Vnay hereafter 
Plcafe to remember to whofe Furtherance -^ 
you owe this Height of Happinefs, 
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Jthen. As I was 
Your CrniturcwheD I firft petition'd you, 
I will continue fo, and you ihall 6nd me, 
Tho' an Empref^ ftill your Servant. 

ym cu'riuiit'FUlaiiftx, CScatianiis -MJ-Tjimntus. 

Grat, Here's a Marriage 
Made up o' th' fudden 1 

Phiia. I repine not at 
The fair Maid's Fortune— tho* I fear tik Piincefe 
Had fome peculiar End in'c. 

ftman. Who's fo fimple 
Only to doubt it ? 

Oratt It is too apparent, ' 

she hath preferr'd a Creature of her owi». 
By whrfe Means flie may ftill keep to hcrfelf 
The Government of the Empire. -^ • 

Ttmaa, Whereas if 
The Emperor had efpous'd fome Neighbour Que»j 
pMldftria, with all her WiiHom, could not 
Keep her Pre-eminence. 

Pbik. Be it as it will, 
Tis not now to be alter'd, — Heaven, I fay, 
Turn all to th' beft ! 

Grau Arc we come to, prayii^ aigaia? 

PhiU Leave thyJPro^hanefs. 

Grat. Would rt leave me. 
I am fUre I thrive not by it. 

^man* Come to the Temjile. 

Crat. Ev'n' where you will— I know not what to 
think on'u 



End of the Second ML 
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ACTUL SCENE L 



Eater PaoHom and Philaoax. 



Paulinus. 

NO R this, nor th' Age before us, ever look'd on. 
The like Solemnity. ■ ,' 

Phila. A fudden Fever 
Kept mc at home. Pray you, my Lord, acquaint tne 
With the ParticuJars. 

Paul. You may prefume, - ' , 

No Pomp nor Ceremony could be wanting, * 
Where there was Privilege to command, and Means 
To cherifh rare Inventions. 

P^/itf. I believe it ; *. 

But the Sum of all, in brief. 

Paul. Pray you, fo take it; 
Fair Athemis, not long fince a Suitor,. 
And almoft in her Hopes forfaken, nrft 
Was chriften'd, and the Emperor's Mother's Name, " 
Eudoxia, as he will'd, impos'd upon her: 
Pukheria, theever-matchlcfs Princefs, 
Affifted by her reverend Aunt Manaf 
Her God-motbers. 

Phila, And who the Mafcullne Witnefs ? 

PauL At the new Eraprefs' Suit I had the Honour ; 
—For which I muft ever fervc her. 

Phila, 'Twas a Grace 
With Juftice you may boaft of. 

Paul. The Marriage foUow'd ; 
And, as 'tis faid, the Emperor made bold 
To tvirn the I>ay to N ight ; fcr to Bed they went 
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As foon as they had din'd, and there are Wager* 
Laid by fomc merry Lords, he hath already 
Begot a Boy upon her. 

Phila. That is yet 
To be detcrmin'd of; but I am certain 
A Prince, fo foon in his Difpofltion alter'd. 
Was never heard nor read of. 

Paul. But of late. 
Frugal and fparirg, now nor Bounds nor Limits 
To nis magnificent Bounties. He affirm'd. 
Having receiv'd more Bleffings by his Emprefs 
Than he could hope, in Thankfulnefs to Hcavcii 
He cannot be too prodigal to others. 
Whatever's oflfer'd to his Royal Hand 
He figns without perufing it, 

Phila. I am here 
'Jnjoin'd to free ail fuch as He for Debt, ' 
The Creditors to be paid out of his Coffers. 

Paul. And I all Malefaflbrs that are not 
Convifted or for Treafonor foulMurther; 
Such only are excepted ; 

phila. Tis a rare Clemency ! 

Paul. Which we muft not i^fpute, but put In Frae< 
tice, \Exeuta, 

SCENE II. 

X/>ud Mujkk, Shouts tvitUn : Heaven preferve the Empertff^ 
Heaven hle/s the Emprefs, 7hen in State, Chryfapiusi 
Patriarch. Paulinus, Theodofius, Athenais, Pulche- 
ria, her two young Sixers bearing up AthenaifiV Trais^ 
'followed by Philanax, Gratianus, Tunantus, Suitors, 
prefenting Petit ions, the Etnperor fealing them. Fulche- 
ria appears troubled, 

Pulcht Sir, by your own Rules of Phiiofophy, 
. You know Things violent laft not. Royal Bountiet 
Are great and gracious, while they are difpens'd 
With Moderation ; but, when their Excefs 
Jn giving Giant -bulks to others, take from 
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'The Prlace's jufl Pjoportipn, they lofe ' '. 

The Name of Vircues, and, their Natures chang'd. 
Grow the moft dangerous Vices. 

Tbeod. In this, Sifter, 
Your Wifdom is "not c'lroultr ; they that fow 
Jn narrow Bounds, cannot expert in Reafon 
A Crop beyond their Ventures ; what I do 
Difperfe I lend, and will with Ufury 
Return untomiy Heap. I only then 
Am rich, and happy (tho' my CoSeis Ibund 
With Einptineft) when my glad Subjeds feel, 
Theif Plenty and Felicity js-niy Gift j 
And they will 6nd, when they with Cbeerfulnei^ 
Supply not my Defeds, I being the Stomach 
To th' politick Body of i\\e State, the Limbs 
Grow Suddenly faint and feeble. I could uige 
Prot^of more Finencfs in their Shape and Lai^agCj 
But none of -greater Strength. — Diluiade me not j 
What we will, we will do ; yet, to affure you 
Your Care does not offend us, for an Hoqr 
Be happy in the Converfe of my beft . ; 

Aiid dcareft Comfort — iMay you pkufr to licence 
jtfy.PriTzcy ibme few Minutes ? [To Ath^9it« 

JihtJi, Licence, Sir? 
I have Iio Will but is deriv'd from yours. 
And that ftiU waits upon you ; iior'f;aD I 
Be left with fuch Security with any 
As with the gracious Prineefe, who receivet 
Addtdon, tho' flie be all Excellence, 
in being ftil'd your Sifter. 

fieoa. O fweet Creature ! 
tet me be cenfur'd fond and too indulgent, 
Nay, tho* they fay uxorious, I care not j 
Her Love'and fweet Humility exaft 
A Tribute far above my Power to pay 
Her matchlefsGoodne^. [^j^tk.'] Forward. 

lExeufit Theodofius £nd the Tiahr. 

"Pukh. Now you find 
Vour dying Father's Prophecy, that foretold 
Your prefent Grentncls, to the full accompUfli'd.. 
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For tlie pooT Aids and Furdierance I lent you, 
i willingty forg^. 

Jthen. Ev'n that binds me 
To a more ftrift Remetlibrance of the Favour ; 
Nor ftiall you, from my foul Ingratitude, 
In any Circufnftimcej ever fitid Gaufe 
T'lipbraid me with yout Benefit. ■ 

Pukh. 1 believe fo. ■ 

Pray y6u, give us Itavc-— What now I muft dcKrftr ' 
Under the deepeft Seal of Secrecy, 
Tho' it be for your Good, will give Affurancfr ' _' 

Oft what is look'd for, if you not alone 
Hear, but obey my Counfets. 

Jtehn. They muft be 
Of a ftrange Nature, if with zealous Speed 
I put 'em not in Practice. 

Pukh. 'T were Impertinence 
To dwell on Circumftancej, fince the Wound- 
Requires a fudden Cure ; efpecially 
Since you, that art the happy Intlrument 
Elected to it', tho' young, irt your Judgment 
Write far above your Yeafs, and may in&uft 
Such as are more experienc'd, 

Alhen. Good Madam, 
(n this 1 muft oppofc you, I am well 
Acquainted with my Weakneft, and it will not 
Become your Wifdom, by which I am rais'd 
To this titulary Height, that fliould corred 
The pride and overweening of my Fortune, 
To play the Parafite to it, in afcribing 
That Merit to me, unto which I can 
Pretend no Intereft — Pray you, excufe 
My bold Simplicity, and to my Weight 
Pefign me where you pleafe, and you Ihall find 
Jn my Obedience, I am ftill your Creature. 

Pukh, 'Tis nobly anfwer'd, and I glory in 
The Building I have rais'd. Go on, fweet Lady, 
In this your virtuous Progreft. — But to the Point ; 
you know, nor do I envy it, you have 
A<jujr'd that Power which, not long fince, was jnipe, 
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In governing the Emperor, and muft ufe 
The Strength you hold in the Heart of his Affeiftions, 
For his private, as the publick Prefervation, 
To which there is no greater Enemy 
Than his exorbitant Prodigality, 
Howe'er his Sycophants and Flatterers call it 
Royal Magnificence ; and, tho' he may 
' Urge what's done for your Honour, muft not be 
Curb'd; orte controul'd by you, you cannot in 
Your Wifdom but conceive, if that the Torrent 
Of his violent Bounties be not ftopp'd or leffen'd. 
It will prove moft pernicious. Therefore, Madam, 
Since 'tis your Duty, as you arc his Wife, 
To give him faving Counifels, and in being 
Aimoft his Idol, may command him to 
Take any Shape you pleafe, with a powerful Hand, 
To ftop him in his Precipice to Ruin, 

ylthen^ Avert it/Hcaven ! 

Pukh. Heaven is moit gracious to you, Madam| 
In choofing you to be the Inftrument 
Of fuch a pious Work. You fee he ijgns 
What Suit foever is preferr'd, not opce 
Enquiring what it is, yielding himfelf 
A Prey to all. I would, therefore, have you, Lady, 
As I know you will, to advife him, or command himj 
As he would reap the Plenty of your Favours, 
To ufe more Moderation in his Bounties ; 
And that, before he gives, he would confider 
The what, to whom, and wherefore. 

jithen. Do you think 
Such Arrogance, or Ufurpation rather 
Of what is proper, and peculiar 
To cv'ry private Hufband, aiui much more 
To him an Emperor, can rank with th' Obedience 
And Duty of a Wife ? Are we appointed 
Incur Creation (let me reafon with you) 
To rule, or to obey ? Or, 'caufe he loves me 
With a kind Impotence, muft I tyrannize 
Over his-Weaknefs ? Or abufe the Strength 
With which he arms me, to his Wrong ? Or, like 
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A proftituted Creature, merchandize 

Our mutual Delight for Hire ? Or to 

Serve mine own fordid Ends ? In vulgar Nuptials 

Priority is exploded, tho' there be 

A Difference in the Parljes ; and fliall I, 

His Vaflal, from Obfcurity rais'd by him . . - 

To this fo eminent Light, ' prefume t' appoint him 

To do, or not to do, tnis, or that ? When Wives 

Are well accommodated by their Hufbands 

With all Things both for Ufc, and Ornament, 

Let them fix there, and never dare to queftion ' 

Their Wills or ASiions. For myfelf, I vow, 

Tho' now my Ixrd would raftly give away 

His Scepter and imperial Diadem, 

Or if there could be any Thing more precious, 

I would not crofs it ; — but I know this is 

But a Trial of my Temper, and asfuch 

I do receive it ; or, if t be otherwife. 

You are fo fubtil in your Arguments, 

I dare not ftay to hear them. 

Pukh. Is't cv'n fo ? 
I've Power o'er thefe, yet, and command their Stay, 
To hearken, nearer to me. 

I Sifter. We are chai^'d 
By the Emperor, our Brother, to attend 
The Emprcfs' Service. 
. a Sifter, You are too mortify'd, Siftet, 
(With Reverence I fpeak it) for young Ladies 
To keep you Company. I am fo tir'd 
With your tedious Exhortations, Do&ines, 
Ufea of your religious Morality, 

■ 7i thiifi tmineni Light, 

Thuiweread in the old Coptct, which I liars hers followed, tho* 
I think it ought to be 

T* thiifi tmlntnt Height. 

Light \% the right Reading, and is oppofed to Oblcurit^ lo ttte 
Line preceding. M. M. 
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That, for my Healch-riike» I mulb take lim Frecdoni ' 

To enjoy a little of tjloft Pkaforcs 

That I was borq to, 

1 Sifier. When I come to your Years 

111 do as you do; but, tUitheD> with yoatVarioa, 
111 lofe no man Time* 1 have not leafo'd to daniw 

Nor flr»g, but holy Hymns, and thofc to vile Tunes tool 
Nor to difcourfc but of Sehoqlmen's Opinions.. 
How IhalU anfwer my Suicors? Sincej I hope. 
Ere long I ihall have many, without Pradtice 
To write, and fpeak fomeffaing that's npt dcriv'd 
From the Fathers of Philofophy. 

2 Sijl. We ihall Ihame ■ 

Our Breeding, Sifter, if weihould go on thusi 

1 Sijler. 'Tis for your Credit that we ftudy 
How to converfe with Meo ; Women with- Women 
Yields but a barren Argument. 

2 Siffer. She frowns — — 
But you'll prorcft us, Madam ? 

Alheti. Yes, and love 
You{-^weet Simplicity. 

1 Siji. But, when we are enter 'd. 
We Ihall go on a good round Pace. 

Jlben. I'll leave you. Madam. 

I Sifie7: And we ; our Duties with you* 

[Exeuxt Athenats and ibt vousf t^£ti% 

Pulch. On all Hands 
Thus flighted f No Way left ? Am I growA ftupid 
In my Invetition ? Can I make no Ufc 
Of the Emperor's Bounties ? — Now 'tis thwight j with- 
in there. 

Enter Servant* 

Serv. Madam. 

Pttkh. It fliall be fo :-.-Nearer ; yOur Ear 
Drjiw a Petition to this End. 

'Serv. Befides 
The Danger to prefer it, I believe 
Twill ne er be granted. 
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Pttkh. How's diis ? Are you grown. 
From a Servant my Director ? Let me hear 
No more of this. Difpatch, I'll malter him - 

At his own Weapon. ' 

Enter Theodofius, Favorinus, PhilanttK, Timantus, and 
'■ Gratianus. 

Theod. Let me underftand it, 
If yet there ba ough: wanting that may peiftd 
A general Happinefs. 

Favor. The People's Joy 
In Seas of Acclamations Bow in 
To wait on yours. 

Phila. Their Love with Bounty levied, ' 

Is a fure Guard : Obedience, forc'd from FeM/ ■ 
Paper Fortification, which in Danger 
Will yield to the Impreffion of a Reed, 
Or of itfelf fall off. 

Theod. True, Philanax. 
And by thar certain Compafs we refolvc 
To' fleer' our Barque of Government. . 

Enter Servant with thePetilm. 

Pulch. 'Tis well. . 
■ Tbeodi My deareft and my all-deferving Sifter, 
As a Petitioner kneel ? It muft not be. 
Pray you rife; akho' your'Suit werejialf my Empire, 
'Tis freely granted. 

Pulch. Your Alacrity 
To give hath made 2 B^gar; yet, before 
My Suit is by your facred Hand and Seal ^ 

Confirm'd, 'tis neceflary you perufe , 

The Sum' of my Requeft. 

Theod. We will not wjong 
Your Judgment, in conceivmg ivhat 'tis fit 
For you to aflc, and us to grant, fo much. 
As to proceed with Catrtion, give me my Signet, ■ ' * 
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With Cohfidence I fign it* and here vow . 

By my Father's Soul, but with your free Gonieut, 

It is irrevocable. 

, ?7»M«. What if Ihe now. 

Calling to Memory how often we. 

Have crofs'd her Government, in Revenge hath made 

Petition foropr Heads ? 

GraU They muft even off then ; 
No Ranfom can redeem us. 

Tbeod. Let tbofe Jewels 
So highly rated by the Perfian Merchants 
Be bought, and as a Sacrifice from us 
Prefented to Eudoxia, fhe being only 
Worthy to wear *em. I am angry with 
The uhrefiftable Neccflity 
Of my Occafions and important Cares, 
That foJong keep me from her. 

[Exeunt TheodoCus and ihe Train* 

Pulch. Go tc^ the Emprefs, 
And tell her on the fuddcn I am fick. 
And do defire the Comfort of a Vifit, 1 
If flie pteafe to vouchfafe it. From me Xik 
Your humbleit Language. — But, when once I have her 
[Exit SerjanU 
In my Fofleffion, I will rife and fpeak 
In a higher Strain : Say it raife Storms, no matter. 
Fpols judge by the Event, my Ends are honeft. 

SCENE III. 
Theodofius, Timantus, 084^ Fhilanax. 

Theod. Wliat is become of her ? Can Ihe that carries 
Such glorious Excellence of Light about her 
Be any where coaceal'd ? 

Phila. We have fought her Lodgings, 
And all we can learn from the Servants, is. 
She, tiy your Majefty's Sifters waited on, 
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The Attendance of her other OfEcws, 
By her exprefs Cotnnmfld, dcDy'd,— — ■ 

Tbeod. Forbear 
Impertinent CircumAanicei*— thither weot flie ? Sp«alE. 

Phila. As they guefa, to die Latiiiel G^vt. 

Theod. So flighdy guarded \ 
.What an Earthquake I feel in me! and, but that. 
Religion aflures the contrary. 
The Poets Dreams of lullful Fqwns and Satyn, 
Would make me fear 1 know not what. 

., Enter Favorioua. 

Fitvor. I have found her, 
.An it pleafe your Majefty. 
' theod. Yes, it doth plcafc me. 
But why returo'd without her ? 

Favor. As ihe made 
Her fpeedicft Approaches to your Prefcnce, 
A Servant of thi Princefa'a, Pukherfa, 
Encounter'd her. What 'twas he whifper'd to her 
I'm ignorant; but, hearing it, ibe flatted. 
And will'd me to cxcufe her Abfence from you 
The third Part of an Hour. 

Tbeod. In this Ihe takes 
So much of my Life from me ; yet, I'll bear it 
With what Patience I may ; fince 'tis her PleafuM, 
Go back, my Fasmriaus, and intreat her 
Not to exceed a Minute. 

Timant. Here's ftraoge Fondttefs '. [&u»/>/. 



SCENE IVi. 

Pulcheria. Servants, 

Pukb. Yott're certain ihe will come ? 
Serv. She is already 
Enter'd your outward I,odgings. 
Vol. II. -it 
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Pukh. No Trmn with hct? 

Serv. Your ExcelleDcy'a Sifters only. 

Pulch. 'Tis the better. 
■See the Doors ftrongly guarded, and deny 
Accefs to all, but .with our fpecial Licence t 
Why doft thou ftay ? Shew your Obedience ; 
Youc Wifdom how is ufelefs. [^Exemt Servants, 

•Enter Athenats, Arcadia, and Flaccilla. 

Floi, She is fick, fure ; 
Or, in fit Reverence to.your Majefly, 
She had watted you at the Door. 

jircad. 'T would hardly be 

[Pulcheria walking f)f. 
Excus'd, in civil Manners, ■ to her Equal : 
But with more difficulty to you, that are 
So far above her. 

Atben, HfX in h«r Opinion ; 
She bath been too long accuftom'd to CoroiiiaDd 
T' acknowledge a Superior. 

Jrcad. There iha walks. 

Bac. If Ihe be not fick of the SuUens, I fee ntrt 
The leaft Infirmity in her. 

jlthen. This is ftrange ! 

Jrcad. Open )'our Eyes: The Emprefs. — - 

Puicb. -Reach that Chair : 
Nowj fitting thus at Diftance, Fit vouchlafa 
To look upon her. ' - 

jlrti^. How, Sifter.? Pray you awake. . . 
Are youin your Wits ? 

Ftac. Grant, Heaven, your too much Learning 
Does not conclude, ^ Mac^nefs. -_ 

Athen. You intreated 
A Vifit from me. 

Pukh. True, niy Ser\'ant us'd 
Such Language : But Cow, BsaMiftre6>i ,' r 
Command your Service. 

Athen. Service ? I 

Arcad. She's ftark mad, fure. ' 
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Pulch. You'll find I can difpofeof what's mincowQ 
'Without a Guardian. 

Athen. Follow me. — I will fee you 
When your frantick Fit is o'er* I do bc^n 
To be of your Belief, ; 

■Pbkh. It will deceive you. 
Thou fliak not ftir from hence. — Thus, as mine own, 
1 feize upon thee. 

Flac. Help, help! Violence 
Offer'd to the Emprcfs' Pcrfon ! 

Pulch. 'Tis in vain : 
She was an Emprcfs once ; but, by my Cift i 
Which, being abus'd, I do recall my Grant. 
You are re&d in Story ; call to Remembrance 
■What the great HeSor's Mother, Hetubaj 
Was to UlyJfS, Ilium fack'd. 

Athen. A Slave; 

Pukh. To me thou art io. 

Atken. Wonder and AmaZemcftt 
Quite overwhelm me : How am I transform'd ? 
How have I loft my Liberty ? [Knocking wiihouu 

Enter Sen)pnt> 

Pk/o!'. Thou flialt know- 
Too foon, no Doubf.-^— Who's that, thai with fufth 

Rudenefs, 
Beats at the Door ? „," 

Serv, The Prince Patilinus, Madam, 
Sent from the Emperor to attend upon . 
The gracious Emprefs, . j 

Arcad, And who i^your Slave now,? ■ 

Plac. Sifter, repent in Time, and beg Pardon 
For yourPrefumption. 

Pukh. —\x is refoly*t| : 
From me return this Anfwer to, PauUnm ; 
She fhall not come*^ Ibe's mine; the Emperor hath 
JNo Inteieft iQ ^cr. , - \Exh..^aVBnU 

• ■ Jir^ - ■ ■ ■ ■ / 
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Mm. Whatfoe'er I am 
You take not from vour Power o'er mc, to if idd 
A Reafon for this iJfage. 

PuUh. Tho' my Will is 
Sufficient : to add to thy Afffiftion, 
Know, Wretched Thing, tis not thy Fate, but Folly, 
Hath made thee what thou art t Tis feme Delight 
To urge my Merits to one To ungrateful ; 
Therefore with Horror hear it. When thoa wcrt 
Thruft as a Stranger from thy Father's Houfe, 
Exposed to all Calamities that Want 
Could throw upon thee ; thine oft'n Brothers* Scom, 
And in thy Hopes, as by the World, forfaken. 
My Pity, the laft Altar that was left thee ; 
I heard thy ^ren Charms, with Feeling heard them, 
And my Compaffion made mine Eyes vie Tears 
With thine, diffembling Crocodile !■ and when Queens 
'Were emulous for thy Imperial Bed, 
The Garments of thy Sorrows caft afide, 
I put thee in a Shape as would have forc'd 
Envy from Cleopatra, had fhe feen thee. 
Then, when \ knew my Brother's Blood was warm'd 
With youthful Fires, 1 broi^t thee to his Prefence : 
And how my deep Deligns, for thy good plotted. 
Succeeded to my Wiflies, is apparent. 
And needs no Repetition. ■ ■ 

Athen. Z am confcious 
Of your fo many and unequall'd Favours-, 
But find not how 1 ■ may accufc myfelf ■ ■ 

For any Fafts committed, that with juftice' 
Can raife your Anger to thjs Height agaiirft me. 

Tukh, Pride and Fbrgetfulneft would not let ih« 
• fee that, . - 

Againft which now thou canft not clofe thy E^es. 
W hat Injury could be equal m thy late 
Contempt ot my good Counfel, when lurgy ■ 
The Emptor V prodigal BttunrSes, and intreated 
-That you would ufe your Power to give 'em Limits, 
Or, at the leaft, a due Conftferation * 

Of lach as fu'd, and for what, ere befign'd it > 
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In Oppoiition, you brought againfl me 

Th' Oixslience of a Wife, that Ladies wetc not. 

Being well accommodated by their I^rds, 

To queftion, but much lefs to croft, their Plcafures ; 

Nor would you, tho' the Emperor were refolv'd 

To g^ve away his Scepter, hinder it. 

Since 'twas done for your Honour, covering wkh 

Falfe Colours of Humility your Atnlntbn. 

Athen, And is this my Offence ? 

Pulch. As wicked Counfel 
Is ftill moil hurtful unto thofe that give it ; 
Such as deny to follow what is good. 
In Reafon, are the firfl that muu repent it. 
When I plcafe, you fliall hear more; in the mean Time, 
Thank your own wilful Folly that hath chang'd you 
From an Emprefs to a Bondwoman. 

Theod. Force the Doors : 
Kill thofe that dare refift. 

JEnler Theodolius, Paulinus, Philtuiax, Cbryfapiusj 
and Gratianus. 

J/hen. Dear Sir, redeem me. 

Floc- Qfufiernot, for your own Honour's Sake, 
The Empreft, you late fo lov'd, to be made 
A Prifoner in the Court. 

jircad. X-eap to his Lips, 
You'll find then) the beft Sanftuary. 

Fkc. And try then. 
What Intereft my reverend Siifer hath 
To force you from *em. 

7hea4. What ftrange May-game's this ? 
Tho* done in Sport, how ill uiis Levity 
Becomes your wifdom ? 

Pukh, 1 am ferious. Sir, 
And have done nothing but what you in Honour, " 
And as you are youtfelf an Emperor, , 

Stand bound jo juftify. 

X 3 
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Tbiod. Take heed;* put not tiicfe. '. ' ' 

Stranee Trials on my Patience. 

Pttlch. Do not you, ■ Sir, 
Der^ your own A& ; as you are a-Man, 
And ftand on your own Bottom, 'twill appear ■ 
A childjfti Wejknefs to make void a Grant, 
Sign 'd,by your Sacred Hand and Seal, and ftrengthen'd 
With a religious' Oath, hut with my Licence 
Never to be recall'd. For (bme few Minutes 
Let Reafon rul? yoyr PaiEon, and in this, 

[Z>e//i'(Tj ihe Deed. 
Be pleas'd to read my Intercft. You will find there, 
What you in me call Violence, 15 Juftice, 
And fhatl may make Ufc of what's mine own, 
According to my Will. 'Tis ygur own Gift, Sir; 
And what an Emperor gives, ihould ftand as firm 
As the Celeftial Poles upon the Shoulder> 
Of JtLis, or his Succeflor in that Office 
The great Akides. 

Thepd. Miferies of more Weight, 
Than 'tis feign'd they Tupported, fall upon me! 
What hath my Rafhnefs done ? Ip this Tranfafition 
Drawn ip ejcprefs and formal Terms, I have 
Giv'n and confign'd into your Hands, to ufc 
And obferve, as you pleafe, my dear Eudoxa. 
It is my Deed, I do confefs it is. 
And, as I am myfelf, not to be cancell'd : 
But yet you may fliew Mercj' — and you will. 
When you confider that there is no Beauty 
So perfeft in a Creature, but is foil'd 
With fome unbefcemi;ig Blcmiih. You have labour'4 
To build me up a complete Prince ; 'tis granted ; . 
Yet, as I arp a Man, like other Monarchs, 
I have Defetfts and Frailties ; my Facility 
To fend Petitioners with pleas'd Looks from mc, 
Is all I can be charg'd with, and it will 
Become your Wlfdom, (fince 'tis in your Power) 
In Charity to provide, I fail no further 
Pr in my Oath or Honpyr» 
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Tuleh, Royal Sir, 
This was the Mark I zim'cl at, and I glorf 
JJit the length you fo conceive it : Twas a Wcaknefi 
To meafure by your own Integrity 
The Purpofcs of others. I luve Ihewn you. 
In a true Mirror, what Fruit grows upon 
The Tree of hoodwink'd Bounty, and what Dangers 
Precipitation in the managing 
Your great Afl^ttTS produceth. 

Theod. I embrace it 
As I grave Advertifement, and vow hereafter 
Never to &en Petitions at this Rate. 

Pulch. For mine, fee. Sir, 'tis cancell'd ; on my 
Knees 
I re-deiiver what I now begg'd from you. 

. ^ (Xears the Detd. 

She is my feoDnd Gift, 

Theod. Which if I part from 

'Till Death divorce us [iCi/JfcifvAthenau. 

^•Jiben, So, Sir 

Thasd. Nay, Sweet, chide not .• 
I am punifli'd iijthyLooksi defer the reft, 
'Till we're more private, 

Tukh. I aflt Pardon too. 
If, in my perfonated Paffion, I 
Appear'd too harih and rough. - ■ 

Athen. "Twas gentle Language, 
What I was then confider'd. 

Tukh. O dear Madam, 
It was Decorum in the Scene. 

Athin. This Trial, 
When I was AthesaiSf might have pafs'd ; 
But as I am the Emprefs 

Theod. Nay, no Anger, " ' 

Since all Good was intended. 

! [£sf«af Theodofius, Athenais, Arcadia, 

and Flaccilta, 

X4 
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Pulch. Building on 
That certain Bafe, I fear not what caa follow. 

{Exit Pultheria* 

Paul. Thefe are ftrange Devices, PkikMx, 

Phila. TriK, my Lord. 
May all turn to the belt ! 

Grot. The EmpefDr's Looks 
Promis'daCalm. 

Chryf. But the vex'd Emprcfs' Ftowns 
Prefag'd a fecond Storm. 

Paul. I am fure I feel one 
In my Leg already. 

Phila. Your old Friend, the Gout ? 

Paul. My forc'd Companion, PhilanaX, 

Chryf. To your Kelt. 

Pad. Reft, and forbearing Wine, with a temperate 
Diet, 
Tho' many Mountebanks pretend the Cure of *tj 
I've found my beft Phyficians; 

Phila. Eafe to your Lordfliip, [fisfiiw/, 

the Bnd of the Third JUt - 



ACT IV. SCENE I, 



Mbenaii and ChryfaptHSf 

Athenais. 

r.AKE me her Property ? 
Chryf. Your Majefty 
fiat'E'juft taufe of Diftafte; and your Refentmcnt 
Ot the Affront in the Point of Honour cannot 
But meet a fair Conftruftion. 

Athen. I have only 
The Title of an Emprefs, but the Powef 
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Is by her ravifli'd from me. She furveys 
My Aftions as a- Gavemefs, and calls 
My not obferving all that Jhe diredts, 
Folly and Difobediencc. 

Chryf. Under Correftion 
With Grief I've long obferv'd it ; and, if you 
Stand pleas'd to fign my Warrant, I'll deliver 
In my unfeign'd Zeal and Defire to ferve you, 
(Howe'er I run the Hazard of my Head fer't. 
Should it arrive at the Knowledge of the Frincefs) 
Not alone, the Reafonj why Things arc thus carrkd, ' 
But give into yourHands the Power to clip 
The Wings of her Command. 

Atben. Your Service this Way 
Cannot offend me. 

Chryf. Be you pleas'd to know then, 
(But ftill with Pardon, if I am too bold) 
. Your too much Sufferance imps the broken Fettheri 
Which carry her to this proud Height, in which 
She with Security foars, and ftill tow'rs o'er you : 
3ut, if you would employ the Strength you hold 
In the Emperor's Affeiiions, and remember 
The Orb you move in fhould admit no Star elfe. 
You never would confefs the managing 
Of State Affairs to her alone are proper. 
And you fit by a Looker on. 

jUhen. I would not, 
If it were poflible 1 could attempt 
Her Diminution, without a Taint 
Of foul Ingratitude in myfelf. 

Chryf, In this 
The Sweetnefs of your Temper does abufe you ; 
And you call that a Benefit to yo^irfelf 
Which fhe for her own Ends conferr'd upon you. 
'Tis yielded flie gave Way to your Advancement : 
But for what Caufc ? that fte m%ht ftiU cqntinUc 
Her abfolute Sway and Swing o'er the whole State; 
And thatfhe might to her Admhws vaunt, 
The Emprefs was her Creature, and the Givcir 
To be prefcrr'd before the Gift, 
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■ Jihen. It may be. 

Chryf Nay, *tis moft certain : WhereaSj would you 
pleafe 
In a trae Glafs to look upon yourfelf. 
And view without Dctradtion your own Merits, 
Which all Men wonder at, you would 6nd thitFate, 
Without a fecond Caufc, appcwnted you 
To the fupremeft Honour. For the Princefs, 
She hath reign'd long enough, and her Remove 
Will make your Entrance free to the Poflelfion 
Of what you were born to ; and, but once refolvc 
To build upon her Ruins, leave the Engines 
That muft be us*d to undermine her Greatnefs 
To my Provifion. 

Jtben. I thank your Care : 
But a Defign of fuch Weight muft tiot be 
Raflily determin'dof; it will exaft- 
A lopg and ferious Confultation from me. 
In ite mean Time, Cbryfapiust reft affur'd 
I live your thankful Miftrefs, [£wV Atheliais, 

atyf. Is this all ? 
Will the Phyfick that I minlfter'd work no further ? 
I've play'd the Fool ; and, leaving a calm Port, 
Embark'd myfelf on a rough Sea of Danger. 
In her Silence He? my Safety, which how can I 
Hope from a Wbmah ? But the Die is thrown. 
And I muft ftand the Hazard. 

Eater Theodoiius, Phitanax, Timantus, Gratianus, anj, 
Hmtfmen, 

Tbtoi. IsPauHtius 
So tortur'd with his Gout ? 

Pi>iia. Moft miferably. Sir. I 

And it adds much to his Affliction, that 
The Pain denies him Power to wait upon 
Your Majeily. 

Theod. I pity him. He is 

' A wond'rous honefl Man, and what he fuffers, 
I know, will grieve my Emprefs. 
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Timtit' He, indeed, U ' 

Much bouml to her gracious Favour. 

fiw*/. He deferves it ; 
She cannot find 2. Subjcft upon whom 
She better may confer it. — Is the Stag 
Safe lodg'd? 

Grot. Yes, Sir^ and the Hounds and Huntfinea . 
ready. 

Phiia. He will make you royal Sport, He is a Dear 
Of ten ' at Ae lealt 

Enter Coantrymm with an .^^, 

Graf. Whither will this Clown ? 

Timati. Stand back. 

Count. I would zee the £^peror. MHiy fhould you 
Courtiers 
Scorn a poor Countryman ? We Zweat at the Plough 
To vill your Mouths, you and your Curs might Sam 

elfc. 
We prune the Orchards, and you cranch the Fruit; 
Yet ftill y'are fiiariing at us. 

Theod. What's the Matter ? 

Qmnt. I would look on thy fweet Face. 

^iman. Unmannerly Swain 1 

Caunt. Zwain > The' I am a Zwain, I have a Hear^ 
yet. 
As ready to do Service for my Leg, * 
As any Princock, Peacock of you all. 
Zookers ! had I one of you zingie, with this Twig 
I would fo veeze you. 

Timan. Will j^our Majcfly 
Hear this rude Language ? 

Theod, Yes, and hold it as 
An Ornament, not a Blemifli, O Tmantus T 
Suice that dread Power, by whom we are, difddns not ' 

a ADetr ef hi. I* a Dccr that hat ten Branches to hit Homt, 
wbich they have at Three Years old. M. M. 

4 My Liege it the Word intended by the Spe^r, but I fuppoft ' 
it \i mif^lt on Purpofc. M. M. 
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With an open Ear to hear Petitions from us, 
Eafy Accefsinus, bis Deputies, 
To the meancft of our Subjedts, is a Debt 
Which we ftand bound to pay. 

Count. By my Granam's Ghofl: 
Tis a wholefome Zaying; our Vicar could not mend it 
In tlw Pulpit on a Sunday. 

^eod. What's thy Suit Friend ? 

Ceunt. Zute ? J would laugh at that. Let the Court 
beg from thee. 
What the poor Country gives. I brii^ a Prefent 
To thy good Orace, which I can call mine own. 
And look not, like thefe gay Volk, for a Return 
Of what they venture, Have I giv'nt you, ha .' 

Cbtyf. A perilous Knave. 

CatiitU Zee here a dainty Apple. \PreJeiits the J^k, 
Of mine own grafting; zwect and iwwnd, I affure thee, 

Tbeod. It 13 the faireft Fruit I ever faw. 
Thofe golden Apples in the Hejper'tan Orchards 
So ftrangely guarded by the watchful DragoD, 
As thty reguir'd great Hertuks to get 'em; 
Or thofe with which Hippomenes decdv'd 
Swift-footed Atalanta, whea I look 
On this, defcrvc no Wonder. You behold 
The poor Man and his Prefent with Contempt ; 
I to their Value priae both ; He, that could 
So aid weak Nature by his Care and Labour, 
As to compel a Crab-tree flock to bear 
A precious Fruit of this large Size and Beauty, 
Would by his Induflry change a petty Village 
Into a populous City, and from that 
Ereft a flouriftiing Kingdom. Give the Felkiw^ 
For an Encouragement to his future Labours, 
Ten Attick Talents. 

Count. I will weary Heaven 
With my Prayers for your Majefty. [Exit Countrynua*, 

Iheod. Philanax, 
From me prefent this Rarity to the rareft 
And beft of Worhen. When I think upon 
The boundlefs Happinefs that from her flows to mc, 
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In my Imagination I am rapt 
. Beyond myfclf. — But I forget our Hunting, 
To the Foreft for the Exercife of my Body ; 
But for my Mind, 'tis wholly taken up 
In the Contemplation of her matchkfs Virtues. 

lExtmf. 



S C E.N E n. 
Athenais, Pulcheria, Arcadia, and Raccilla. 

jtiben. You fliall tnow^ there's a DiffereDce l*- 
tween us. 

Pukh. There was, I'm certain, not long fince, when 
yoxi 
Knecl'd a Petitioner to me ; then you were happy 
To be near my Feet ; and do youlwld it, now, 
" As a Difparagement that I fide you. Lady ? 

jithea. Since you reijicia me only as I was. 
What I am ftall be remenJ>er'd. 

Pulch. Does the Means 
I pradtis'd, to give good and fsrving Counfels 
To th' Emperor, and your new ftamp'd Majeftf 
Still ftick in your Stomach ? 

y^hen, *Tis not yet djgcftcd. 
In troth it is not. Why, good Govemeis, ' ■ 
Tho' you are heldfor a grand Madam, and yourfcdf 
The firft that overprize ir, I ne'er took 
Your Words for Ddphlait Oracles, nor your PuSaata 
For fuch Wonders as you make 'cm, — there is oatf 
When flie ihall fee her Time, as fit and able 
To be made Partner of the Emperor's Cares, 
As your wife felf, and may with Juftice challenge 
A nearer Intcreft. — You have done your Vifit, 
So, when you pleafe, you may leave me. 

Pulch. I'll not bandy 
Words with your Mightinefs, proud one, only this. 



by Google 



53+ THE EMPEROR 

You cany too muck Sail for your fmall Bark ; 
And that* when you leafi think upon*t, may (ink yon. 
[£j:i/. Pulcheria. 
Flac, I am glad ihe's gone. 
A:ead- I fear'd flie would have read 
.'A tedious Ledure to us. 

Enter Philanax with the Ap^, 

VVHa* From the Emperor. 
This rare Fruit to the rareft. 

Jiben* How, my Lord ? 

Thila. I ufe his Language, Madam; and that Tnifi, 
Which he imposed on me, difchai^'d, bis Pleafure 
Commands my prefent Service. {_Exit Philanax. 

Mben. Have you feen 
So fair an Apple ? 

Fldc* Never. 

Acad. If theTaite' 
Anfwer the Beauty. 

Mhen. .Prettily bc^d :— you fhould have it ; 
But that you eat too much cold Fruit, and that 
Changes the frefh Red in your Cheeks to Fdlends. 

Satter Servant. 

I've other Dainties for you ; you come from 
Paslinus; how ts't with that truly noble 
And honeft Lord ? My Witnefs at the Fount ; 
In a Word, the Mantowhofe blcfs'd Charity 
I owe my Greatoeti. How is't with him i 

Serv. Spiritly, 
InhisMind; but, by the ragingof his Gout, 
In his Body much diftempery ; that you pleas'd 
To inquire his Health, took off much from his Pain; 
His glad Looks did confirm it. 

Jiheii. Do his Dodors 
Give him no Hope ? 
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Sefv. Little ; they rather fear, ■ " 

By his continual burning, that he ftands 
In Danger of'a Fever. 

Jthn. To hiip again, \ 

And tell htm that I heartily wHh it lay - : , 

In me to eafe him, and fronj me deliver 
This choice Fruit to him ; you rnay fay to that, ,.; . 
I hope it will prove phyfical. 

Serv. The good Lord ■ 
Will be o'erjoy'd with the Favour. 

Atben. He d^ferVes more. [fiwwr/. 

S C E N E III. 
■pauHnus brought in a Chair, ani Chirurgeon. 

CJnrurg. I've done as much as Art can do, to flop ■ 
The violent Courfe of your Fir, and I hope you feel it. 
How does your Honour ? 

Paul. At fome Eafc, I thank you : 
I would you could afllire Continuance of it. 
For the Moiety of my Fortune. 

Chirurg. If I could cure 
The Gour, my Lord, without a Philofopher's Stone] • 
1 Ihould foon purchafe, it being a Difeafe, 
In poor Men very rare, and in the rich 
The Cute impoffible, your many Bounties 
Bid me prepare you for a certain Truth, 
And to flatter you were dilhoneft. 

Piw/. - Your plain dealing 
Deferves a Fee. Happy are poor Men J ■ ' 

If lick with the Excefs of Heal or Cold, 
Caus'd by neceflitous Labour, not loofe Surfeits, 
-They, when fparcDiet, or kind Nature fail 
lTo perfoft their Recovery, foon arrive at 
.Their Reft in Death ; but, on, the contrary, 
'.The Great and Noble are expos'd as Preys 
To the Rapine of Phyficians ; and they. 
In ling'ring out what is rcmcdilefs, 
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Aim at their Profit^ not the Patieht*9 Health. 

A thoufand Trials and Esperiments 

Have been put upon me, and I (ort'd CO ptf deaf 

For my Vexation ; but I am refolvM, 

(I thank, your honefi Freedom) to be made 

A Property no more for Knaves to work on. 

-•—What hare you there ? 

Mnter Cleon wiih a Parchment RoB, 

■ Oeon, The Triumphs of an ArtTmao 
O'er all Infirmities, made authentical 
With the Names of Princes, Kings »nd Emperors 
That were his Patients.' 
Paul, Some Empirick. 

Cleon. It may be foj but he fwears, within three 
Days 
He will grub up your Gout by th' Roots, and make ycm 

able 
To march ten Leagues a Day in complete Armour. 
Paul. Impoffiblc. 

(3eon. Or, if you like not him ' - — 
ChkuTg, Hear him, my Lord, for your Mirth ; I wiH 
take Order 
' They fliall not wrong you. 

Pfla/. Ufher in your Monfter. 
Ckon. He is at Hand, march up : Now fpeak tiSf 
yourfclf. 

Enter Empirick. 

Pjitpir, I coftie not^ Right Honourable, to your P* 
fence, with any bafe and fordid End of Reward; the 
Immortality of my Fame is the White 1 fljootat, the 
Charge of -my moft curious and ccrftJy Ingredients de- 
fray'd, amounting to fome fevenceen thoufand Crowai 
—a Trifle- in refpcft of Health — writing your noble' 
Name in n^ Catalogue, I fiiall ackaowlaige n^eif 
amply fatisfy'd. 

Cl'irjirg. I believo for 
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Empir. For your own Sake, I moft heartily w!lh, 
tliat you had newf all the Difeafes, Maladie? and Infir- 
mmes ui>on you, that were ever remember 'd by oi(J 
GaleHj Hifpocrates, of the latter, and more admired i*d- 

Pmil. For your good Wifh I thank you, 

Empir, Take me with you, I befecch yoxxx goo^ 
Lordfhip. I urg'd it, that your Joy, in being' certainly 
and foddenly free from them, may be t^c greater, snti 
my not to be parallell'd Skill the more rematkabie. The 
Cure of the Gout's a Toy ; without Boaft be it faid ; 
my Cradle-pradtice ; the Canctr, ithe Fjf-tula, ife^ 
Dropfy, Confumpticn Jof Lnn^ ^nd Kidiieys, Hurts' 
in the Brain, Heart, er Liver^ are Things wor- 
thy my Oppofition ; but in the' Recovery of my Pati- 
ents I ever overcome them. — But to your Gput — 

Paul. I, mal'»y. Sit- ; that cur'd, I Ihall be apter 
To give Credit to the reft. 

Empir. Suppofe it done, Sir. 

Chirur. And the Means you uft, I befecch you. ■ 

Empir. I will do it in the plaiheft Language, and 
difcover my IngredieitW. Fira,- my botent 7erebinthina, 
of Cypris, my Manna, ros \(elo, coagu.lated with vetulof 
ovorum, vulgarly Yolks of Eggs, -with a littJeCy^th, 
or Quantity of my potable EHxir, with fome few Scru- 
{)les of Saffafras andGuacum, fotaken every Morning 
and £vsi)tng, in the . Space of three pays, purgelh, 
cleanfeth, and diffipateth the inward Cayfts of the viru- 
lent Tumor. 

Paid, Why do you' fmile ? 

Chirw. WhcB he hath done, I wtll re&lw yojj. 

Empir. For my exterior Applications, I have thcfc 
Balfumunguenti.ilumSj estradled frofn J^erb?, Plants^ 
Roots, Seeds, Gums, and a ifiliiph of other Vegetables, 
the principal of which are Ullllipona, or Serpentaria^ 
Spphia, or Herba CoAfolrdarum, Parthenion, or Com- 
mwiiHa Romana, Mumia tranfmarina, iT)ixed with my 
plumbum Philofophonmii, and mater metallorum, cum 
offa paraisH*, ^ miverfale meScamentum in pQda^ra. 

Vol. II; ■ ¥ 
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Clem. A conjuring Balfamum. 

Empir. This applied warm upon the pained plaec^ 
with a Feather of Srruthio cameli, or a Bird of Pan- 
dife, whichis every where to be had, Ihall expulfe tbi» 
tartarous, vifcous, anathcos, and malignant Dolor. 

Chlrur. An excellent Receipt ! but does your l-ord- 
fliip know what it is good for ? 

Paul. I would be inftnufted. 

Chirur. For the Gonorrhcca, or, if you will hear it 
In a plainer Phrafe, the Pox, 

Empir. If it cure his Lordflilp 
Of that, by the Way, i hope. Sir, 'cis the better. 
My Medicine ferves for all Things, and the Pox, ^^ - 
'J'ho' falfely nam'd the Sciatica, or Gout, ' 
Is the rru>re Catholick Sicknefs. 

Paul, Hence with the Rafcal ! 
Yet hurt him not ; he makes me fmile, and that 
Frees him from Puniftiment..[7'itf)p thri^ off the Empir. 

Chirur, Such Slaves as this 
Render our Art contemptible. 

Enter Servaat. 

Serv, MygoodLwd 

PauL So ioon return'd ? 

Serv. And with this Prefent from 
Your great and gracious Miftrefs, with herWifheS 
Jt may prove phyfical to you. 

Paul. In my Heart 
I kneel, and thank her Bounty. Dear Friend Clfw), 
Give him the Cupboard of Plate in the next Room 
For a Reward. [£A«»/ Cleon and the. Strvau/» 

Moft glorious Fruit ; but made 
More precious by her Grace and Love that.ferit it. 
To touch it only, coming from her Hand, ' 
Makes me forget all Pain. A Diamond , 
Of this large Size, though it would buy a Kingdcnni 
Hew'd from the Rock, and laid down at my Feet ; , 
Nay, tho' a Monarch's Gift, will bold no Vjlue^ 
Compar'd with this — And yet, ere I prefumc , 
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To taiieit, tho', fans Queftioni it is 
Some heavenly Reftorativej I in Duty 
Stand boond to weigh my own Unworthineft. 
Ambrofia is Food only for the Gods ; 
And not by human Lips to be prophan'd. 
1 may adore it as feme holy Relique 
Deriv'd from thcnce> but impious to keep it- 
In my Pbffeffion ; the Emperor only 
Is worthy to enjoy iti — Go, good Ckotty 

Entet Cls6Qk 

And (Ceafe tbis Admiration at this Objefl:) 

From jne prefent this to my Royal Matter, 

I know it will amaze him, and excufe me 

That I am not myfelf the Bearer of it. 

That I ihould be lame now, when with Wings of Duty 

I fhould fly to the Service of this Emprefs ! 

Nay, no Delays, good (3eon<, 

Clean* I am gone, Sir. ' [Exeunt, 

. S C E N E IV. 

Enter Theodofius, ChryfapiuSj Timantus and Gratlanus. 

Chryf. '-Are you not tir'd> Sir ! 

Tbeod. Tir'd ? I muftnotfay lb, 
However, tho' I rode hard. To a Huntfman, 
His Toil is his Delight, and to complain 
Of Wearinefs, would Ihew as poorly in him. 
As if a General fhould grieve for a Wound 
Receiv'd upon his Forehead, or his Breaft, 
After a glorious Viftory, lay by 
Thefe Accoutrements for the Chace. 

Enter Pulcheria. _; 

Pulch. You are welt return'd, Sir, 
From your princely Exercife. 

y z 
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Theod. Sifter, to you 
I owe the Freedom, and the Ufe«f all 
The Pleafurej 1 enjoy. Your Cafe provides 
For my Security, aiuj the Buithen, vrhtck 
I ftwuld alone faftain, you undei^. 
And, by your painful Watching), yield hiy Sleeps 
Both found and furc. How happy am I in 
Your Knowledge of the Art of GiovermneDt \ ■ 
And, credit me, I glory to behold you 
A Partner, and no Subject of "my Empire. 

Pukh. My Vigilance, fioce it hath well fucccedcd, 
I'm confident you allow of — yet it is not 
Approv'd by all. 

Theod. Who dards repine at that 
Which hath our Suffrage ? ' 

Pulch. One that too well knows 
The Strength of her Alnlitiei can better 
My weak Endeavour34 

Theod. In this you-refifS 
■ Upon my Emprefs ? 

Pulch. True ; for, as ihe is 
The Confort of yoUr Bed, *tis fit flie fliarc in 
Your Cares and abfolute Power. 

Thtod, You touch a String 
That founds but harihly to me, and I muft 
In a Brother's Love advlfe ytfu, that hercafttr 
You would forbear to move it. Since ihe ts 
In her pure Self a Harmony of fuch Sweetticls, 
Compos'd of Duty, chafie Defires, her Be^ty 
(Tho' it might tempt a Hermit from his Beads) 
The leaft of her Efldowments. I am forry 
Jier holding the firft Place, fince that the fecond 
Is proper to yourfelf, calls on yaax Envy. 
She err ? It is imptrffible in a Thought, 
And, much more, fpeak or do what may offend me. 
In other Thinw I would believe you. Sifter : 
But, tho' the Tongues of Saints and Angels tax*d her 
Of any ImperfedUon, I fliould be 
Incredulous. 

Pukh. She is yet a Woman, Sir. , 
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Tbeod, The Abftraft of what's exoeUent in ibe Sex : 
^« i»tb«r Mulifts M»d Frailties a mere Strangw : 
— I'll die in this Belief. 

Enter Cleon w/f* tU 4^- 

Gton, Your humblefi Servant, 
The L«rdPff»/wKi, as aWitiwfft'of ■' 
His Zeal and Duty to your Majefty , 
Prefcnts you wkli this Jewel. 

Theod. Ha! 

Oeon. It is 
Pref«T*d by him 

Theod. Abov* his Honour ? 

CUoK. No, Sir ( ' 

I would have faid his Patrimony.' 

Theod. Tis the fame. - 

Ckon.. And he intreats, fince Limenefi may cxcufe 
His not prefenring it himfejf, from me . ■ 
(TW far unworthy to fupply his Place) 
You would vouchfafe to accept it. 

Theod. Fartheroff; 
You've told your Talc : Stj^ you for a Reward ? 
—Take that. {Strikes hivt, 

Pukh. How's thit? 

Chtyf. I never faw him mov'd thus. 

Theod. We muft not pact h, Sir— A Guu'd upon 
hiiii. 

* ^ter Guard. 

Iheod. May I not vent my Sorrows in the Air, 
Without Difcovery ? Forbear the Rx)om ! 

[They aU go afidt. 
Yet be widiin Call — What an Earthquake I feef in me ! 
And on the fudden my whole Fabrick totters. 
My Blood within me turns, and thro' my Veins 
Parting with natural Rfdnefs I difcern it, 
Ctiang'd to a fatal Yellow. What an Army 

'^ ^ 
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Of hellifh Furies, in the horrid Shapes ■ ; , . :- 

Of Doubts and Fears, charge on me ! Rife to my 
Refcue, 

■ Thou flouc Maintainer of a chafte Wife's Honour, 
The Confidence pf her Virtues ; be not fliaken , 
With the Wind of vain Surmifes ; much lefs fuQer 
The Devil Jealoufy to. whifper to me : 

My curious ObfcrvaUori of that 

I mull no more remember. — Will it not be ? 

■ Thou uninvited Gueft, ilt-manner'd Monfter, 

I charge thee, leave me ! wilt thou force me to 
Give Fuel to that Fire I would put out ? 
The Goodnefs of my Memory proves my Mifchief, ; 
And I would fell my Empire, CQuld it purcbafe 
The dull Art of Forgetfulnefe. — ^Who waits there ? 

Timati, Moft facred.Sir. 

Theod, Sacred as 'tis accurs'd ', 
Is proper to me. : Sirr&h, upon your Life, 
Without a Word concerning this, command 

[Exit Timmtus, 
Eudoxia to come to mcr?- Would I had 
Ne'er known her by that Name, my Mother's Name I 
Or that, for her own Sake, flie h»d .co0Unu?d ■ 
Poor Alhenais Hill ; — No Intermiffion ? 
Wilt thou fo foon torment me ? Mufl: I read " . 
Writ in the Table of my Memory, 
To warrant my Sufpicion, how FoHUms 
(Tho' ever thought a Man averfe to Wonjen) 
Firft gave her Entertainment ? Made her Way 
For Audience to my Sifter ; then I did 
Mvfelf obferve how he was ravifti'd with 
The gracious Delivery of her Story, 
(Which was, I grant, the Bait that firft took me top) 
She was his Convert ; what the Rhctorick was 
He us'd, I know not ; and, fince flie was mine 
In private as in publick, what a. Mafs 

S Sacrafi,!, in Laiin, means accurfed ; to this Tleodtjiiii alludea, 
when he fajs, that Sacreii, as it h aecurjcJ, is pioper to him. M. Bd' 
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Of Grace and Favours hath Ihe heap'd upon htm ! 
And but to-day this fatal Fruit— She's come. 

Enter Timantus, Athenais^ Flaccilla, md Afcadiat 

Can fliebe guilty > 

Jlbea. You fecm troubPd, Sir ; 
My Innocence makes me bold to a{k the CauTe, 
That I may eafe you of it. — No Salute, 
After four long Hours' Abfence ? 

Thaui. Prithee, forgive me. IKiffes her. 

Mechtnks I find Paulinus on her Lips, 
And the frefli Neift'ar that I drew from thence 
Is on the fudden pall'd. {^Ajide^ How have you fpent 
Your Hours fince I laft faw you ? 

Alhen. In the Converfe 
Of your fweet Sifters. 

Jbeod, Did riot Phiiauax, 
From me deliver you an Apple ? ' 

Aii>eit, Yes, Sir; 
Heaven ! how you frown ! Pray you, talk of fomething 

clfe : 
Think not of fuch a Trifle. 

Sleod. How! a Trifle? 
Does any Toy from me prefented to you, 
Deferve to be fo flighted ? Do you value 
What's fcnt, and not the Sender ? — From a Peafant 
]t had deferv'd your Thanks. 

Jtheti. And meet's from you. Sir, 
All poiKble Refpea. 

Theod. I priz d it. Lady, , 
,At 8 higher Rate thqn you believe, aiid would not 
Have parted with it, but to one I did 
Prefer before myfelf. 

Jtheti. It was, indeed, 
■ The faireft that I ever faw. i- 

Theod. It Was ? 
And it had Virtues in it, mj Mudexiaj 
Not vifible tq the Eye. 

C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00gIC 



J44 T H.E E M p. E R O 11 OF 

Ahtt. It may be So, Sir, 

y/'wJ. Wbst did ywi «ith it,— tsell me pundtufifly; 
I look for a ftrift Accompt. 

^/iw). What fliall I anfwer ? 

5%ei?i/. Do you ftaggcr ?. Ha ! 

Athen. No, Sir, I have eaten it. 
It had the pleafant Talle. I Wonder that 
You found.itnot in my Breath. ■ 

Theod. I'fail^h, I did not, : 
And it was wond'rous.ftrange. 
, jdthea. Pray you, try again. 

Theod, \ find no Scent dS'x. here. You piiy ^iah mc. 
You have it gill ? 

i^hen. By >'6ur facrect Life and Foftane, 
Ad Oaih 1 dare not break, I've eaten it. 

Theod, Do j'ou know how this Oash binds } 

Jthen. Too well to break it. 

Theod. That ever Man, topleafehrs brutifliSenfe, 
Should flave his Underftandiog.to bis Paffione, 
And, taken wicli foon fading White and Red, 
Deliver uj» his icrcdolous Ears to bfltr 
The Magick of a iJvrM, and from thefe : 
Believing there ever was, is, or cin be 
More than a feeming Honefty in bad WtMDan, 

Aihen, This is ftrange i^anguagev Sir. 

Theod, Whowaita? CwnefeH, 
—Nay, Siftw not fo «ear ; being of the Scjt, 
I fear you arc infected too, . 

TuUh, What mean you;? 

Theod, To fliow you a Miracle, a Prodigy, 

Which Africk never eqiiall'd ; 'Cttn you thint * 

This Maftrt'^eee of HeaVea, this prcrioxis Veilvm, 

03" 6 : < • - Canytu think 

This Mafitrpifce tf HtavMi ^^ 

"DiMtmOihtlltl 

J^de to wriie Whor? upun j* 

A<ft 4. Scene 9. 
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Of fucfc a Puriry und Virgiu Whitenefs, 
Could be defign'd to have Perjury and Whoiedonii 
In capital Letters writ upon't ? 

I'ukk Dear Sir. 

Theod. Nay, add to this, an Impudence beyond 
AH proftituted Boldneis. Art not dead yet ? ■ 
Will not the Tempclb in thy Confcieoce read thee 
As fmall as Atoms ? That there may no Sign 
Be left thmi ever wcrt lb ? Wilt thou live 
'Tilt thou anblafied with the dreadful Lightniog 
Of pregiwnt and onanfwerabte Proofs 
Of thy adulterous twines ? ~Dvt yet, that I 
With my Honour may conceal it. 

jiibeti. Would long fince 
The Gorgon of your Rage had tnro'd me Marble. 
Or, if I have offended— 

Theod. If! good Angels!— — 

But I,am tame. : Look wi tbit dumb Accufer. 

\Sbfaang ikt JkfJe^ 

Jihm. Oh, I am Idft ! [4Sife, 

TMk/. Did ever CcH-morant 
Swallow fcis Prey, and then digell: it whole. 
As file hath <ione this Apple ? Pkilaaax, 
As 'tis, from me prefented it. The good Lady 
Swore file had «aten k ; i^et, I know not bow, 
-Jt came intire unto Pm^Mts' Hands, 
And I from him receiv'd k; fent in Scorn, 
Utoo my Life, to give me a c)oSe toodi 
That he' was weary of thee. Was there nothing 
Left thee to fee him, to give Satisfaftion 
To thy infatiate Lull, but what was fent 
As a dear Favour from me ? How have I fcoa'd 
In my Dotage on this Creature ? But to her 
I've liv'd as I was born, a perfofl: Virgin. 
Nay, more, I thought k not enough to be 
True to her Bed, but that I muft feed high. 
To llrengthen my Abilitiee to cloy 
Her rav'nous Appetke, iktle llilpofting 
She would dciire a Change. 

^tben. I never did, Sir, ) 
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Theod. Be dumb ; I will not ' wafte my Breath iA 
-taxing 
Thy bafe Ingratitude. How I have rais'd thee . ;, 
Wiil by the World be, to thy Shame, fpoke often. 
But for that Ribawd, who held in my Ejnpire 
The next Place to myfelf, fo bound unto jne 
By all the Ties of Duty and Allegiance, 
He jQiaU pay dear for't, and feel what it is 
In a Wrong of fuch high -Copfequence to pull down 
His l^ord's flow Anger on him. Philanax, 
He's troubl'd with the Gout; let him be cur'd 
With a violent JDeath, andjn the other World, 
Thank his Phyfician.. 

Phik. His Caufe unheard. Sir ? 
Pulcb^ ■ Take Heed of Raftinefs. . 
Theod. Is what I corpmand i 

To be difputed ? 

Phila. Your Will fhall be done. Sir : . 
But that I am the Inftrument — i — 
. Tbeod. Po you murmur ? ' 

[£w7 Philanax with the Gmrdt 
What coul(ift thou fay, if that my Licence fhould 1 
Give Liberty to thy Tongue ? Thou would'ft die ? I. 
am not 
[Athenais kneeUiig^ pints to Theodofiu?' iSww*/,; 
So to be rcconcil'd. — See, me no more : 
The Sting of Confcience ever knawing on thee,, 
A long Life be thy Punifhment. [^fiari/ Theodofius, 

Flac. O fweet Lady. • 
How I could weep for her ! 

Arcad. Spcakj dear Madatu, fpeak. 
Your Tongue, as you are a Woman, while you live. 
Should be ever moving ; at ttie leaft, the laft Part 
That ftirs aboyt you. 

Pukh. Tho' IfliQuld, fad Lady,. 
In Policy rejoice, you as a Rival 
Of my Greatnefs are remov'd, Compaffion, 
Since I believe you innocent, commands me 
To mourn your Fortune j credit me I will urge 
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All Arguments I can allege that may 
Appeafe the Emperor's Fury. 

Jircad. I will grow too, 
Unto my Knees, iinlefs he bid me rife. 
And fwear he will forgive you4 

Viae, And repent too : ■ . 

All this Pother for an Apple ? 

[Exeunt Pulcheria, Arcadia, and Flacdlla, 

Chryf. Hope, dear Madam, 
And yield oot to; Defpair. I'm ftill your Servant, 
And never will forfake you ; tho' a-while 
You leave the Court and Cityi and give Way 
To th' violent Faffions of the Emperor. 
Repentance in his Want of you will foon find him. 
In the mean Time I'll difpofe of you, and omit 
No Opportunity that may invite him 
To fee his Error, 

^Afff. .Oh! {{Fringing ier Bifdt^ 

Chryf, Forbear, for Heav'n's Sake : 

tht E^d of the Fourth M^ 



ACT y. S C EN E I. 

Philanax, Paulinus, Guards and Executioners. 
PaulinuE. 

THIS is mod barbarous ! how have you loft 
All Feeling of Humanity, as Honour, 
in your Confent alone, to have me us'd thus ? 
But to be, as you are a Looker on, 
Nay, rriore, a principal Aftor in't (the Softnefs 
Of your former Life confider'd) almoft turns me ■ 
Into a fenfclefs Statue. . . 
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Phila. Would, loogfince. 
Death, by fome other Meaoi, bad made 70U one, ' 
That you might be lefs fenfible oi wbU 
You have, or arc to fufler 

PauL Am to fufler ? 
Let fuchj whofe Happinels and HezTco depend 
UpoD their prefcnt Being, fear to part with 
A Fort, they cannot long bold ; mine to me is 
A Chargetliat I am weary of, all Defences 
By Pain and Sicknefs batter'd ;— yet, take H^, 
Take Heed, Lovd Phiksaxj that, for private Spleen, 
Or any faUe concaved Grudge ag;ainft me, 
(Since in one Thought ai Wrong to )'ou, I am 
Sincerely ianocent) you do not that 
My Royal Mafler muft in Jufiice piioUh, 
If fo you pafs to yoar own Heart thorough mine. 
The Murthcr, as it will come out, difcaver'd. 

Phila, I murthcr you, my Lord ? Heav'n witnefj 
for me : . 
With the reftoring of your Health, I wiih you 
Long Life and Happincfi.: For rayftlf, 1 am 
Compell'd to put in Execution that 
Which I would fly from ; 'tis the Emperor, 
The high incenfcd. Emperor's Will commands 
What Imuftfceperform'd. 

Paul. The Emper«: ? 
Goodnefs and Innocence guard me [ Wbeels nor Rackl 
Can force into my Memory the Remembrance 
Of the Feaft Shadow of Offence, with which 
I ever .did provoke him ; tho' belov'd, 
(And yet the People's Love is fliort and fatal) 
I never courted popular Appl«ufe ; ' 
Feafted the Men of Aftion, or labour'd 
By prodigal Gifts to draw the needy Soldier, 
TheTribuoes, (v Centurions to a Fa&ton, 
Of which I would rife up the Head againA him. ^ 
I hold no Place of Strength, Fortrefs or CaAle 
In my Command, that can give Sanduary 
To Mal-cootents, or countenance Rebellion. 
I've built no PalacestoiacetheCourt, 
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Nor do my Followers' Bravery fl^Mm his Traia ; 
And, tho' I cartnot bhime my Fate for Want, 
My competent Mean of Life defervcs no Envy. 
In what, then, am I dangerous? 

Phik. Hii Difplcafore ... 

RefleAs on iM^t^'of chofe Particulars 
Which you have nieotioQ'd, tho'' Uxat jealons Fiiacet 
In a Subjedt cannot brook 'cm* ... • .. C 

PfflK/. None of . ihefc ? :..::,-5." 

Inwbat, then, am I worthy bi» Saf{NCloo ^ 
But it may, nay it tnuflbc, iamt lafbVmer, 
Towhdfti my Innocence appcar'd aCrime, 
Hath poifon'd his- late good -opinion of nie. 
*Ti5 not to die, but, in theCenftire of 
So good a Matter, goilty, that idSods me, 

Phila. There is dq Remedy. 

Paul. No? — I iiave a Btiend yet. 
Could the Striftnefs of your Warrant give Waft© i^ 
To whom the State I ibmd in now dcliver'd. 
That by fair InWrceiEon for me woold 
So far prevail, that, my Defeirae tinlreard, 
I fliould not, innocent or guilty, filfier. 
Without a fit Diftindtion. 

Pbila. ThefefJfe Hopes, 
My Lord, abufe you. What Mafl, when coddcfltt'il. 
Did ever find a Friend ? orwho dares lend 
An Eye of Pity to thafStar-crofs'd Sabjeft 
On whom his Sovereign frowns ? 

PauL She that dares plead 
For Innocence withowt a Fee ; the EmprefSy 
My great and gracious Miftrefs. 

Phila. There's your Error, 
Her many Favourj, which you hop'd fhould make j«9U, 
Prove your Undoing, She, poor Lady, is 
Banifli'd few ever from the Emperor's Prefcnce^ 
And his confirmed Sufpicion, to his Wrong, 
That you have been over-familiar with her, 
Dooms you to Death. I know you.undcrft«idm«, - - 

PauL Over-familiar ? 
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Phila. Id Ibaring with bitn 
t*bofe fweet and fecret Pleafures of his Bed> 
Which can admit no Partner. 

Paid. And is that 
The Crime for which I am to die ? Of all 
My num'rous Sinsj w^as thefc not one of Wei^t 
JSnot^ to fink me,. if he borrow'd not 
The Colour of a Guilt I never faw. 
To paint m^ Innocence in a defeml'd 
AntTmoDftrous ^lape-} But that it were prophane 
To argue Heav'n or Ignorance or InjuftiCe, 
I now fliouid tax it. Had the Stars that rcign'd 
At my Nativity fuch curfed Influence, 
As not alone to make mc miferable, 
But, in the Neighbourhood of her Goodncfs to mcj 
To force Contagion upon a Lady, 
Whofe purer Flames were not inferior 
To theirs when they fhine biighteft ? To die for ber,' 
Compar'd ,with what Ihe fuifersj is a Trifle. 
By her Example wam'd, let all great Women 
Hereafter throw Pride and Contempt on fuch 
As truly ferve '^m,.fince a Retribution 
In lawful Courtefies is now ftil'd Lufl:, 
And to be thankful to a Servant's Merits 
Is grown a Vice, no Virtue. 

Phila. Thefe Complaints 
Are to no Purpofe : Think on the long Flight 
Your better Part muft make. 

Paul. She is prepar'd : '■■ 
Nor can the freeing of an Innocent 
From the Emperor's furious Jealoufy, hinder her. 
It fliall out, 'tis refolv'd, but to be whifper'd 
To you alone. What a folemn Preparat:ion 
Is made here to put forth an Inch of Taper 
In itfelf ?lmbft extinguifli'd ? Mortal Poifon ? 
The Hangman's Sword, the Halter ? 

Phila. 'Tis left to you 
To paakt Choice of which you pleafe. 
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Pa$iL Any will ferve 
To take away my Gout and Life together. 
I would not nave have the Emperor imitate 
Rom/s Monfter, Neroj in that cruel Mercy 
He fliew*d to Seneca. When you have difcharg'd 
What you are trufted with, and I have giv'n you- 
Reafoiu beyond all Doubt or Difputation, 
Of the Emprefs's and my Innocence ; when I am deadj 
(Since 'tjs ii>y Mafter's Fleafuyet and high Treafon 
In you not to obey it) I conjure you, 
By the Hopes you have of Happinefs hettafteri 
Since mine ro this World are now parting from mc. 
That you. would- win the young Man to Repentance 
Of the Wrong done to his chafte Wife EuJoxia ; 
And if perchance he flied a Tear for what 
In his luihnefs he impos'd on his true Servant, 
So it cure him of future Jealoufy, 
*Twill prove a precious Balfam, and findme 
When 1 am in: my Grave. — Now, when you plcafe. 
For I ua ready. 

Pbila. His Words work ftrangely on me. 
And I would do — but I know not what to think on'r. 

\_Exemt. 

S C E N E 11. 



£«/«■ Pulcberla, Flaccilla, Arcadia, Tlmantus, Gra- 
tianus and Chryfapius. 

Pukb. Still in his fiilleri Mood ? No Intermiffion 
Of his melancholy Fit ? 

Tifflws. It rather, Madam, 
Increafes, than grows lefs. 

Grat. In the next Room 
To his Bed-chamber we watch'd ; for he by Sighs 
Gave us to underftand,'he would admit . ■ 

Nor Company, nor Conference. * 

Pulcb. Did he take 
No Reft, as you could gue6 ? 



i.vCoogIc 



35t THEEMPEROB. 

Giryf. Not any, Madam ; 
Uke a NumidioM LioOf by the Ctwaing 
Of the defp'rate Huntfman t»kcn in t XoiI> 
And forc'd isto a Ipacious Cage, he walkl 
About h» Chamber, we might bear bim gaafh. 
His Teeth in Rage ; which opea'd» hojtow GroaiM 
And Murmurs i&'d from his Lips, like Winds 
jbuprifeo'd m the Caveres of the Earth 
Striviogfor Liberty ; »ndic»nctimes throwir^ 
His Body on his Bed, then on the Ground* 
And with fbch Vioicace, that we moceriian faar'df, 
And ftill d<s if the Tempeft of bis PiiEons 
By your Wifdom be not kid, be vnll ooaunit 
Some Outn« cm himielf. 

PttlcL Hi» better Angel,. 
I hope, will ftay hitn from fo foul a Mifchicf ; 
Nor ihall my Care be wanting. 

Tttnan. Twice I heard him 
Say, Falfe Eudexia ! bow much art thou 
Unworthy of thefe Tears ! Then figh'd, and ihnght 
Roar'd out, Pmliaasf was his gouty Age 
To be preferr'd before my Streagih aoA Youth i 
Then groan'd again, fo many Ways expreffing 
Th' Amiftions of a tortur'd Soul, that we. 
Who wept in vain for what we could not help. 
Were Sharers in his SuiTriiigs. 

Pukb. Tho' your Sorrow 
Is not to be condemn'd, it takes not-from - 
The Burthen of his Miferies. We molt pra^ife 
With fome frefli Objed, to divert his Thoughts 
From that they're wholiy fix'd on. 

Cbryf. Could I gain 
The Freedom of Accefs, I would prelent hJm 

[A Pi^ deUver'd' 
With this Petition. Will yourHighnels pleafe 
To look upon it ; You will foon find theie 
What my intents and hopes are. 
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Enia- Thfiodofius* 

Grai. Ha! .'tish«; 

Pulch. Stand clofe. 
And give way to his Paffions ; 'tis not fafe -' 

To ftop them in their violent Courfe, before 
They've fpent themfclves. 

Theod. I play the Fool, and am 
Unequal to myfelf; Delinquents are 
To fuffer, not the Innocent. ' I have done 
Nothing, which will not hold Weight in the Scale 
Of my impartial Jullice ; neither feel 
The Worm of Confcience upbraiding me 
With one black Deed of Tyranny ; wherefore, then. 
Should I torment myfelf ? Great yuUus would not 
Reft fatisfy'd that his Wife was free from Faft, 
But, only for Sulpicion of a Crime, 
Su'd a Divorce ; nor was the Roman Rigour 
Cenfur'd as cruel : And ftill the wife Italian^ 
That knows the Honour of his Family 
Depends upon the Purity of his Bed, 
For a Kifs, nay, wanton Look, will plough up Mif- 

chief. 
And few the Seeds of his Revenge in Blood. 
And Ihall I, to whofe Power the Law's a Servant, 
That ftand accountable to none, for what 
My Will calls an Offence, being compell'd. 
And on fuch Grounds to raife an Altar to 
My Anger ; tho', I grant, 'tis cemented 
With a loofe Strumpet's and Adulterer's Gore, 
Repentthe Juftice of my Fury ? No, 1 

I fliould not : Yet ftill my Excefs of Love, 
Fed high in the Remembrance of her choice 
And fweet Embraces, would perfuade me that 
Connivance or Remiffion of her Fault, 
Made warrantable by her true Submiffion 
For her Offence, might be excufable, 

VoL.n. Z 
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Did not the Cruelty of my wounded Honour 
With an open Mouth deny it. 

Pulcb. I approve of 
Your good Intention, and I hope 'twill profper. 

[To Chryfapius, 
—He nowfeems calm. Let us upon our Knees 
Encompafs him. Moft Royal Sir— — 

Flac, Sweet Brother 

Jrcad. As you're our Sovereign, by the Tics of Nature 
You're bound to be a Father iu your Care 
To us poor Orphans. 

Timant. Shew Compadion, Sir, 
Unto yourfeif. 

Grat. The Majefty of your Fortune 
Should fly above the Reach of Grief. 
. Chryf. And 'tis 
Impair'd, if you yield to it. 

Theod. Wherefore pay you 
This Adoration to a finful Creature ? , 
I'm Flefh and Blood, as you are ; fenfible 
Of Heat and Cold ; as much a Slave unto 
The Tyranny of my Paffions, as the meaneft 
Of my poor Subjcfts. The proud Attributes, 
By oil-tong^'d Flattery impos'd upon us. 
As lacred, glorious, high, invincible. 
The Deputy of Heaven, and in that 
Omnipotent, with all falfe Titles elfe, 
Coin'd to abufe our Frailty, tho' compounded. 
And by the Breath of Sycophants apply'd. 
Cure not the leait Fit of an Ague in us. 
We may give poor Men Riches ; confer Honours 
OnUndefervers; raife, or ruin fuch 
As are beneath us, and, with this puflTd up. 
Ambition would perfuadeus to forget 
That we arc Men : But He that fits above us. 
And to whom, at our utmoft Rate, we are 
But pageant-properties, derides our Weaknsfs. 
In me, to whom you kneel, 'tis moft apparent. 
Can I call back, Yefterday, with all their Aids ■ 
Tiiat bow unio my Scepter ? Or reftore 
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My Mind to that Tranquility and Peace 

It then enjoy'd ? — Can it make Eu^oxia chafte ? 

Or vile PauUnus honeft ? 

Pukh. If I might. 
Without Offence, deliver my Opinion— 

Tbeod. What would you fay ? 

Pukh. That, on my Soul» the Emprefs 
Is innocent. 

Cbryf, The good PauUnus guiltlefs. 

Grat. And this fliould yield you Comfort. 

Ibeod. In being guilty 
Of an Offence, far, far tranfcending that 
They ftand condemn'd for. Call you this a Comfort, 
Suppofe it could be true ? A Corrofive rather ; 
Not to eat our dead Flefli, but putrtfy 
What yet is found. Was Murther ever held 
A Cure for Jealoufy ? or the crying Blood 
Of Innocence, a Balm to take away 
Her feft'ring Anguifli ; — As you do defirc 
I fliould not do a Juftice on myfclf. 
Add to the Proofs by which Paulinas fell. 
And not take from 'em ; in your Charity 
Sooner believe that they were falfe, tban I 
Unrighteous in my Judgment ? SubjeiSs Lives 
Are not their Prince's Tennis-balls, to be bandy'd 
In Sport away. All that I can endure 
For them, if they were guilty, is an Atom 
To the Mountain of Affiftion I pull'd on tne. 
Should they prove Innocent. 

Chiy/i For your Majelty's Peace 
I more than hope they were not. The falfe Oath 
Took by the Emprefs, and for which fhe can 
Plead no Excufe, convuSed her, and yields 
A fure Defence for your Sufpicion of her. 
And yet, to be refolv'd, fince ftrong Doubts are 
More grievous, for the moft Part, than to know 
A certain Lofs. — '-~ 

Theod, Tis true, Cbryfapius ; 
Were Acre a poffible Means. 
Z z 
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Chtyf. Tis offcr'd to you. 
If you pleaie to embrace it. Some few Minutes 
Make Truce with Paffion ; and but read, and follow 
What's there projefted, you fhall find a Key 
Will make your Entrance eafy to difcover 
Her fecret Thoughts ; and then, as in your Wifdom 
You fhall think nt, you may determine of her. 
And reft confirm 'd, whether Paulinus died 
A Villain or a Martyr. 

Theod. It may do ; " 
Nay, fure it muft : Yet, howfoever it fall, 
I am moft wretched ; which Way in my Wiflies 
I feftiion the Event, I'm fo diftrafted 
I cannot yet refolve on. — ■Follow me ; 
Tho' in my Name all Names are comprehended, 
I muft have Witncfles, in what Degree 
I have done Wrong or futFcr'd. 

Fulch. Hope the beft, Sir. \_Extuni, 



SCENE III. 

A fad Song. Athenais in Sack'Chth ; her Hair hoji. 

Athen. TT^HT art thou JloWy thou Reft 4 "frouik, 
'^^ Death, 

Toftop a fTretch's Breathy 
That caUs on thee, and offers her fad Heart 

A Prey unto thy Dart ? 
I am nor young nor fair ; be, therejbre, hid. 

Sorrow hath made me old. 
Deformed and wrinkled ; all that I can crave. 

Is §uiet in my Grave. 
Such as live happy, hold long Life a Jewel ; 

But to me thou art cruel; 
If thou end not my tedious Mifery, 

And I fion ceafe.to be. 
Strike, andftrike home, then ; Pity unto me. 

In onefhort Hour's Delay is Tyranny, 
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Thus, like a dying Swan, to a fad Tune 

I fing my own Dirge ; would a Requiem follow, 

Which in my Penitence I defpair not of, 

(This brittle Glafs of Life already broken 

With Mifery) the long and quiet Sleep 

Of Death would be moll: welcome, — Yet, before 

We end our Pilgrimage, 'tis fit that we 

Should leave Corruption, and foul Sins behind us> 

But with wafli'd Feet and Hands, the Heathens dare not 

Enter their prophane Temples ; and for me 

To hope my Paffage to Eternity 

Can be made eafy, 'till I have Ihook off" 

The Burthen of my Sins in free Confeffion, 

Aided with Sorrow and Repentance for 'em. 

Is againft Reafon, 'Tis not laying by 

My royal Ornaments, or putting on 

This Garment of Humility and Contrition ; 

The throwing Dufl and Aflies on my Head ; 

Long Fafts to tame my proud Flefli, that can make 

Atonement for my Soul ; that muft be humbled, 

AH outward Signs of Penitence elfe are ufelefs.^ 

Chryfapjus did aflure me he would bring me 

A holy Man, from whom (having dtfcover'd 

My fecret crying Sins) I might receive 

Full Abfolytion. — And he keeps his Word. 

E^ter Theodofius like a Friar, with Chryfapiiis. 

Welcome, moft Reverend Sir ! upon my Knees 
I entertain you. 

Theod. Noble Sir, forbear 
The Place ; the (acred Office that 1 come for 

[£r;/ Chryfapius. 
Commands all Privacy. — My penitent Daughter, 
Be careful, as you wifli Remiuion from me. 
That, in Confeffion of your Sins, you hide not 
One Crime, whofe pond'rous Weight, when you would 

make 
Your Flights above the Firmament, may fink you. 
2 3 

C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00gIC 



358 THEEMPEROR 

A foolilh Modefty in concealing aught 
Is now far worfe than Impudence to profefs 
And juftify yourGliilt; be, therefore, free: 
So may the Gates of Mercy open to you. 

Athen. Firft then, I aflt a Pardon, for my being 
Ingrateful to Heav'n's Bounty. 

Tbeod, A good Entrance. 

Athen. Greatnefs comes from Above ; and I, rais'd 

to it 

From a low Condition, finfully forgot 
From whence it came, and, looking on myfelf 
In the falfe Glafs of Flattery, I recelv'd it 
As a Debt due to my Beauty, not a Gift 
Or Favour from the Emperor. 

Theod, 'Twas not well. 
. Athen. Pride waited on Unthankful nefs, and no mote 
Rememb'ring the Compaffion of tHe Princefs, 
And the Means ftie us'd to make me what 1 was, 
Contefted with her, and with fore Eyes feeing 
Her greater Light as it dimm'd mine, I praftis'd 
To have it quite put out. 

Theod. A great Offence ; 
But, on Repentance, -not unpardonable. 
Forward. 

Athen. O Father ! — what I now muft otter, 
I fear, in the Delivery will deftroy me. 
Before you have abfolv'd me. 

Theod. Hcav'n is gracious. 
Out with it. 

Athen. Heav'n commands us to tell Truth. 
Yet 1, moft finful Wretch — forfwore myfelf, 

Theod. On what Occaiion ? 
■ Athen.' Qmit forgetting that 
An innocent Truth can never ftand in need 
Of a guilty Lie, being on the fudden afk'd 
By the Emperor, my Hufband, for an Apple 
Prefented by him, I fwore I had eaten it ; 
When my griev'd Confcience too well knows I fent it 
To comfort fick PauUnus, being a Man 
I truly lov'd and favour'd, '' 
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Theod, A cold Sweat, 
Like the Juice of Hemlock, bathes me. , t-4^* 

Aihen. And from this . , 

A furious Jealoufy getting Pofleffion 
Of the good Emperor's Heart, in hisRage hedoom'd 
The innocent Lord to die, my Perjury 
The fatal Caufe of Murder. . 

Theod, Take heed. Daughter, 
You ni^le not with your Confcienoe and Religion, 
In ftiling him an Innocent from your Fear, 
And Shame to accufe yourfelf. The Emperor 
Had many Spies upon you, fawfuch Graces, 
Which Virtue could not warrant, Ihower'd uixin him ; 
Glances in publick, and more liberal Favours 
Jn your private Chamber-meetings, making Way 
For foul Adultery ; nor could he be 
But fenfible of the Compadt pafs'd between you. 
To the Ruin of his Honour. 

Aihen. Hear me, Father: 
I look'd for Comfort ; but, in this you come 
To add to my Affiidions. 

Theod. Caufe not you 
Your own Damnation, in concealing that 
Which may, in your Difcovery, find Forgivenefs, 
Open your Eyes ; fet Heaven or Hell before you. 
In the revealing of the Truth, you fliall 
Prepare a Palace for your Soul to.dwell in, 
Stor'd with celeftial Bteffings ; whereas, if 
You palliate your Crime, and dare beyond. 
Playing with Lightning, in concealing it, 
Exped: a dreadful Dungeon, fill'd with Horror, 
And never-ending Torments. 

Athen. May they fall 
Eternally upon me, and increafe. 
When that which we call Time ^ath loft its Name ! 
May Lightning cleave the Centre of the Earth 
And I fink quick, before yoju have abfolv'd me. 
Into the bottomleis Abyfs, if ever 
In ojie unc^alie Pefire, n^y, in a Thought 
Z4 
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I wrong'd the Honour of the Emperor's Bed. 

I do ideferve, I grant, more than 1 fuffer, 

In that, my Fervor and Defire to pleafe him. 

In my holy Meditations, prefs'd upon mc, 

And would not be kept out ; now to diffemble 

(When I fliall fuddenly be infenfible 

Of what the World fpeaks of me) were mere madnefs : 

And, tho' you are incredulous, I prefume. 

If, as I Jtqeel bow t my Eyes fwol'D with Tears, 

My Hands hcav'd up thus, tny ftretch'd Hcart-ftrings 

ready 
To break afunder, my incenfed Lord 
(His Storm of Jealoufy blown o'er) fhould hear me. 
He would believe 1 lied not. 

Theod. Rife, and fee him, (_Di/t:overs him/elf. 

On his Knees, with Joy affirm it. 

Jibeti. Can this be ? 

Theod. My Sifters, and the reft there, — all bear Wit- 
nefs. 

Enter Pulcheria, Arcadia, Flaccilla, Chryfapius, Gri^ 
tianus, Tiniantus, md Philanax. 

In freeing this incomparable Lady 
From the Sufpicion of Guilt, I do 
Accufe myfelf, and willingly fubmit 
To any Penance flie in JulHce ftiall 
Pleafe to impofe upon me. 

jilken. Royal Sir, 
Your ill Opinion of me's foon forgiven. 

Pukh, But hew you can make SatisfadHon to 
The poor Pauliaus, he being dead, in Reafon 
You muft conclude impoffible, 

Tl?eod. And in that 
I am moft miferable ; The Ocean 
Of Joy, which in your Innocence flow'd high to me, 
Ebbs in the Thought of myunjuft Command, 
By which he died. O Philanax (as thy Name 
Interpreted fpeaks thee) thou haft ever been 
A Lover of the King, and thy whole Lif? 
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Can witnefs thy Obedience to my Will, 

In putting that in Execution which 

Was trufted to thee ; fay but, yet, this once, ■ 

Thou hart not done what raflily I commanded. 

And that Puulmus lives, and thy Reward 

For not performing that which I cnjoin'd thee. 

Shall centuple whatever yet thy Duty 

Or Merit cnalleng'd from me. 

Phila. 'Tis too late. Sir. 
He's dead ; and, when you know he was unable 
To wrong you in the Way that you fufpefted. 
You'll wilh it had been otherwife. 
fireod. Unable? 

Pbila, I am fure he was an Eunuch, and might 
fafely 
Lie by a Virgin's Side ; at four Years made one ; ■ 
Tho', to hold Grace with Ladies, he conceal'd it. 
— The Circumftances and the Manner how 
You may hear at better Lfeifure. 

Tbeod. How ! an Eunuch ? 
The more the Proofs are that are brought to clear thee, 
JAyhetl Eudoxia, the more my Sorrows. 
JtheH. That I am innocent ? 
Theod. That I am guilty 
Of Murther, my Eudoxta. I will build 
A glorious Monument to his Memory ; 
And, for my Punifliment, live and die upon it. 
And never more converfe with Men, 

Enter Paulinus, 

Paul. Live long. Sir ! 
May I do fo to ferve you ! and, if that 
1 live does not difpleafe you, you owe for it 
To this good Lord. 

Theod. Myfclf, and all that's mine. — ■ - 

Phila. Your Pardon is a Payment. 

Theod. I am rapt 
With Joy beyond myfelf, Now, my Eudoxta, 
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My Jealoufy pufTd away thus, in this Breath 

I fcent the nacural Sweetnefs. [^Kijfts her. 

Jrcad, Sacred Sir, 
I'm happy to behold this, and prefume. 
Now you are pleas'd, to move a Suit, in which 
My Sifter is join'd with me. 

Theod. Pr'ythee fpeak it; 
For I have vow'd to hear before I grant ; 
I thank your good Inftrufliops. {To Pulcberia, 

Arcad, 'Tis but this. Sir. 
We have obferv'd the falling out and in , 
Between the Hulband and the Wife Ihews rarely; 
Their Jars and Reconcilements ftrangely take us. 
- FUf, Anger and jealoufy that (roncl^de in Kjfle$ 
Is a fweet War, in footh. 

Arcad, We therefore. Brother, 
Moft humbly beg you would provide us Huflrands, 
That we may tafte the Pleafure oft. 

Flac. And with Speed, Sir ; 
For fo your Favour's doubled. 

n>eo^. Take my Word, 
Twill with all Convfo^nce; andi)9tblu& 
Hereafter to be guided by your Counfels ; 
I will defervc your Pardon. Philanfix 
Shall be remcmt>er'd, and magnificent Boynties 
Fall on Q}ryfapiui : My Grace on all. 
Let Clean be dejiver'd and rewarded. 
My Grace on all, whidi as J lend to you. 
Return your Vows to Heaven, that it may pleafe 
(As it is gracious) to queach in tne 
All future Sparks of burning Jealoufy, 



FINIS, 
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WE'VE Rca&n to be doubtful, whether he, 
. On whom (forc'd ro it by Neceffity) 
The Maker did confer his Emp'ror's Part, 
Hath giv'n you Satisfadlion, in his Art 
Of Aftion and Delivery ; 'tis fure Truth 
The Burden was too heavy for his Youth ' 
To undergo. — But in his Will, we know. 
He was not wanting, and Ihall ever owe, . 
With his, our Service, if your Favours deigti 
To give him Strength, hereafter tofuftara 
A greater Weight. It is your Grace that can 
In your Allowance of this, write him Man 
Before his Time : which, if you pleafe to do, 
You make the Player and the Poet too, 

7 fie Burdtn Was t»« htaivyfir hh Tenth, 

The Intent of this Epilogue ia to apolopze for fomc young Ac- 
tor, ;who perfonned the Part of the ^mperer, and of wbofe Abilitiei 
they were fomethiog doubtful. 
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To my moA honom'd Fkienbi 

Sir FRANCIS FOLIAMBE, Knt. and Bart. 

A N D TO 

Sir THOMAS BLAND. Knt, 

^HA Tyou have been and continued fo for many Tears, Jinca 
you vouchfafed to oWn me. Patrons to me and my d^i- 
fed Studies, I cannot but with all humble Thankfutnefs ac- 
kttcfwledge : jhtd living, as you havt done, infeparahle in your 
Friendjhif (notzvithftanding all Differences^ and Suits in Law 
aribtg between you) I held it as impertinent, as abfard^ iH 
the Prefentmeht of my Service in this Kind, to divide yoa, A 
free Confejjion of a Debt in a meaner Man, is the ampUJl Sa-' 
tisfafiion to his Superiors; and I heartily wifh, that the 
PTorld may take Notice, and front myfelf, that I had not to 
this Time fub^ed^ but that I was fupported byyottr frequent 
Courtejies and Favours^ When your ferious Occajions wiS 
give you Leave, you may pleafe to perufe this Trifle, andper-^ 
adventure fatd Jomething in it that may appear worthy of your 
ProteSion. Receive it, I befeechyou, as a Tejlimony of his 
Dutyf who, while he lives, rejohes to he 

Truly andjincerely devoted to your Service, 

Fhili? Massincer. 
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Roberto, King of Sicify. 

Ferdinand, Duke of ITr^is/ 

Bertoldo, the King's natural Brother, a Knight of 

Ahlta. 
GoNZAGA, a Knight of Milta^ General to the Dutchefs 

of Siena. 
AsTUTio, a Counfellorof State. 
FuLGENTio, the Minion of Roberto. 
Adorni, a Follower of Camiola'% Father. 
Ambassador, from the Duke of Urbin. 
SiGSioR Sylli, a foolifli Self-lover. 

Anthonio,? t*o Rich Heirs, City-bred, 

Gaspabo, i 

PiERio, a Colonel to Gonzaga. 

UoomT°*1 Captains to Gc»zj^<». 

Lmo ' } ^^P*^'"' ^° '^^^ Ferdinand. 
Paulo, a Prieft, Gamiola's Coofeflbr. 

AuRELiA, Dutchefs of Siena. , 

Camiola, the Maid of Honour. 
Clarinda, her Woman. 

Scout, Soldiers, Servants, Gaoler, Dwarf, Mutes. 
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ACT I. SCENE h 

3^ Trefence Chamber* 

Aftutio end Adornit 

Adornii 

GOOD Day to your Lordfhip J 
Jfiutio. Thanks, Adorni. 
A^>ml. May I prefume to aik if the Amtaltador 
'E.mp\ofA)^y Ferdinandy the Duke of Urbittf 
Hath Audience this Morning ? 

Ijiler Fulgentlo. 

j0uiio. 'Tis uncertain. 
For, tho' a Counfcllor of State, I am not 
Of the Cabinet Council. But there's one, if he pleafe, 
That may refolve you. 

Morni. I will move him Sir. 

Fulgen. If you've a Suit, fiiew Water, I am blind 
elfe. 

Adorn'u A Suit, yet of a Nature, not to prove 
The Quarry that you hawk for : If your Words 
Are not like hdim Wares, and every Scruple, 
To be weigh'd and rated, one poor Syllable, 
.Vouchfaf 'd in Anfwer of a fair Demand, 
Cannot deferve a Fee. 
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Fulgen. It feems you're ignorant;- 
I neitner fpeak nor hold my Peace for nothing : 
And yet, for once, I care not if I anfw,er .... 
Ooe ni^le Queftion, gratis. \„ ' .' , ^ _ 

JJorni. I much thank you. 
Hath the Ambafladot Audience, Sir, To-day ? 

-Fu^eiu Ycs» ...^-.,^.- - 

jidorni. At what Hour ? 

Fulgen. Ipromis'd not fo much. 
A Syllable you begg'd ;, my Ch.^itygaye it. 
Move me no further. ^Exit Fulgentio, 

Aflutio. This you wonder at ? 
With me, 'tis ufcal. . ' 

Adomi. Pray you. Sir, what is he ? 

Ajlutio. A Gentleman', yet no Lord. He hath fome 
Drops 
Of the King's Blood running in his Veins, deriv'd 
Some ten Degrees off. His Revenue lies 
In a narrow Compafs, the King's Ear; and yields hiiji 
Every Hour a fruitful Harveft. Men may talk - ■ 
Of three Crops in a Yedr in the Fortunate ^la^ds. 
Or Profit ma<ie by Wool : But, while there are Suitor^ 
His Sheep-ihearing, nay, ihaving to the Quick 
Is in every Quarter of the Moon, and conftant.. 
In the Time of truQing a Point, he can undo 
Or make a Man. His Play or Recreation 
Is to raife this up, orpull down that; and, tho' 
He never yet took Orders, makes more Biflio^s 
In Sicily, than the Pope hitnfelf. 

Enter Bertoldo, Gafparo, Anthonio^ and a Servant, 

Adorni. Moft ftrange ! , . 

,4Jiut'io, The Prefencc fills. He in the Malta Habit 
Is the natural Brother of the King — a By-blow. 

Jdorni. I underftantl you. 

Gafp. 'Morrow to my Uncle. 

Anih. And my late Guardian. But at length I have 
TJje F^ns in my own Hands. 
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Afiutio. Pray you ufe 'em wellj 
Or you'll too late repent it. 

Bert, With this Jewel 
Prcfented to Camioia, prepare 

This Night a Vifit for me. I fliall have [Exit ServMt, 
Your Company, Gallants, I perceive, if that 
The King will hear of War. 

jhth. Sir, I have Horfes 
Of the bcft Breed in Naples, fitter far 
■ To break a Rank than crack a Lance, and are 
In their Career of fuch incredible Swiftnefs 
They out-ftrip Swallows. 

Bert. And fuch may be ufeful 
To run away with, ftiould we be defeated. 
■ You're well provided, Signior ? ■ 

Jnib. Sir, excufeme. 
All of thrir Race by Inftinftknow a Coward, 
And fcom the Burthen. They come on like Lightning j 
Founder'd in a Retreat. 

Bert. By no means back 'em ; 
Unlefs you know your Courage fympathize 
With the Daring of your Horfe. 

Aith. My Lord, this is bitter. 

Gajp. I will raife me a Company of Foot; 
And, when at puih of Pike I am to enter 
A Breach, to mew my Valour, I have brought me 
An Armour Cannon-proof. 

Bert. You will not leap, then. 
O'er an Out-work in your Shirt ? 

GaJp, I do not like 
Aftivity that Way. 

Bert, You had rather ftand 
A Mark to try their Mulkets on ? 

Ga^. If I do 
No Good, I'll do no Hurt. 

Bert. "Tis in you, Signior, 
A Chriftian Refolution and becomes you ; 
But I will not difcourage you. 
A a 2 
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Mlh. You are, Sir, 
A Knight of Malta, and, &f I have heard. 
Have fcrv'd againft the Turk, 

Bert. Tis true. 

. Mth. Pray you, ihcw us 
' The Difference between the City-Vajour, 
And Service in the Field. 

Sert. 'Tis fomewhat more 
Than roaring In a Tavern or a Brothel, 
Or to fteal a Lanthorn from a fleeping Watch ; 
Then burn their Halberls ; or, fafe guarded by 
Your Tenant's Sons, to carry away a Maypole 
From a Neighbour-Village. You will not fii>d, there. 
Your Matters of Dependencies to take up 
A drunken Srawl, or, to get you the Names 
Of valiant Chevaliers, FeUows that will be. 
For a Cloak with thiice-dy'd Velvet, and a caft Suit, 
.Kick'd down the Stairs. A Knave with half a Breech, 

there. 
And no Shirt (being a Thing fuperfluous. 
And worn out of his Memory) if you bear not 
Yourfelves both in, and upright with a provant 

Sword, 
Will flaih your Scarlets, and your Plufli a new Way; 
Or with the Hiltsthunder about your Ears 
Such Mulick as will make your Worfhips dance 
To the doleful Tune of Lackryma. 

Gajp. I muft tell you 
In private, as you are my princely Friend, 
I do not like fuch Fidlers. 

Bert. No ? They are ufeful 
For your Initiation ; I remember you. 
When you came firft to the Court, and talk'd of nothing 
But your Rents and your Entradas, ever chiming 
The Golden Bells in your Pockets, you believ'd 
The taking of the Wall as a Tribute due to 
Your gaudy Cloaths ; and could not walk at Midnight 
Without a caufelefs Quarrel, as if Men 
Of coarfer Oiitfidcs were in Duty bound 
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To fufFer your Affronts : But, when you had been 

Cydgel'd well, twice or thrice, and from the Doftrine 

Made profitable Ufes, you concluded 

The Sov'reign Means to teach irregular Heirs 

Civility, with Conformity of Manners, 

Were two or three found Beatings. 

Jntb. I confefs 
They did much Good upon me. 

Gajp. And on me ; — the Principles that they read 
were found. 

Bert. You'll find 
The like Inftrufttons in the Camp. 

Jftutio. The King- 



Enit}- Roberto, Fulgentio, Ambai&dor, and Attendants* 

Rober. We fit prepared to hear. 

jimbaj. Your Majefty 
Hath been long fince familiar, I doubt not. 
With th' defp'rate Fortunes of my Lord ; and Pity 
Of the much that your Confederate hath fuffer'd 
(You being his laft Refuge) may perfuade you 
Not alone to compaiEonate, but to lend 
Your Royal Aids to ftay him in his Fall 
To certain Ruin. He, too late, is confcious 
That his Ambition to encroach iipon 
His Neighbour's Territories, with the Danger of 
His Liberty, nay, his Life, hath brought in Queftiori 
His own Inheritance : But Youth and Heat 
Of Blood, in your Interpretation, may 
Both plead and mediate for him. I mull grant it 
An Error in him, being deny'd the Favours 
Of the fair Princefs of Siena (tho' 
He fought her in a noble Way) t' endeavour 
To force AffcAion by Surprifal of 
Her principal Seat, Siena, 

A a 3 
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Roher. Which now proves 
The Seat of his Captivity, not Triumph. 
Heav'n is ftill juft. 

Ambajf. And yet that juftice'u v 

To be with Mercji 4«mper'd, which Heav'n's Deputioa 
Stand bound to minifter- The injur'd Dutchcfe 
By ReafoD taught, as Nature,' could notjTvidi 
The Reparation of her Wrong?, but aim at 
A brave Revenge ; and my Lord feels too late 
Thar Innocence will find Friends. Thcgreat Gonzaga^ 
The Honour of his Order — (I muft praife 
Virtue, tho' in an Enemy) He whofe Fights 
And Conquefts hold one Number, rallying up 
Her fcatter'd Troops before we could get Time 
To viftual, or to man the conquer'd City, 
Sat down before it ; and, prefuming that 
■TisnottobcreHev'd, admits no Parley, 
Our Flags of Truce hung out in vain : Nor will he 
Lend an Ear to Compofition, but exadts 
With th' rend'ring up the Town, the Goods, and Lives 
Of all within the \VaIls, and of all Sexes 
To be at his Difcrction. 

Rober. Since Injuftice 
In your Duke rpeets this Correftion, can ypu prefs us^ 
With any feeming Argument of Reafon, 
In foolilh Pity to decline his Dangers, 
To draw 'empn Our Self? ShallWcnotbe 
Warn'd by his Harms ? The League proclaim'd bc« 

tween us. 
Bound neither of us ferther than to aid 
Each other, if by foreign Force invaded j 
And fo far in my Honour f was ty'd. 
But, iince, without Qur Counfel, or Allowance, . 
He hath took Arms, with his good Leave, he muft ^ 
Excufe us, if we ftecr not on a Rock 
We fee, and may avoid. Let other Monarchj 
Contend to be made glorious by proud War, 
And with the Blood of their poor Subje<Ss purchafc 



t Means here, as well as Nature. M. M. 
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Iqrcrea&of £aipii%, and ai^imeDt tbeir Cares.,: 
In keeping that which was by wrongs, extorted j 
Gilding unjuft Invafions with the trim . 
Of glorious Conquefts; We^ that would be |ciM>Wn 
The Father of our People in our Stpdj 
And Vigilance for their Safety, muft not change , . 
Their Plough-fliares into Swords, and force tnemfrom 
The fecure Shadeof thdr own Vines. tobe .... 
Scorch'd with the Flames of War, or, for our Sport, 
Expofe their Lives to Ruin. 

Jmbqf. Will you, then. 
In his Extremity forlake your Friend ? 

Rober. No; but prefcrve Our Self. 

Bert. Cannot the Beams 
Of Honour thaw your icy Fears ? 

Rober, Who's that } 

.&r/, A kind of Brother, Sir ; howe'er, your Sub- 
jea, 
Your Father's Son, and one who bluihes that 
You are not Heir to his brave Spirit and Vigour, 
As to his Kingdom. 

Rober. Howls this? 

Bert. Sir, to be 
His living Chronicle, and to fpeak his Praife, 
Cannot deferve your Anger. 

Rober. Where's your Warrant 
For this Prefumption ? 

Bert. Here, Sir, in my Heart. 
Let SjcophantB, that feed upon your Favours, 
Stife Coldnefs in you Caution, and prefer 
Your Eafe before your Honour ; and conclude 
To eat and flcep fupincly, is the End 
Of Human Bleffings : 1 muft tell you. Sir, 
Virtue, if not in Action, is a Vice, * 
Aod, wh?n we move not forward, we go backward j 
Aa 4 
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Nor is this Peace (the Nurfe of Drones and Cowards) 
Our Health, but a Difeafe. 

Gafp. Well urg'd, riiy Lord. 

jktb. Perfeft what is lb well begun. 

JmbaJ. And bind 
My Lord your Servant. 

Rt)iw. Hair brain'd Fool ! What Reafon 
Canft thpu infer to make this Good } 
' Serf* A thoufand. 
Not to be contradifted. Butconfider 
Where your Command lies ? 'Tis not, Sir, in Francty 
Spain, Germa/fji, Portugal, but in Sicily ; 
An Ifland, Sir. Here are no Mines of Gold 
Or Silver to enrich you ; No Worm fpins 
Silk in her Womb, to make Diftindlion 
Between you and a Peafant in your Habits. 
No Filh lives near our Shores, whofe Blood can dye 
Scarlet or Purple ; all that we poflefsj 
With Beafts we have in common : Nature did 
Defien us to be Warriors, and to break thro' 
Our Ring the Sea, by which we are environ'd ; 
And we by Force muft fetch in what is wanting, 
Or precious to us. Add to this, we are 
A populous Nation, and increafe fo faft, 
That, if we by our Providence are not fent 
Abroad in Colonies, or, fall by the Sword, 
Not Sicily (tho' now it were more fruitful 
Than when 'twas ftil'd the Granary of great Rome} 
Can yield our num'rous Fry Bread ! Wc rnuft ftarve. 
Or eat up one another. 

The Poeis hare many Paflagcj fiipilar to thi«. Thus Sht^tJ^ar^ 

If our Virtues 

Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 
As if we had them not. 

Miafurt for Meafure, A& X. Scene « 

And HaractttSit ui, Yi^tue concealed is of little Cotitequcnce. 
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Morm. The King hears 
With much Artcndon. [_J^e* 

jifiutio^ And feems mov'd with what 
Bertoldo hath deliver'd. , [4^* 

Bert. May you live long, Sir, 
The King of Peace, fo you deny not us 
The Glory of the War ; let not our Nerves 
Shrink up with Sloth, nor, for Want of Employment 
Make younger Brothers Thieves : Tis their Sword, Sir, 
Muft fow and reap their Harveft. If Examples 
May qiove you more than Arguments, look on £11^- 

The Emprefs of the European Ifles, 

And unto whom alone ours yields Precedence, 

When did flie flourish fo, as when fte was 

The Miftrefs of the Ocean ? Her Navies 

Putting a Girdle round about the World, 

When the Iberian quak'd, her Worthies nam'd ; 

And the fair Fkur de Lis grew pale, fet by 

The Rfd Rofe and the White. Let not our Armour ' 

Hung up, or our unri^'d Armada make us 

Ridiculous to the late poor Snakes our Nsighbourf 

Warm'd in our Bofoms, and to whom again 

We may be terrible ; while we fpend our Hours 

Without Variety, confin'd to Drink, 

Dice, Cards, or Whores. Rouze 11%, Sir, from the 

Sleep 
Of Idlenefs, and redeem our mortmg'd Honours. 
Your Birth, and juftly, claims my Father's Kingdoms j 
But his heroic Mind defcends to me ; 
— I will confirm fomuch. 

Jdorni. In his Looks he feems 
To break ope Janus' Temple, 



- Ltei en Ei^laad, 



7h( Emprtfi e/Europcan IJUt. 

All our old Poet! have celebrated their Countty, neither is JI&/: 
Jliger wanting : A$ the PaSages fimiUr to this a^e well kaowa, ( 
fliall forbear Ictcuig them down here, 
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Jfitt/io. How thei'e Younglings 
fake Fire from him ! ' . , . 

Athrni. It wprks an Alteration 
Upon the King. 

Mth. I can forbear do longer : 
War, War, my Sovereign ! 

Fulgen, The King appears 
Reiblv'di and does prepare to fpeak. 

Rober, Think not 
Our Couniel's baiU upon fo weak a Bafe,, 
As to be overturn'd,- or ihaken with. 
Tempelluous "Winds of Words. As I, my Lord^ 
Before refolv'd you, I will not engage 
My Perfon in this Quarrel ; neither prefs 
My Subjedts to maintain it : Yet, to Ihcw 
My Rule is gentle, and that I've Feeling of 
Your Mailer's Sufferings, fince the Gallants, weary 
Of the Happinefs of Peace, defire to tafte 
The bitter Sweets of War, we do confent 
Tliat, as Adventurers and Volunteers 
(No Way compell'd by us) they may make Trial 
Pf their boalled Valours, 

Bert. Wc defire no more. 

Rober. 'Tis well ; and, but my Grant in this, expect- 
not 
Afliftance from me. Govern as you ple^fe 
The Province you make Choice of; for, I vow 
, By all Things facred, if that thou mifcarry 
In this ralh Undertaking, I will hear it 
No otherwife than as a ud Difafter, 
Fall'n on a Stranger ; norwlillefteem 
That Man my Subjeift, who, in thy Extremes, 
In Purfe or Perfon aids thee. Take your Fortune ; 
You know me ; I have faid it. So, my Ilord, 
You have my whole Anfwcr, ...... 

Jmba^. My Prince pays 
In me his Duty. 

Rober. Follow me^ Fiilgenfio, . 
And you, Ajiutio. ■ , ... 

[^Exeiiiit Roberto, Fulgcntio, A&\.\tio' (rnd jl/Undatils, 
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Gafp. What a Frown he threw 
At his Departure on you. 

Bert. Let him keep 
His Smiles for his State-Catamite ; I care not, 

Anth. Shall we aboard to-night > 
- Jmkqif- Your SpecfJ, my I-ord, 
Doubles the Benefit. 
, Bert. I Jiave a Bufinefs 
Requires Difpatch. — Some two Hours hence I'll meet 
you. [Ejuifnt, 

S C E N E II. 
Camiola'j Houfe, 

Enter Sigmor SylH, walking faniaJlicaUy before, foUowei 
by Camiola md Clarinda. 

Camiok' Nay, Signior, this 13 too much Cereiponjr 
In my own Houfe, 

Sylli. What's gracious abroad^ 
Muft be in private praftis'd. 

Clar. For your Mirthrfake, 
Let him slope, he has been all this Morning; 
In Praftice with a pcruk'd Gentleman Uiher, 
To teach him his true Amble and his Poftures 

[Sylli tvalkim byy andprc^ifmg his PafiuffSf 
When he walks before a Lady, 

Sylli. Y<>M ni^y* Madam, 
'Perhaps, believe that I in this ufe Art, 
To make you doat upon me by c?pofing 
My more than moft rare Features to your View, 
But I, as I have ever done, deal fimply ; 
A Mark of fweet Simplicity, ever noted 
r th' Family of the Syllies. Therefore, Lady, 
Look not with too much Contemplation op nje ^ 
If you do, you are i' tii'Su<ls. 

Camiola. You are no Barber ? 
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SyUi. Fie '. no, not I ; but my good Parts have 
drawn 
More loving Hearts outof fair Ladies Bellies, 
Than the whole Trade have done Teeth. 
Camiola. Is't poffible ? 

SyUi. Yes," and they live too; marry, much condo- 
ling 
The Scorn of their NardJfuSy as they call mej 
Becaufe I love myfclf. 

Camiola. Without a Rival. 
What Philtres or Love-powders do you ufe 
To forie Affection ? I fee nothing in 
Your Perfon, but I dare look on, yet keep 
My own poor tieart ftill. 

Sjylli. You are warn'd — be arm'd ; 
And do not lofe the Hope of fuch a Hufbandy 
In being too foon enamour'd. 

<3ar. Hold in your Head, 
Or you muft have a Martingale. 

Sylli. I have fworn 
Never to take a Wife, but fuch a one 
(O may your Ladyihip prove fo ftrong !) as can 
Hold out a Month againft me, 

Camiola. Never fear it ; 
Tho* your befl taking Part, your Wealth, were trebled^ 
I would not woo you. But, fmce in your Pity' 
You pleafe to give me Caution^ tell mc what 
Temptations I muft fly from. 

SyUi. Thefirftis, 
That you ne'er hear me fing ; for I'm a Syren. 
If you obferve, when I warble, the Dogs howl^ 
As ravifti'd with my Ditties, and you will 
Run mad to hear me. ' 

Camiola. I will flop my Ears, 
And keep my little Wits. 

S^IU, Next, when I dance. 
And come aloft thus, caft not a Sheep's Eye 
Upon the Quiv'ring of my Calf. 
Camiola. Proceed Sir. 
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Sylll. But on no Terms (for 'tis a main Point) dream 
not 
O* th' Strength of my Back, tho' 'twill bear a Burthen 
With any Porter. 

Camiola. I mean not to ride you. 

SySi. Nor I your little Ladyftiip, 'till you have 
Perform'd the Covenant. — Be not taken with 
My pretty Spider-fingers ; nor my Eyes, 
' That twinkle on both Sides, 

Carmola, Was there ever fuch [One kmcks. 

A Piece of Motley heard of ! — Who's that ; you may 

fpare 
The Catalogue of my Dangers. [Exit Clarinda. 

Sylli. No, good Madam ; 
I have not told you half. 

Camiola, Enough, good Signior ; 
If I eat more of uich Sweet-racats, I fliall furfeit. 

Enter Clarinda, 

Whois't? 

Oar. The Brother of the King. 

Sylli. Nay, ftart not. 
The Brother of the King ! Is he no more ? 
Were it the King himfelf, I'd give him Leave 
To fpeak his Mind to you, for I'm not jealous; 
And, toafllire your Ladyftiip of fo much, 
i'll uiher him in, and, that done — hide myfelf. 

[Exit Sylli. 

Camiola. Camiola/i( ever, now be^conftant : 
This is, indeed, a Suitor, whofe fweet Prefence, 
Courtihip, and loving Language, would have ftagger'd 
The challe Penelope ; and, to increafe 
The Wonder, did not Modefty forbid it, 
I ftiould alk that from him he fues me for. 
And yet my Reafoa, like a Tyrant, tells me 
I muft not give nor take it, 
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Enter Sylli and Beitoldo. 

Sylli. I muft tcllyou. 
You lofe your Labour. "Tis enough to prove If, 
Signiw SyBi came before you ; and you know, 
Firft come, firft fcrv'd : Ytt, yoii fliall have (ny CoMH- 

tcnance 
To parley with her ; and I'll take fpecisl Cafe 
That none fliall interrupt you. 

Bert. You are courteous. 

Sylli. Come, Wench, wilt thou hear Wifdom ? 

iSteps ajide. 

Clar. Yes, from you. Sir. 

Sert. If forcing this fweet Favour ff om your Lip5, 
IKf/fetb her. 
Fair Madam, argue me of too much Boldnefs, 
When you are pleas'd tounderftand, I take 
A parting Kifs, if not cxcufcy at leaft 
'Twill qualify th' Offence. 

Camiola. A parting Kifs, Sir? 
What Nation, envious of the Happinefs 
Which Sicily enjoys in your fweet Prefence, 
Can buy you from her ? or what Climate yield 
Pleafures tranfcending thofe which you enjoy here, 
Being both belov'd and honour'd ? the North-Star, 
And Guider of all Hearts ; and, to fum up 
Your full Accompt of Happinefs in a Word, 
The, Brother of the King. 

Bert, Do you, alone. 
And with an unexampled Cruelty, 
Enforce my Abfence, and deprive me of 
Thofe BleiTings, which you with a polifli'd Phrafe 
Seem to infinuate that I do poflefs, 
And yet tax mc as being guilty of 
My wilful Exile ? What are Titles to me ? 
Or popular Suffrage ? or my Nearnefs to - 
The King in Blood ? or fruitful Sicily, 
Tho' it confefs'd no Sovereign but myfelf ; 
When you, that are the Elieoce of my Being, 
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The Anchor of hiy Hopes, the real Subftartce 

Of my Felicity, in your Difdain 

Turn all to fading and deceiving Shadows ? 

GiMitfii. Ycu tax me without 'Caufe. 

Bert, You muft confefs it. 
But, anfwer Love with Love, and feal the Conti'adt 
In the Uniting of our Souls, how gladly 
(Tho' now I were in Aftion, and affiu'd, 
Following my Fortune, that plum'd Vidtory 
Would make her glorious ftand upon myTeiit^ 
Would I put off my Armour, in my Heat 
Of Conqueft, and, Wke Jnli-oay^ purfue 
My Cleopatra ! Will you yet look on me 
With an Eye of Favour ? 

Camiola, Truth bear Witnefs for me. 
That, in the Judgment of my Soul, you arc 
A Man fo abfolute, and circular 
In all thofe wifli'd-for Rarities, that may take 
_ A Virgin captive, that, tho' at this Inftant 
AD fce'pter'd Monarchs of our Wettein World 
Were Rivals with you, and Camola worthy 
Offuch a Competition, you alone 
Should wear the Garland. 

Bert. If fo, what diverts _ . 

Your Favour from me ? 

Camiola. No Muld in yourfelf ; 
Or in your Perfon, Mind or Fortune. 

Bert. What then? 

Camiola. The Confcioufnefs of mine own Wants. — 
Alas ! Sir, * 



-Ah,, Sir .' 



#% are not rarallels ; #«/, like^Liacs divided, - * 

Cm ni'er mtet i» oneCcxlir. 

This fcems badly exprcfled. Parallel* ar« the only Lmet^h^t 
caQQOC meet io a Ceuccr ; ibr all Lines divided with uny Angle to- 
wards each other, luuft meet fomewhere, il .coaiiiiued buih Waj-s. 

We are ntt Paralltii, means merely w are not alike ; ve are Mt 
F.guah; the E»prei5on is common, and ia ufcd again in the 
Page of thia \^Liline. 
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/We are not Parallels ; but, like Lines divided. 
Can ne'er meet in one Center. Your Birth, Sir, 
(Without Addition) were an ample Dowry 
For one of fairer Fortunes ; and this Shape, 
Were you ignoble, far above all Value : 
To this fb clear a Mind, fo furnifli'd with 
Harmonious Faculties, moulded, from Heaven, 
That, tho' you were TherJUes in your Features, 
Of no Defcent, and Irus in your Fortunes, 
l^^j-like, you'd force all Eyes and Ears 
1o love, but feen ; and, when heard, wonder at 
Your matchlefs Story. But, all thefe bound up 
Together in one Volume, give me Leave 
With Admiration to look upon '<m ; 
But not prefume, in my own flatt'ring Hopes, 
I may, or can, enjoy 'em. 

Bert. How you ruin 
What you would feem to build up ! I know no 
Difpanty between us ; you're an Heir 
Sprung from a noble Family ; fair, rich, young. 
And ev'ry Way my Equal. 

Camioia. Sir, excufe me, * 



But you and he. Sir, are oot Parallels. 

By Liiui £viJeJ, Maffinger docf not raean, as the Editor fupp«> 
fet, Linei indiaed to each other in any Angle ; but the divided 
pHrta of the lame lieht Line which never cait meet in oae Ccntci. 
M. M. 

0S- 5 JiV^ exeufi mf. 

Oil airy iMith Prtfcrtian nt'er ^fckfii 
Tbc E.agk and tin m^ta. 

Tlus Paflage ii fomenhat difficult. Camota is (hewing how un- 
likely it was, thatBtrtsIdj (hould condclcend to many her, becaufe 
of the Difpariiy of their Birth ; and (he fayi, " One who is puffed 
upwith an hi^h Opinion of his own Birth, and the Kqualiiy thete 
ought to be m Matriages ; Oue airy •with PropvrtiBn, will neTcr 
(loop fo low IS Btrttld« niuft, to many her : The Eagle might at 
Hrell Touchfafe to court the Wren." 
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One airy with Proportion, ne'er ^ difciofes 
The Eagie and the Wren : Ti0ue and Frizc, 
In the fame Garment, monftrous : But, fuppofe 
That what's in you ejtceffive, were diminiih'd. 
And myDefertfiipply'd, the ftrongeft Bar, 
Religion, ftopa our Entrance. You are, Sir, 
A Knight of A&/;tf, by your Order bound 
To a fingle Life : You cannot marry me ; 
And, I aiTure myfelf, you are too noble 
To feek me (tho' my Frailty fliould confent) 
In abafePath. 

Bert. A Difpenfation, Lady, 
Will eafily abfolve me. 

Camrob. O take heed. Sir ! 
"VVhen what is vow'd to Heav'n is difpens'd with. 
To ferve our Ends on Earth, a Curfe muft follow, • 
And not a Blefling. 

£er/. Is there no Hope left nie ? 

Camiola. Nor to myfelf, but is a Neighbour to 
Impoffibility. True Love fliould walk 
On equal Feet ; in us it does not, Sir. 
But reft aflur'd, excepting this, I Ihallbe 
Devoted to your Service. 

Bert. And this is your 
Determinate Sentence ? 

CamloUi. Not to be revok'd. 

Bert. Farewel ! then, faireft Cruel ! . All Thoughts in 
me ■ ■* ■ ' 

Of Women pertfli ! Let the glorious Light 
Of noble War exfinguifh Love's divine Taper, 
That only lends me Light to, fee my Folly ! 
Honour, be thou my ever-livii^ Miftrcfs, 
And fond Affeftion as thy Bond-flave ferve thee ! 

[£x// Bcrtoldo. 

7 Di/llefij, we fliould read enchfa, and tlie Meaning is this : The 
Airy that is fil for an Eagle cannot be equally fit fora Wren. Iflf 
be proportion 'd to the one, it can bear no Propoiilon to the other. 
M.M, 
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Cata'mla. How foon my Sun is fet \ (He being abfent) 
Never to rife again ! What a fierce Battle 
Is fought between my Paffions ! — Methinks 
We Ihould have kifs'd at Parting. 

Sylli. I perceive 
He has his Anfwer. — Now miift I ftep in 
To comfort her. You have found, I hope, fweet Lady, 
Some Difference between a Youth of my Pitch, 
And this Bug-bear, BerloUo. Men are Men, 
The King's Brother is no more : Good Parts will do it. 
When Titles fail. — Defpair not ; I may be 
In Time intreated. 

Camiola. Be fo now, to leave me. 
Lights for my Chamber. — O my Heart I 

{^Exeunt Camiola and Clarinda. 
^Ui. She now, 
I know, is going to Bed to ruminate 
Which Way to glut herfcif upon my Perfon ; 
But, for my Oath-fake, I will keep her hungry L 
And, to grow full myfclf, I'll ilrait to Supper. 

[Er/V. 

The End of the Tirft M. 



A C T II. S C E N E I. 

The Palace at Palermo. 
Eater Roberto, Fulgentio and Aftutio. 

Roberto. 

EMBARK'D to-night, do you fay ? 
Fulgen. I faw him aboard. Sir. 
Rober. And without taking of his Leave ? 
Jfiutio. 'Twas ftrange ! 
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Rober. Are we grown fo contemptible ? 
Fulgen. Tis far from me. Sir, to add Fuel to your 
Anger, ■ 
That in your ill Opiilion of hifn burns 
Too hot already ; elfe, I fliould affirm 
'It was a grofs Negleft. 

Robn. A wilful Scoril 
Of Duty and Allegiance ; you give it 
Too fair a Name. — But we fliall thilik on't. Can you 
Guefs what the Numbers were that follow'd him 
In his dcfperate Action ? 

Fulgen. More than you think. Sir. 
AH ill-affeded Spirits in Palermo, 
Or to your Government or Perfon, with 
The turbulent Sword-men ; fuch whofe Poverty forc'd 

'em 
To wilh a Change, arc gone alolig with him ; 
Creatures devoted to his Undertakings, 
In Right or V/rong ; and, to exprefs their Zeal, 
And Readinefs to lerve him, ere they went, 
Prophanely took the Sacrament on their Knees, 
To live and die with him. 
Rober. O moft impious ! 
Their Loyalty to us forgot ? 
Fulgen. I fear fo. 
jijlutio. Unthankful as they are ! 
Fulgen. Yet this deferves not 
One troubled Thought in you, Sir; with 3'our Pardon, 
I hold that their Remove from hence, makes more 
For your Security than Danger, 

Rober. True ; 
And, as I'll fafhion it, they ihall feel it too. 
Jftutio, yoM ihall prefcntly be difpatch'd 
With Letters writ, and fign'd with your own Hand^ 
To the Duchefs of Siina, in Excufe 
Of thefe Forces fent againA her. If you fpare 
An Oath to give it Credit, that we never 
Confentcd to it, fwearing for the King, 
Tho' falfe, it is no Perjury. 

Eb 4 
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Jjutio. I know It. 
They are no: fit to be State Agents, Sir, 
That, without Scruple of their Confcience, cannot 
Be prodigal in fuch Trifles. 

Fulgen. Right, JJlut'w. 

Roter, You muft, befide, from us take fome Inflruc- 
tions. 
To be imparted as you judge 'em ufeful. 
To the General Gonzava. Inftantly 
Prepare you for your Journey. 

Jftutio. With the Wings 
Of Loyalty and Duty. \_Exil Afliutio. 

Fulgen. I am bold to put your Majeflyin Mind ■ 

Rober. Of my Promife, 
And Aids, to further you in your am'rous Project 
To the fair and rich Camiola : There's my Ring ; 
Whatever you Ihall fay that I intreat. 
Or can command by Pow'r, I will make good. 

Fuken. Ever your Majefty's Creature. 

Rober. Fenus prove propitious to you ! 

[_ExU Roberto. 

Fulgen. All forts to my Wilhes. 
BerloUo was my Hindrance. He remov'd, 
I now will court her in the Conqu'ror's Stile; 
** Come, See, and Overcome." Boy ! 

Enter Page. , 

Fage. Sir, your Pleafure ! 

fulgen. Haile to Camiola ; bid her prepare 
An Entertainment fuitable to a Fortune 
She could not hope for. Tell her, I vouchfafe 
To honour her with a Vifit, 

Page. Tis a Favour 
Will make her proud. 

Fulgen. 1 know it. 

Page. I am gone. Sir. {_Exit Page* 

Fulgen. Intreaties 6t not me ; a Man In Grace ^ 
May challenge Awe and Privilege, by his Place. 

[£.v// Fulgentio. 
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S C E N E II. 

Camiola'5 Hottfe. 
Enter Sylli, Adorni and Clarinda. 

Adorni. So mclanchoUcJc, fay you ? 

Clar. Never given 
To fuch Retirement. 

Jdorni. Can you guefs the Caufe ? 

Clar. If it hath not its Birth and Being from 
The brave BerioUo's Abfence, I confefs 
*Tis paft my Apprchenfion. 

Sjfiii. You are wide. I, in my Underftanding, 
Pity your Ignorance. — Yet, if you will 
Swear to conceal it, I will let you know 
Where her Shoe wrings her. 

Clar. I vow, Signior, 
By my Virginity. 

Sylli. A perilous Oath, 
In a Waiting Woman of Fifteen ! and is, indeed, 
A Kind of Nothing. 

Jdorni. I'll take one of Something, 
If you pleafe to minifter it. 

Sylli. Nay, you ihall not fwear : 
I had rather take your Word ; for, fliould you vow, 
" Dartin me, I'll do this," you are fure to break. 

Jdorni. I thank you, Signior; but refolve us ' 

Sylli. Know, then, 
Here walks the Caufe. She dares not look upon mc ; 
My Beauties are fo terrible and inchanting. 
She can't endure my Sight. 

Jdorni. There I believe you. 

Sylli. But the Time will come (be comforted) wheij 
I will 
Put off this Vizor of Unkindnefs to her, 
Bb 3 
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And ffiew an amorous and yielding Face : 
And, until then, tho' Hertules himfclf 
Defire to fee her, he had better eat 
His Club than pafs the Threlhpld j for I'll be 
Her Cerberus to guard her. 

Morni, A good Dog ! 

Ckr, Wgrth twenty Porters. 

Enter Page. 

Page. Keep you open Houfe here ? 
No Groom t' attend a Gentleman ? O, I fpy one. 

Sylii, He means not me, I am fure. 

Pii^^. -You, Sirrah ! Sheep's-head, 
With a Face cut on a Cat-ftick, Do you hear ? 
You Yeoman-phewterer, conduct me to 
The Lady of theManfion; or my Poignard 
Shall difcmbogue thy Soul. 

Sjlli. O terrible ! 
Diiembogue ? I talk'd of Hercules^ and here is one 
Bound up in decimo-fexio. 

Page, Anfwer, wretch. 

Sy/ii. Pray you, little Gentleman, be not fofurious j 
The Lady keeps her Chamber. 

Pfge. And we prcTcnt ? 
Sent in an Embaiiy to her ? But here is 
Her Gentlewoman : Sirrah! hold my Cloak, 
While I take a Leap at her Lips' Do it, and neatly ; 
Or, having firft tripp'd up thy Heels, I'll make 
Thy Back my Footftool. ' IPagekiJjes Clarinda. 

Sylli. Tamrldne in little ! 
Am I turn'd Twk ? What an Office am I put to ! 

Oar. My Lady, gentle Youth, is indifpos'd. 

Pagr. Tho'lhe were dead and buried, only tell her, ■ 
The great Man in the Court, the brave FulgeniiOf 
Defcends to vifit her, and it will raife her 
Out of the Grave for Joy. 
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Enter Fulgentio. 

Sylli Here comes another ! 
The Devil, I fear in his Holiday Clothes. 

Page- So foon ! 
My Part is at an End then. Cover my Shoulders ; 
When I grow great, thou ihatt ferve me. 
Fulgen, Are you, Sirrah, v 
. An Implement of the Houfe? 
Sylli. Sure he will make 
A Joint-ftool of me ! 

Folgea. Or, if you belong 
To the Lady of the Place, command her hither. 

Morni. I do not wear her Livery ; yet acknowledge 
A Duty to her. And as little bound 
To ferve your peremptory Will, as Ihe is 
To obey your Summons. Twill become you. Sir, 
To wait her Leifure; then, her Pleafure known. 
You may prefent your Duty, 

Fulgen. Duty, Slave ? 
I'll teach you Manners. 

Jdorni. I'm paft Learning ; make not 
A Tumult in the Houfe. 

Fulgen. Shall I be brav'd thus ? \They draw. 

SylM. O I am dead ! and now I fwoon. 
Oar. Help ! Murther ! [FaUs on his Face, 

Page. Recover, Sirrah ! the Lady's here. 

Enter Camiola, 

Sylli. Nay, then ' 
f I am alive again, and I'll be valiant. 

Camiola. What Infolence is this ? Jdorni, Hold, 
Hold, I command you. 
Fulgen, Saucy Groom ! 
Camiola. Not fo, Sir ; 
However, in his Life, he had Dependence 
Upon my Father. Put on your Hat, 
Bb 4 
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Fulgerip In my Prefence, without Leave ? 

SyW. He has mine. Madam ? 
■ Camiola. And I muft tell you, Sir, and in plain Lan- 
guage, 
Howe'er your glitt'ring Outfide promife Gentry, 
The Rudenefs of your Carriage and Behaviour 
Speaks you a coarfer Thing.* 

Sylli. She means a Clown, Sir: 
I am her Interpreter, for want of a better. 

Camiola. I am a Queen in mine ownHoufe; not 
muft you 
Expeft an Empire here. 

Sylli. Sure, I muft love her 
Before the Day, the pretty Soul's fo valiant. 

Camiola. What are you ? And what would you with 
me ? 

Ftilgen. Proud one, 
When you know what I am, and what I came for. 
And may, on your Submiffion, proceed to, 
You in your Reafon muft repent the Coarfenefs 
Of my Entertainment. 

Camiola. Why, fine Man, what are you }^ 

Ftilgen. A Kinfman of the King's. 

Camiola, I cry you Mercy ! 
For his Sake, not your own. But, grant you are fo," 
'Tis not impoffible but a King may have 
A Fool to his Kinfman, — no Way meaning you, Sir, 

Fulgen. You have heard of Fiflgentio. 

Camiola, Long fince. Sir ; 
A Suit-broker in Court. He has the worft 
Report, among good Men, I ever heard of. 
For Bribery and Extortion : In their Prayers, 
Widows and Orphans curfe him for a Canker 
And'Caterpillar in the State. . I hope. Sir, 
You're not the Man ; much lefs employ'd by hiiij 
As a Smock-agent to me, 

Fulgen. I reply not 
As you deferve, being affur'd you know me. 
Pretending Ignorance of my Perfon, only 
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To give mc a Tafte of your Wit : 'Tis well aod onirdy; 
I like a'fliarpWit well. ' ' 

Sylli. I can't endure it ! 
Nor any of the Sylties. 

Fi'hcn. More I know too, 
.Thtsliarfti Induction muft ferve as a Foil 
To the well-tun'd Obfervance and Refijeft 
You will hereafter pay me, being made 
Familiar with my Credit with the King, 
And that, (contain your Joy) I deign to love you, 

Camiola. Love me ? I am not rapt with it. 

Fulgen. Hear it again 
I.love you honeftly — Now you admire me. 

Camiola. I do, indeed, it being a Word fo feldom 
Heard from a Courtier's Mouth : But, pray you, deal 

plainly^ 
Since you find me fimple, what might be the Motives • 
Inducing you to leave the Freedom of 
A Batchelor's Life, on your foft Neck to wear, ' • 

The ftubborn Yoke of Marriage ? And, of all 
The Beauties in Palermo, to chooJe me. 
Poor me ? TIjat is the main Point you muft treat of. '\ 

Fulgen, Why, I will tell you. Of a little Thing 
You are a pretty Piece, indifferently fair too ; 
And, like a new rigg'd Ship both tight, and yare 
Well trufs'd to bear. Virgins of Giant Size 
AreShiggards at the Sport : But, for my Pleafure, 
Give me a neat wcll-iimbcr'd Gamefter like you ; 
Such need no Spurs, — the Quicknefs of your Eye 
AfTures an aftive Spirit. 

Camiola. You're plealant. Sir; 
Yet I prefume that there was one Thing in me 
Unmencion'd yet, that took you more than all 
Thofe Parts you have remember'd. 

Fulgen. What? 

Camiola. My Wealth, Sir. 

Fulgen. You're in the right : without that. Beauty is 
A Flower worn in the Morning, at Night trod on : 
But Beauty, Youth, and Fortune meeting in you, 
I will vouchfafe to marry you, 
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Camiola. You fpeak well ; 
And, in Return, excufe me. Sir, if I 
Deliver Reafons why, upon no Terms, 
ni marry you ; I fable not. 

SylU. I'm glad 
,To hear rhis ; I b^an to have an Ague. L^fi^' 

Fulgtn, Come, yout wife Reafons. 

Camiola. Such as they are, pray you, take them. 
Firft, I am doubtful whether you are a Man, 
Since, for your Shape trimm'd up in a Lady's DreffiRg, 
You might pafs for a Woman ; Now I love 
To deal on Certainties. And, for the Fairnefs 
Of your Complexion, which you think will take me, 
The Colour, I muft tell you, in a Man 
Is weak and faint, and never will hold out 
If put to Labeur. Give me the lovely brown. 
Athickcurl'd Hairof the fame Dye; broad Shouldersj 
A brawny Arm full of Veins ; a Leg without 
An artificial Calf ;— I fufpcdt yours ; 
But let that pafs. 

. Sylli. She means me ali this while, 
FqJ* I have every one of thofe good Parts, 
O ^Ui ! fortunate SyU'i ! 

Camiok^Yon aremov'd. Sir. 

Fulgen. Fie! no; goon. 

Camiola. Then, as you are a Courtier, 
A grac'd one too, I fear you have been too forward ; 
And fo much for your Perfon. Rich you are, 
DeviUfh rich, as 'tis reported, and fure have 
The Aids of Satan % little Fiends to get it ; 
And what is got upon his Back, muft be 
Spent you know where; the Proverb's ftale. One 

Word more. 
And I have done. 

Fulgen. I'll eafe you of the Trouble, 
Coy and difdainful. 

Camiola. Save me, or elfe he'll beat me. 

Fulgen. No, your own Folly Ihall ; and, fince you 
put me 
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To my laft Charm, look upon this and tremble, 

[Shews the King's Ring, 

Camiola. At the Sight of a fair Ring? The King's, I 
take it : 
I have feen him wear the like : If he hath fent it 
As a Favour to me— 

Fulgen. Yes, 'tis very likely ; 
fiis dying Mother's Gift, priz'd at his Crown. 
By this he does command you to be mine ; 
By his Gift you are fo : — You may yet redeem all. 

Camiola. You are in a wrong AccoDnt ftill, Tho* 
the King may 
Dilpofe of my Life and Goods, my Mind's mine own. 
And neverlhallbeyour's. The King (Heav'nblefshim!) 
Is good and gracious, and, being in himfclf 
Abftemious from b^fe and goatjih Loofenefs, 
Will not compel, againft their Wills, chafte Maidens, 
To dance in his Minion's Circles. I believe, 
Forgetring it, when he wafti'd his Hands, you ftolc it 
WiSi an Intent to awe nie. But jou arc cozen'd* j 
I'm ftill myfelf and will be. 

Fulgen, A proud Haggard, 
And not to be reclaim'd! Which of your Grooms, 
Your Coachman, Fool, or Footman, minifters 
Night-phyfick to you ? 

Camiola. You're foyl-mouth'd, 

Fulgen. Much fairer 
Than thy black Soul; and fo I will proclaim thee. . 

Camiola. Were I a Man thou durft not fpeak this. 

Fulgen, Heaven 
So profper me, as I refolve to do it 
To all Men, and in every Place, — fcorn'd by 
A Tit of Ten-pence ? [Exit Fulgentio mdhis Pagt. 

Sylli. Now I begin to be valiant : 
Nay, I will draw my Sword, O for a Butcher ! ' 

f3- 8 ■ O for a Sulchtr ! 



This is a true Piifiurc of a Fop. He is here drawn in hii proper 
Features— A Cowavtl. toothing coutd be more abjectly fearful, than 
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Do a Friend's Part; Tray you, carry him the Length 

oft. 
I g^ve him three Years and a Day to match my Toledo; 
And then we'll fieht like Dragons. 

Morni. Pray, have Patience, 

Camioh. I may live to have Vengeance: My Berloldn 
Would not have heard this. 

Adorni. Madam. — — 

Camiola. 'Pray you, Ipare 
Your Language ; Pr'thec Fool, majce me merry : 

Sylli. That is my Office ever. 

Adorni. I muft do. 
Not talk ; this glorious Gallant fiiall hear from me. 

[Exeunt-, 



SCENE IIL 
the Cqftk at Siena, 

The Chamben dijlharg'd. A Fburijh as to an AffauU, 
Gonzaga, Pierio, Roderigo, Jacomo, and Soldiers, ' 

Goiiz. Is the Breach made affaultable ? 

Pierio. Yes, and the Moat 
Fitl'd up; the Cannoneer hath done his Parts, 
We may enter fix a-breaft. , 
. Roder. There's not a Man 
Dares Ihcw hiinfelf upon the Wall. 

tbis our Bravado, when in Danger : But, now liis Enemy i» gone, 
he fwaggers about moft courageoufly, Ndzu I hfgh le hr •ualiant ; nay, 
J ivili ilia-.v niy S-junrd. O'for a Butcher ! The bloody ctucl Tem- 
ph" of one : He wiflies' he could »& like one of them. Then 
turning to ^i/nrni with the lame intrepid Refolotion, he lap, De a 
Friiiui'iPart; frajjBU, carry Llm tht Length eft, &c. 

' Ofir a Butckcr ! The bliniy truil Temper, Sec. 
It is impoffible [hat the Word* iliould coBvtv tht Scofe thai the Edilor atifi-, 
hmrs to li.em. Ii is a difficult Paffige, »nd my Conjcaure ma)- pofljbly be ti- 
loueous, biiilfhould rdditihui: 
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Jacomo. Defeat not 
The Soldiers hoped-for Spoil. 

PUrio. If you, Sir, 
Delay the Aflault, and the City be given up 
To your Dircri:tion, yoii in Honour cannot 
Ufe the Extremity of War, bur, in 
Compaffion to 'em, you to us prove cruel. 
Jacomo. And an Enemy to yourfelf. ' 

Roder. A Hindrance to 
The brave Revenge you've vow'd, 

Gonz. Temper your Heat, 
And lofe not, by too fudden Raflinefs, that 
Which, be but patient, will bcoffcr'd to you. 
Security ufliers Ruin ; proud Contempt 
Of an Enemy,' three Parts vanquilh'd, with Dcfirc 
And Greedinefs of Spoil, hach often wrefted 
A certain Vidtory from the Conqu'ror's Gripe. 
Difcretion is the Tutor of the War, 
Valour the Pupil; and, when we command 
With Lenity, and our Direction's foUow'd 
With Chearfulnefs, a profp'rous End muft crown 
Our Works well undertaken. 
Roder. Ours are finilh'd. 
Pierio. If we make Ufe of Fortune. 
Gonz. Her falfe Smiles 
Deprive you of your Judgments. The Condition 
Of our Affairs exafts a double Care. 
And like bifronted Jams, we muft look 
Backward, as forward. Tho' a flatt'ring Calm 
Bids us urge on, a fudden Tempeft rais'd. 
Not fe'ar'd, much lefs expefted, in our Rear 
May foully fall upon us, artd diftraifl us 
To our Confufton.- 

Enler Scout. 

Our Scout! what brings 

Thy ghaftly Looks and fudden Speed ? 

Scout. Th' Affurance 
Of a new Enemy. 
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Gonz, This I furefaw and fear'd. 
What are they ? Know'ft thou ? 

Scout. They arc, by their Colours, 
Sicilians, bravely mounted, and the Brightnefs 
Of their Rich Armours doubly gilded with 
Refletftion of the Sun. 
Gonz. From Sicily ? 
The King in league ! No War proclaim'd ! Tis foul : 
But this mull be prevented, not difputed. 
Ha ! how is this ? Your Oftrich plumes that but 
E'en now, like Quills of Porcupine feem'd tothreateo 
The Stars, drop at the Rumour of a Shower; 
And like to captive Colours fweep the Earth : 
Bear up; but, in great Dangers, greater Miruls 
Arc never proud. Shall a few loole Troops, untrain'd 
But in a cuftomary Oftcntation 
Prefented as a Sacrifice 'to your Valours, 
Caufe a Dejection in you. 

Pierio. No Dejeftion. 

Roder. However ftartl'd, where you lead we'll follow. 

Gottz. Tis bravely faid. We will not ftay their 
Charge, 
But meet 'em Man to Man, and Horfe to Horfe. 
Pierio, in our Abfence hold our Place, 
And with our Footmen, and-thofe fickly Troops, 
Preventa Sally. I in ttiine own-Perfon, 
With part of the Cavalry, will bid 
Thcfe Hunters welcome to a bloody Brcakfaft : 
But I lofe Time. 

Pierio. Ill to my Charge. [£i:// Pierio. 

Gonz. And we 
To ours: I'll bring you on. 

Jacomo. If we come off. 
It's not amifs; if not, my 'State is fcttl'd. 

\Bxemt, Jlarm* 
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SCENE IV. Siena. 

Ferdinand, Drufo, and Llvio above, 

Ferd. No Aids from 5/a7v ? Hath Hope forfook us? 
And that vain Comfort to Afflidion, Pity, 
By our. vow'd Friend deny 'd us ? We can nor live 
Nor die with Honour ; Like Beafts in a Toil 
We wait the Leifure of the bloody Hunter, 
Who is nor fo far reconcil'd to us. 
As in one Death to give a Period 
To our Calamities ; but in delaying 
The Fate we cannot fly from, ftarv'd with Wants, 
We die this Night to live again To-morrow, 
And fufler greater Torments. 

Drufo. There is not 
Three Days Provifion for every Soldier, 
At an Ounce of Bread a Day, left in the City. 

Uv. To die the Beggar's Death, with Hunger made 
Anatomies while we live, cannot but crack 
Our Hcart-ftrings with Vexation. 

Ferd. Would they would break. 
Break altogether ! How willingly, like Cj/o, 
Could I tear out my Bowels, rather than 
Look on the Conqueror's infulting Face ; 
But that Religion, and the horrid Dream' 
To be fuffer'd in th' other World, denies it. 
What News with thee ? 

Enter Soldier, 
Sold. From the Turret of the Fort, 
BytherifingCloudsofDuft, thro' which, like Lightning, 
The Splendour of bright Arms fometimes break thro , 
I did defcry fome Forces making towards us ; 



—AnJ the Iserrid Driam, Sec. 



anon of Sbakf^art't Hamltl, Aft 3<i. 
oflcep! 



To Deep, perchance to dream ! Ay, this U the Rub 
That makes Cahimiry oT fo long Life ' ■ ■ -D, 
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And, from the Camp, as emulous of their Glory, 

The General', (for I know him by his Horfe) 

And bravely fcconded, encounter'd 'em. 

Their Greetings were too rough for Friends ; their 

Swords, 
And not their Tongues, exchanging Courtefies. 
By this the main Battalias arejoin'd; 
And, if you plcafeto beSpeftators of 
The horrid luue, I will bring you where. 
As in a Theatre, you. may fee their Fates 
In purple Gore prefented. 

Fefd. Heav'n, if yet 
Thou art appeas'd for my Wrong done to Aurelia, 
Take Pity of my Miferics ! — Lead the Way, Friend. 

. \_Exeunl^ 

SCENE V. 

Before the Cajik of Siena. 

A bug Charge, after a Fhurijbfor P^iBory. 

Gonzaga, Jacomo, and Rodcrigo wounded. Bertoldd,^ 
Gafparo, ««(^Anthonio fri/o«£rj. 

Go«z. We have 'em yet,, tho' they coft us dear. This 
was 
Charg'd home and bravely follow'd. Be yourfelves 
True Mirrors to each other's Worth ; and, looking 
With noble Emulation on his Wounds 
(The glorious Liv'ry of triumphant War) 

[To Jacomo and Roderigo, 
Imagine thefe with equal Grace appear 
Upon yourfelf. The bloody Sweat you've foffer'd 
In this laborious, nay, toilfome Harveft, 
Yields a rich Crop of Conqueft, and the Spoil, 
Moft precious Balfamtoa Soldier's Hurts, 
Will eafe and cure 'em. Let me look upon 

{To Gafparo and Anthonio. 
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The Prilbners Faces, Oh, how much transform'd 
From what they were! O Mars ! were thefe Toys fa- 

fhion'd 
To undergo the Burthen df thy Service ? 
The Weight of their defenfivc Armour bruis'd 
Their weak effem'nate Lirjibs, and would have forc'd 

'em 
In a hot Day without a Blow to yield, 

Mth. This Infultation ihews not manly in you. 

Gonz. ToMen I hadforborn it; you are Women, 
Or, at the belt, loofe Carpet-knights. What Fury 
Seduc'd you to exchange your Eaie in Court 
For Labour in the Field ? Perhaps, you thought 
To charge thro' Duft and Blood an armed Foe, 
Was but like gracefijl running at the Ring 
For a wanton Miftrefs' Glove, and the Encounter 
A foft Impreffion on her Lips. But you 
Are gaudy Butterflies, and I wrong myfelf 
In parl'ing with you. 

Ga^. Va viBis ! now we prove it. 

Roder. But here's one fafhion'd in another Mould, 
And made of tougher Metal. 

Gonz. True; I owe him 
For this Wound bravely given, 

Bert. O that Mountains 
Wcve heap'd upon me, that I might expire 
A Wretch no more remember'd ! 

Gonz. Look up. Sir, 
To be o'ercomc delerves no Shame. If you 
Had fallen inglorioufly, or could accufe 
Your want of Courage in Refiftance, 'twere 
To be lamented: But, fince you perform'd 
As much as could be hop'd for from a Man, 
(Fortune his Enemy) you wrong yourfelf 
In this Dejection. I am honour'd in 
My Viftory o'er you ; but to have thefc 
My Prifoners, is, in my true Judgment, rather 
Captivity than a Triumph. You ihall 6nd 
Fair Quarter from me, and your manv Wounds 

Vol. IL C c 
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(Which I hope are not mortal) with fuch Care 
Look'd to and cur'd, as if your neareft Friend 
Attended on you. 

Berj. When you know me better. 
You will make void this Promife: can you call w*. 
Into your Memory ? 

Gortz. The brave Bertohk ! 
A Brother of our Order ! by St. Johrif 
(Our holy Patron) I am more amaz'd. 
Nay, thunderftruck with thy Apoftacy 
And Predpice from the moft folemn Vows 
Made unto Heaven, when this, the glorious Badge 
Of our Redeemer was conferr'd upon thee 
By the great Mailer, than if I had feen 
A reprooate Jew, an Atheift, Turk, or Tartar 
Baptiz'd in our Religion. 

Bert. This I look'd for, 
And am refolv'd to fuffer. 

Gonz. Fellow-Soldiers, 
Behold this Man, and, taught by his Example, 
Know that 'tis ftfer far to play with Lightning, 
~Than trifle in Things tacred. — In my Rage, {_fFeepSt 
I ftied thcfe at the Funeral of his Virtue, 
Faith and Religion — why, I will tell you ; 
He was a Gentleman fo train'd up, and fafliion'd 
For noble Ufes, and his Youth did promife 
Such Certainties, more than Hopes, of great Atchievfr» 

meats. 
As if the Cbriftian World had flood oppos'd 
Againft the Ottoman Race to try the Fortune 
Of one Encounter, this Bertoldo had been, 
(For his Knowledge to dlreiS, and matchlefs Courage ■ 
To execute) without a Rival, by the 
Voces of good Men cbofen General, 
As the prime Soldier and moft deferving 
Of all that wear the Crofs"; which now, in Juftice, 
I thus tear from him. 

Bert. Let me die with it 
Upon my Breaft. 

Gonz. No; by this thou wert fwom 
On all Occafidns, as a Kntght, to guard 
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Weak Ladies ffom Oppreffion, and never 

To draw tl^ Sword againft 'em; whereas thou', 

Jn Hope of Gain or Glory, When a Princefsj 

And fuch a Princefs as Aurdta is, 

Was difpoflefs'd by Violence, of what waS 

Her true Inheritance, againft thine Oath 

Hafl tp thy uttermoft labour'd to uphold 

Her faliing Enemy. But thou fliak pay 

A heavy Forfeiture, .and learn too late. 

Valour; eniploy'd in an ill Quarrel, turns 

To Cowardice, and Virtue then puts on 

Foul Vice's Vizard. This is that which carfcels 

All Fricndfliip's Bands between us.— Bear 'em off; 

(I will hear no Reply) and let the Ranfom 

Of thefe, for they arS yours, be highly rated. 

In this I do but right, and let it be 

Stil'd Juftice, and not wilful Cruelty. [Exeunt, 

The End of the Second JB^ 



ACT m. SCENE I. 

before the WaUi of Siena. 

Gonzaga, Aftutio, Roderigo, <!»</ Jacomo. 

Gonzaga. 

TT7HAT Ihavedone, Sir, by the Law of Arms 
Vy I can an* will make good. 

Jftatio. I've no Commiffion 
To expoftulate the Ad. Thefe Letters fpffak 
The King my Matter's Love to you, and his 
Vow'd Service to the Dutchefs, on whofe Perfon 
I am to give Attendance. 

Gouz. At this Inftanr, 
She's at Pienza : You may fparc the Trouble 
C c 2 
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Of riding thither ; I have advertifed her 

Of our Succefs, and on what humble Tmn» 

Siena ftands : Tho' prefcntly I can, 

Poflefa it, I defer it, that flie may 

Enter her own, and, as Ihe pleaie, difpole of 

The Prifoners and the Spoil. 

jyitttio. I thank you. Sir. , , 
I' the mean Tiipe, if I may haw your Licence, 
I have a Nephew, and one once liiy Ward ; 
For whofe Liberties and Ranfoma I ^ould gladly 
Make Compofition. 

Gotiz. They are, as I take it, . 
Call'd Gafparo and Anthonie, 

Jliutio. The fame. Sir. 

Gonz. For tbem you muft treat with thefe : But, fw 
Berloldo, 
He is mine own : If the King will ranfomhim, . . 
He pays down fifty thoufand Crowns j if not 
He lives and dies my Slate. 

Afiutio. Prjy you a Word 

The King will rather thank you to detain him. 
Than give one Crown to free him. 

GoKZ. At his Pleafure.- - ■ 

I'll fend the Prifoners under Guard ; My Bufinefs 
Calls me another Way. [Exit Gonzaga. 

AJlutio. My Service waits ywi. 
Now, Gentlemen, do not deal like Merchants with me. 
But noble Captains ; you know,' in. great Mindt^ 
Tolfe, i^ nolle, mbiU. 

Roder, Pray you^ fpeak 
Our Language. ,. . . , 

Jacomo. I find not, in my Cocnmiffion, ^ 

An Officer's bound to fpeak or underftand ■ ■ - 
More than his Mother- tongue. 

Roder. If he fpeak that 
Afcer Midnight, 'ris remarkable. 

Afiutio, In plain TeFms, then, 
j4«;/ioff;o is your Prifoner; Gafparo, yours. 

Jacomo. You are i' the right. _, 
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AJiutio. At what Sum do you rate 
Their feveral Ranfoms ? 

Roder, I muft make my Market 
As the Commodity coft me. 

Aftutio. As it coft you ? 
You did not buy your Captainfliip ? Your Defert, 
I hope, advanc'dyou. 

Roder, How ? It well appears 
'You are no Soldier. Defert in thefe Days ? 
Defert may make a Serjeant to a Colonel, 
And it may hinder him from riling higher ; 
But, if it ever get a Company 

(A Company; pray you, mark me) without Money, 
Or private Service done for the General's Miftrefs, 
With 2 Commendatory EpifUe from her, 
I will turn Lancepefadc. 

Jacomo, Pray you> obferve, Sir: 
I ferv'd two 'Prenticefliips, juft fourteen Years, 
Trailing the puifiant Pike ; and half fo long 
Had the Right-hand File ; and I fought Well, 'twas 

faid, too : 
But I might have ferv'd, and fought, and fetv'd till 

Doomfday, 
And ne'er have carried a Flag, but for the Legacy 
A buckfomc Widow of ihreefcore bequeath'd me. 
And that too, my Back knows, I labour'd hard for. 
But was better paid. 

Jfiutio. Y're merry with yourfelves : 
But this is from the Purpofe. 

Roder. To the Point then. 
Pris'ners are not ta'en every Day ; and, when 
We have 'em, we muft make the.befl: Ufe of 'em, 
Our Pay is little to the Part'" we fliould bear. 
And that fo long a coming, that 'tis fpent 



^Psri wt^tald tear. 



The Author in all Probability wrote Part, meaniag that a 
Captain's Pay did not anfwer faU Expeacci, and fti: maonei o{ 
Bvin^ which his ranV obliged him to fupport. D. 

Cc 3 
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Before we have it, and hardly wipes o^ Score? 
At the Tavern and th* Ordinary, 

Jacomo, You may a^d tqo. 
Our Sport took up on Truft. 

Roder. Peace, thou Smock-vermin I 
Difcovf r Comrnanders Secrets ? In a Word, Sir, 
We have enquir'd, and find our Pris'ners rich : 
Two thoufand Crowns arpiece our Companies coft us ; 
And fo much each of us will lyiye, and tji^t 
In prefcric Pay. 

jacomo. It is top little ; Yet, 
Since you have faid the Word, I am content j 
But will not go a Gazet lefs. " , 

/IJlutiQ, Since you are pot ' 

To be brought lower, there is no evading : 
I'll be j'our P^y-mailcr. 

Roder. We dcfire no better, 

4fiutto. But not a Word of what's agreed between us, 
'Till I have fchool'd my Gallants. 

Jacomo. I am dumb, Sir. 

^ter a Guard: ^rto1do> Anthonio, and Gafparo i^ 
Irons, 

Bert. And where remoy'd now ? Hath thp Tyraiit 
found out 
Worfe Ufage for us > 

Antb. Worfe it cannot be. 
My Greyhound has frefli Straw, and Scraps iq l^is K?Hr 

nel; 
But we have r»either. 

Gafp. Did I ever think 
To wear fuch Garters on Silk Stockings ? Qr 

Ir?* 1 1 Sul will net g» a Gazet lefi, 

Frorfl the Word Gaattta, a Farthing, Ma^mtr males Ufe of the 
fame Wgrd, and to the &me Purpofc, m il*c firit Scene of the G#«r- 
iian. 

Gazctta I* a VtHttimi Coin j aod being the Price Mid for the fi[(l 
Newfpaper* that were printed, they obtaioed Jrom thence the Ntme 
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That my too curious Appetite, that turnM 
At the Sight of Godwits, Pheafant, Partridge, Quails, 
Larks, Wood-cocks, coUar'd Salmon, ascoarfe Diet, 
Would leap at a mouldy Crufl ? 

jKth: And go without it ; 
So oft as I do? Oh! how haveljeer'd 
The City Entertainment ! A huge Shoulder 
Of glorious Ram Mutton, fccondcd 
With a Pair of tame Cats, or Conies, a Crab-tart 
With a worthy Loin of Veal and valiant Capon, 
Mortify'd to grow tender. — Thele I fcorn'd 
From their plentiful Horn of Abundance, tho' invited : 
But now 1 could carry my "own Stool to a Tripe, 
And call tlieir Chitterlings Charity, and blefs the Foun- 
der, 

Bert. O that I were no farther fenfible 
Of my Miferies than ,you are! You, like Beafts, 
Feel only Stings of Hunger, and complain not 
But when you're empty : But your narrow Souls 
(If you have any) cannot comprehend 
How infupportable the Torments are. 
Which a free and noble Soul, made captive, fufFcrs i 
Moft miferable Men ! and what am I, then. 
That envy you ? Fetters, tho' made of Gold, 
Exprefs bafe Thraldom, and allDelicates 
Prepar'd by ATidian Cooks for Epicures, 
When not our own, are bitter ; Quilts, fill'd high 
With Goflemore and Rofes, cannot yield 
The Body foft Repofe, the Mind kept waking 
With Anguiih and AffliiSion, 

J(iutio. My good Lord 

iierl. This is no Time nor Place for Flatt'ry, Sir ; 
Pray you, ftile me as I am, a Wretch, foriaken 
Ofthe World, as myfelf.- 

Ajlutia, I would \i were 
Jn me to help you. 

Bert. If that you want Power, Sir, 
I-ip-Comfort cannot cure me, — Pray yoUj leave me 
To mine own private Thoughts. 
Cc 4 
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Jftiitio. My valiant Nephew ! ' [IValks hy. 

And my more than warlike Ward ! I am glad to fee you 
After your glorious Conquclts. Are thefe Chains 
Rewards for your goodServics? If they are, 
You fliould wear 'em on your Necks (fince they are 

mafley) 

Like Aldermen of the Ward; 

Anth. You jeer us too. 

Gajp. Good Uncle, name not (as you are a Man of 
Honour) 
That fatal Word of War ; the very Sound of it 
Is more dreadful than a Cannon. 

Anth. But redeem us 
From this Captivity, and Til vow hereafter 
Never to wear a Sword, or cut my Meat- 
With a Knife that has an Edge or Point. I'ii ftarve firft, 

Gajp. I will cry Brooms or Cat's Meat in fakrwo ; 
Turn Porter, carry Burthens ; any Thing, 
Rather than live a Soldier. 
Aftutio. This fhould have 
Been thought upon before. At what Price, think yt*. 
Your two wife heads are rated ? 

Antb. A Calve's Head is 
Moreworth than mine; I'm fure it had more Brains in't. 
Or I had ne'er come here. 
Roder. And I will eat it 
With Bacon, if I have not fpecdy, Ranfom. 

Anth, And a little Garlick too, for your own Sake, 
Sir; 
'Twill boil in your Stomach elfe. 

Gafp. Beware of mine. 
Or th' Horns may choak you. I am tnarry'd. Sir. 
Anth. You Ihall have my Row of Houfcs near the 
Palace. 

Gafp, And' my Villa.— All 

Anth'. All that we have. [To Aftuttq- 

A/iutio. Well, have more Wit hereafter : "For this 
Tim.e 
You're raiifom'd. 
Jacom. Off with their Irons. 
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Roiler. Po, do : 
If you are ours again, you know your Ppice. 

Jnlh. Pray you, difbatcK us : I ftiail ne'ec believe 
I am a Freeman, 'till I fet my Foot 
In Sicily again, and drink Pderme^ 
yind in Palermo too. 

Aftutio. The Wind fits fair. 
You fliail aboard To-night: With the rifing Sun 
You may tduch upcwi the Coaft. But take your Leaves 
Oi the late General, firft. 

Gafp. I will be brief. . 

Anth. And I. — My Lord, Heaven keep you. 

Gafp, Yours, to ufe 
In the Way of Peace; but, as your Soldiers, ticvcr. 

Anth. A Pox of War ! No more of War ! 

Bert, Have you 

[^Exeunt Roderigo, Jacomo, Anthonio, and Gafparo; 
Authority to loofe their Bonds, yet leave 
The Brother of your King, whofe Worth difdaio* 
Comparilbn with fuch as thefe, in Irons ? 
If Ranfom may redeem them, I have Lands, 
A Patrimony ctf mine own affign'd me 
Py my deceafcd Sire, to fatisfy 
Whate'er can be demanded for my Freedom. 

AJiutio. I wifii you had. Sir ; but the KiBg;^ who 
yields 
No Reafon for his Will, in his Difpleafurc 
Hath ieix'd on all you had ; nor will Gonzaga, 
Whofe Pris'ner now you are, accept of lefs 
Than fifty thoufand Crowns. 

Bert. I find it now. 
That Mifery never comes alone. But, grant 
The King is yet inexorable. Time 
May work him to a Feeling of my SufTrings. 
I've Friends that fwore their Lives and Fortunes were 
At my Devotion, and among the reft 
Yourfelf, my Lord, when, forfeited to the Law 
For a foul Murther, and in cold Blood done, 
I made your Life my Gift, and reconcil'd you 
To this incenlcd King, and got your Pardon. 
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— Beware Ingratitude. I know you're rich. 
And may pay down the Sum. 
/Iftul'io. I might, my Lord ; 
But pardon me* 

Bert. And will JJiutio prove, then, 
To pleafe a paiEonate Man, the King's no. more, 
Falfe to his Maker and his Reafon, which 
Comcttands more than I a& ? O Summer-Frieodflup, 
Whofe 6att'ring Leaves that fhadow'd us in 
Our Profperity, with the leaft Guft drop off 
In th' Autumn of Adveriity ! How like 
A Prifon is to a Grave t When dead, we are 
With folemn Pomp brought thither ; and our Heirs, 
(Matking their Joy in falfe diffembled Tears) 
Weep o'er the Hearfe ; but Earth no fooner covers 
Th^ Earth brought thither, but they turn away 
With inward Smiles, the Dead no more remember'df 
So, enter'd in a Prifon. 

jifiutio. My Oceafions 
Command me hence, my Lord, 

Bert. Pray you, leave me, do ; 
And tell the cruel King that I will wear 
Thefe Fetters, till my Fleih and chey are 0HQ 
Incorporated Subftance. In myfelf, 
As in a glafi, I'll look on human Fruity, 
And curie the Height of royal Blood : fince I, 
Jn being born near to Jove, am near his Thunder. 

[Exit Aftutio, 
Cedars once fliaken with a Storm, their own 
WttgUt grubs their Roots out. — Lead me where yoi* 

pleafe ; 
I am his, not Fortune's Martyr, and will die 
The great Example of his Cruelty. 

[Exit with the Guard-, 
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S C E N E 11. 

A Grove near the Paiace at Palermo. 

Adornl. He undergoes my Challenge^ and contemns 
it. 
And threatens me with the late Edift made 
^airtft DuelHfts, that Altar Cowards fly to. '• 
But I, that am cngag'd, and nounlh m me 
A hi^cr Aim than Fair Camiola dreams of, 
Muft not fit down thus. In the Court I dare not; 
Attempt him ; and in Publtck he's fo guarded 
With a Herd of Parafites, Clients, Fools and Suitors, 
That a Mufltet cannot reach him. — My Defigna 
Admit of no Delay. This is her Birth-day, 
Which with a fit and due Solemnity 
Camiola celebrates ; and on it, all fuch 
As love to fcrve her, ufually prefent 
A tributary Duty. I'll have fomething 
To give, if my Intelligence prove true. 
Shall find Acceptance. I'm told, near this Grove 
Fukentio every Morning makes his Markets 
With his Petitioners. I may prefent him 
With a fliarp Petition.— — -Ha ! 'tis he : my Fate 
3e ever bleft'd for't, 

E»ter Fulgentio, 

Fu^es. Command fuch as wait m?. 
Not to prefume, at the leall for half an Hour, 
To preis on my Retirements. 

03* »• 'Gahji DutlUJii, the", &:c. 
FuIgent'tB put up hi» Challenge, and, iuftead of acceptit^ it, 
threateaed him with ihe Laiv againit Duels, this AJerni viaiM 
rcprefenc ai bafe Treatment, A Man of Courage he fuppcrfes would 
not have taken the Advantage of fuch a Law. That Altar, that 
was a SaciSuaiy Cowards only would fly to. The Senfa here 
plainly requires the Alteration I have made of, iliat for ihm, whicli 
In the fbrmtfr Reading was fcarce intelligible. 

I take ihe t» be the right Keading, which might eafily be mifuk- 
taioi thtit, D. 
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Tage. I will fay. Sir, you are at your Prayers, 

F^gen. That will not find Belief; 
Courtiers have fomething elfe to do. — Be gone. Sir. 
Challeng'd ! 'tis well. And by a Gfroom ! ftill better. 
Was this Shape made to fight ? I have a Tongiie yet, 
Howe'er no Sword, to kill him ; and what Way 
This Morning I'll refolve of. [Er// Fulgentio, 

Jdorni. I ftiall crofs 
Your Refolutiou, or fuffer for you, [-Ei'V Adornj, 

SCENE III. 

Camiola'i Houfe, 

Cwniola : d'nms Servants with PrefenU^ 

Enter Sylli and Clarinda. 

SfUi. What are all thefe ? 

Clar. Servants with fcveral Prefents, 
And rich ones roo. 

1 Serv. With her beft Wiflws, Madam, 
Of many fuch Days to you^ the Lady Pttul^ 
Prefents you with this ran. 

z Serv. This Diamond 
From your Aunt Honoria. 

3 Serv. This Piece of Plate 
From your Uncle, old Vt^centio, with your Arm* 
Graven upon it. 

Camiola. Good Friends ! they are 'too 
Munificent in their Love and Favour to me. 
Out of my Cabinet return fuch Jewels 
As this direfls you ; for your Pains ; — and yours ;— 
Nor muft you be forgotten. Honour me 
^I^'ith the drinking of a Health. 

1 Serv. Gold, on my Life ! 

2 Serv. She fcorns to give bafe Silver. 

3 Serv. Would flie had been 
Born every Month in the Year ! 
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1 Serv. McMith ? every Day. 

2 Serv. Shew fuch another Maid. 

3 Serv. All Happinefi wait you. 
Sylii. n\ fee your Will done. 

^Exeunt Sytli, Oarinda, W Servairiu 

Enter Adorni wounded. 

Catmola. How! ^<i?r»( wounded ! 

Adorni. A Scratch got in your Service, elfe not worth 
Your Obfervation j I bring not. Madam, 
In Honour of your Birth-day, antique Plate, 
Or Pearl, for which the favage InMan dives 
Into the Bottom of the Sea ; jior Diamonds 
Hewn from fteep Rocks with Danger : Such as give 
To thofe that have what they themielves want, aim aC ' 
A glad Return with Profit : Yet, defpife not 
My Offring at the Altar of your Favour ; 
Nor let the Lownels of the Givxr Icflen 
The Height of what's prpfcnted. Since it is 
A precious Jewel, almoft forfeited, 
And, dimm'd with Clouds of Infamy, rcdcem'd, 
And, in its natural Splendor, with Addition, 
Reftor'd to the true Owner. 

Camlola. How is this ? 

Adorni. Not tohold you in Sufpenfe, I bring you,- 
Madam, 
Your wounded Reputation cur'd, the Sting 
Of virulent Malice, feft'ring yonr fair Name, 
PJuck'd out afid trod on. That proud Man, that was 
Deny'd the Honour of your Bed, yet ckirft 
With his untrue Reports flrumpet your Fame; 
Compell'd by me, hath giv'n himfclf the Lye, 
And in his own Blood wrote it. — You may read 
Fulgenlio fubfcrib'd. 

Camiola, I am amaz'd ! 

Adorni. h does deferve it, Madam. Common Ser- 
vice 
Is fit for Hinds, and the Reward proportion 'd 
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To their Conditions. Therefore, look not on me 
As a Follower of yoiirFather's Fortunes, or ■ 
One thacfubfifts on yours. — ^You frown ! mj Service 
Merits not ^isAfpeft. , 
. Camiola. Which of my Favours, 
I might fay Bounties, hath begot and nourifli'd 
This more than rude Prefumption ? Since you had 
An Itch to try your defp'rate Valour, wherefore 
Went you not to the War ? Couldft thou fuppofe 
My Innocence could ever fall fo low 
As to have Need of thy rafli Sw!ord to guard ic 
Againft malicious Slander ? O how much ' 
Thofe Indies are deceiv'd and cheated, when 
The Ciearnefs and Integrity of their A&ions 
Do not defend themfelves, and ftand fecure 
On tlieir own Bafes ? Such as in a Colour 
Of feeming Service give Proteftion to 'em. 
Betray their own Strengths. Malice, fcorn'd, puts out 
Itfelf ; but argu'd, gives a kind of Credit 
To a falfe Accufation. In this. 
This your moft memorable Service, you believ'd 
You did me Right ; but you have wrong'd me more 
In your Defence of my undoubted Honour, 
Than falfe Fulgentio could. 
Jdorni. I am forry what 
Was fo weU intended, is fo ill receiv'd. 

Enter Clarinda. 

Yet, UDder your.Corredion, you wi&'d 
SerJoldo had been prefent. 
Camiola. True, I did : 
But he and you. Sir, are not Parallels, 
Nor muft you think yourfelf fo. 

Adomi. i am what 
You'll pleafe to have me. ■ 
, Camiola. If Bertoldo had 
Punifli'd Fulgtntio'i Infolencc, it had fhown 
His Love to her, whom in his Judgment he 
Vouchfaf'd to make his Wife ; a Height, I hope, 
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Which you dare not afpire to. The fame Ai^ons 
Suit not all Men alike 1 — But I perceive 
Repentance in your Looks. For tliis Time, leave me : 
I may forgive, perhaps forget, your Folly : 
.Conceal yourfelf till this Storm be blown over. 
You will be Ibught for ; yet, if my Eftate 

[Gw« him ber Hand to ktfs. 
Can hinder it, ihall not fiiffer in my Service. 

^dorm. This .is fomething yet, tfao' I mifs'd the 
Mark t fliot at. {Exit Adorni. 

Camiola. This Gentleman is of a noble Temper ; 
And I too harfli, perhaps, in my Reproof: 
Was I not, Gariniia f 

Clar. I am not to cenfure 
Your Actions, Madam : but there are a thoufand 
Ladies, and of good F;ime, in fuch a Caufe, 
Would be proudof fuch a Servant. 

Camwla. It may be ; 

Enter a Servant, 

Let me offend in this Kind. 
Why uncall'd for ? 

Serv. The Signiors, Madam, Gajparo and Antmo, 
(Selcfted Friend of the renown'd Bertoldo) 
Put afhore this Morning. 

Camiola- Without him ? 

Serv. I think fo. 

Camiola. Never think more then. 

Sera. They have been at Court. 
Kifs'd the King's Hand ; and, their firft Duties done 
To him, appear ambitious to tender 
To you their fecond Service. 

Camiola. Wait 'em hither. [Exit Servant, 

Fear, do not rack me ! Reafon, now, if ever, 
Hafte with thy Aids, and tell me, fuch a Wonder 
As my Bertoldo iSj with fuch Care fafliion'd, 
Muft not, nay, cannot, in Hcav'n's Providence 



b; Google 



416 THE MAID OF HONOUll. 

S,nler Anthonio, Gafparo, and Servant, 

So fopn mifcarry ; pray you, forbear j ere you 
Take the Privilege, as Strangers, to falutc me, 
(Excufe my Manners) make me firft underftand, 
How it 13 with Berlotdg f 

Gafp. The Relation 
"Will not, I fear, defers your Thanks. 

Anth. Iwifli 
Soma other ftiould inform you. ' 

Camiola. Is-he dead ? 
You fee, tho' with feme Fear, I dare enquire it. 

Gafp. Dead? Would that were the worft, a Debt 
were paid then. 
Kings in their Birth owe Nature. 

Camiola. Is there aught 
More terribJe than Death ? 

Anth. Yes, to a Spirit 
Like his ; cruel Imprifonmcnt, and that 
Without the Hope of Freedom. 

Camiola. You abufe me : 
The royal King cannot, in Love to Virtue 
(Tbo' *U Springs of AffeifHon were dry'd up) 
But pay his E^nfom. 

Gafp. When you know what 'tis. 
You will think otherwife — 'No Id's will do it 
Than fifty thoufand Crowns. 

Camiola. A petty Sum ; . ' 

The Price weigh'd with the Purchafe ; fifty thoufand ? 
To the King 'tis nothing. He that can fpare more 
To his Minion for a Mafque, cannot but ranfbm 
Such a Brother at a Million— You wrong 
The King's Magnificence. 

Anth. In your Opinion j 
But 'tis moft certain. He does not alone 
In himfelf refufe to pay it ; but forbids 
All other_Men. 

Camiola. Are you fure of this ? 
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Gajp. You may read 
The Ediit to that Purpofc, publiihM by him i 
That will refolve you. 

Camiola. Pbffible ? Pr4y you, ftand off; 
If I do not mutter Treafon to myfelf. 
My Heart will break : Yet I will not curfe him j [jffiJt* 
He is my King — The News you have deliver'd. 
Makes me weary of your Company ; we'll falute 
When we meet next. I'll bring you to the Door. 
— Nay, pray )'ou, no more Compliments. 

Ga^. One thing more. 
And that's fubflantial : Let your jI^bi 
Look tohimfelf. 

jimh. The King is much mcens'd 
Againft him for Fulgentio. 

Oitniola, As I am 
For your Slownefs to depart. 

Both. Farewel, fweetLady! 

\_Exeunt Gafparo and Anthonio. 

Camiola, O more than impious Times 1 when not 
alone 
Subordinate Minifters of Jirftice are 
Corrupted and fcduc'd, but Kings themfelves 
(The greater Wheels by which the lefier move) 
Are broken and disjointed ! could it be elfe, 
A King, to footb his politick Ends, Ihould fo fax 
Forfake his Honour, as at once to break 
Th' Adamant Chains of Nature and Reli^on, 
To bind up Atheifm, as a Defence '* 
TohisDarkCounfels? Will it everbe? ' 
That to deferve too much is dangerous, 

tT ■* T» lind up Athii/M, ice. 
Thii appcan to me to be &lfe ; I WouU read. 

To hrliig up Ath«rm, (ic. 
To ihd'a cenainlj preferable to the propofed Amendraetit; but 
Ifeenothitig Atbeiftical in ihe Kins't ConduCt, accordiAe to tb« 
(fcfeatUfc of that Word. U.M. 

Voi. U; D d 
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And Virtue, when too eminent, a Crime ? 

Muft She ferv-e Fortune ftill ? Or, when ftripp'd of 

Her gay and glorious Favours, lofe the Beauties 

Of her own natural Shape ? O my Btrtoldo ! 

Thou only Sun in Honour's Sphere, how foon 

Art thou eclips'd and darken'd ! not the Ncarnefs 

Of Blood prevailing on the King ; nor all 

The Benefits to the gen'ral Good difpens'd 

Gaining a Retribution ! but that 

To owe a Courtefy to a fimple Virgin 

Would take from thy deferving, 1 find in me 

Some Sparks of Fire, which, .fann'd with Honour's 

Breath, 
Might rife into a Elame, and in Men darken 
Their ufurp'd Splendor. Ha ! ray Aim is high. 
And, for the Honour of my Sex, to fall fo, 
Can never prove inglorious.— 'Tis rcfolv'd : 
Call in A^rni. 

Qar. I am happy in 
Such Employment, Madam. [Exit Clarinda. 

Camiola. He's a Man, 
I know, that at a reverend Diftance lores me. 
And fuch are ever faithful. What a Sea 
Of meldng Ice I walk on ! what Ilrangc Cenfures 
Am I to undergo ! but good Intents / 

Deride all future Rumours. 

Mnter Clarinda and AfJo^ni. 

Jdorm. I ob^ 
Your Summons, Madam. 

Camiola. Leave the Place, Qarinda : 
One Woman, in a Secret of fuch Weight, 
Wife Men may think too much. Nearer, Morni. 

[Exit Clarinda. 
I warrant it with a Smile. 

Adorm. I cannot aflt 
Safer Proteftion, what's your Will ? 

Camiola. To doubt 
Your ready Defire to ferve ine, or prepare yot* . ■ - ' 
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With the Repetition of former MetitSj 
Would, in ray Diffidence, wrong you : But I will,' 
And without Circumflance, in the Trull that I 
Inipole upon j'ou, free you from' Sufpicioo. 

Adorni. I fofter none of you. 

Camhla, I know you do not. 
You are Adornt, by the Love you owe me. — 

Adorni. The, fureft Conjuration. 

Camiola. Take me with you.- -— - ; 

Love-born of Duty ; but advance no further. 
You are. Sir, as 1 faid, to do me a Service, 
To undertake a Taflc, in which your Faith, 
Judgment, Difcretion — in a Word, your all 
That's good, mull be engag'd ; nor muft you ftu^ 
In the Execution, but what may make 
For th' Ends 1 aim at. 

AJorni, They admit no Rivals. 

Camiola. You anfwer well. — You have heard of Ber- 
foUo's 
Captivity, and the King's NcgleSt ; the Greatneis 
Of his Ranfom, fifty thoufand Crowns, Adorni ; 
Two Parts of my Eftate. 

Adorni. To what tends this ? 

Camiola. Yet I fo love the Gentleman (for to you 
I will confeis my Weaknefs) that I purpofe 
Now, when he is forfaken by the King, 
And his own Hopes, to ranfom, and receive him 
Into my Bofom as my lawful Hulband, 

[Adorni ^/j, andfeems troubled. 
Why change you Colour ? 

Adorni. 'Tis in Wonder of 
Your Virtue, Madam. 

Carols. You muft therefore to 
Siena for me, and pay to Gonzaga 
This Ranfom for his Liberty ; you ihall 
Have Bills of Exchange along with you. Let him 

fwear 
A folemo Contract: to me, for you muft bs : 
Dd a 
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My priDcipal \Uiinefs, if he fhotiW-^But why . 
DoiCnEcrtaln'theft Jeaioiifies ?■ You will do this ? 

MomL Faithiully, Madam. — But not live long af- 
ter. \_Mth. 

Camiola. One Thing I had forgot. — Befidcs his Free- 
dom, 
He may want Accommodations ; furniih him 
According to his Birth". And from Camiola 
Deliver this Kifs, printed on your Lips {Ktfes htm* 
Seal'd on his Hand. — You fliall not fee my Blulhcs ; ■ " 
I'U inftantly dilbatch you. [£»■// Camiola. 

JJcrni. rtn half-hang'd 
Out of the Way alreidy. — Was there ever 
Poor Lovef foempioy'd ? againft himfelf 
To make Way for his Rival. I mull: do it : 
Nay, more, 1 will. If Loyalty can find 
Recorapence beyond Hope' or Imagination, 
Let it tall on me in the other World, 
As a Reward ; for in this I dare not hope it. ££«'/, 



End of the-rbird M. 



A C T IV. " SCENE I. 

Enter Gonzaga, Phtio, Roderigo, aW. jaconw. 
Qonzaga. 

YOU'VE' feiz'd upon the Citadel,, and difarm'd 
All thtkcoald'trnke I^efiftancc ? ...^' : . '.' 
Pierio. Hunger had ^i 

Done that, before we came ; nor was the Soldier 
Coi^pell'd to feek for Prey ; the familh'd Wretches, 
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In Hope of Mercy, as a Sacrifice offer'd 
All that was worth the taking. 

Gonz. You profTltiini'd, 
On Pain of Death, no Violence Ihould be offer'd 
To any Woman ? 

Ro^. But it needed not ; 
For Famine had fo humbled 'em, and took off 
The Care of their Sex's Honour, that there was not - 
So coy a Beauty in the Town, but would 
For half a mouldy Biikel fell herfelf 
To a -poor Befpgnion, '♦, and without ftirieking. 
Geuz. Where is the Duke of Url^n ! 
Jacomo. Under Guard, ,.■ 

As you directed. 
■ Gonz. See the Soldiers fet 
In Rank and File; and, as the Dutcheft pafles, 
Bid 'etniTail their Enfigns ; and charge "em, on their 

IJves, 
Not to cry Whores. ... 

Jacomo. The Devil cannot fright 'em 
JProBt their military Licence j tbo' they know 
"They are her Subjeifts, and will p.art with Being 
To do her Service^ yet, fince five's a Woman, 
They will touch at her Breech with their Tongues-^ 

and du(C. is all 
Thv the;r can hope fjar. 

[ji Shoutt and d general Oy wtthirii Whores I 
Whores! 
Gotiz. O the Devil ! they are at it. 
Hell Hop thdr brawling Throats^—— Again ! make 

"P . ' 
And cudgel them into Jelly. 

Roder, To no Purpofe, 
Tho' their Mothers were there. 
They would have the fame Name for 'em* 

iKxemi. 

" Bifogni, in Iialiaxt fignifin a Recrtut. M^M, 
Dd 3 
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..SCENE n.. 

Bt^e the fFalls c/ Siena. 

£«/«-. Roderigo, Jacomo, Pierlo, Gonzaga, i2«i/ Aureliaj 
(mJer a Canopy.). Aftutio prefents her with Letttn.* 
Loud Mufick. She reads the Letters. 

Gonz. I do befeech your Higbnefs not to afcribc 
To th' Want of Difcipllne, the barharous Rudenefs 
Of the, Soldier, in his Prophanation of.' 
Your facred Name and Virtues. ... 

Aurdia. No, Lord General, ' - 
i've heard my Father fsy oft, 'twaa aCuftbm ' ' ;. 
Ufual i' ih' Camp ; nor aire they to be punil^M ' 
For Words, that have in Faft dcferv'd fo wfcll. ^ 

I-et tiie one excyfe thc.other, ,. '■ ,'. ■ . . 

MU Excellent Pnncels ! ' '. , 

Aurel'ia. But for thefe* Aidis from Sicily fent, aga^nft.us 
To blaft our Spring of, Conqueft in the Bud';- ," ;' . 
I cannot find, my LoYd Ambaflador; . ' 
"How we Aould entertain't but as a Wrbng, - 
With Purpofe to detain us from odr'b'iyn'; 
Howe'er the King endeavours,' in hisXetters, 
To mitigate th' Affront. ' ' - ' 

Jflutio. Your Grace hereafter.' .■ . 
Jiay hear from rrie fuch ftrong Affurances ' 

Of his unlimited Defires to fervcj'ou; ■ 
As will, I hope, drown in Forgetfulnefs 
The Mem'ry of what's paft. 

Aurelia. We ih^l take Time' , ... 

To fearch the Depth oft further, and proceed 
AsourCouticil'lhiUdtreft us. 

Goia. We prefent you 
With the Kfys gf the Ci^y ; ^11 Lets are rcmov'd j 
Your Way is fmooth and eafy ; at your yfeet 
Your proqdeft Enemy fells. 
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Aurelia. We thank your Valours : - ■ 
A Victory without Blood is twice atchiev'd. 
And the Difpofure of it, to us tender'd, 
The grcateft Honour. Worthy Captains^ Thanks ! 
My Lore extends itfelf to all. 

\^A Guard made. Aurdia pajfes thro' them. Loud 
• Mtjick. 
Gotiz- Make Way there. [^Exeunt* 

SCENE III. 

Jl Pri/oK, 
£«/«• Bertoldo, with afinaU Book, in Fetter Sj and Jaihr^ 

Bert. 'TU here determin'd (great .Examples, arm'd- 
With Arguments, produc'd to make it good) 
That neither Tyrants, nor the wrefted Laws ; 
The People's frantick Rage, fad Exile, Want, 
Nor, that which I endure, captivity. 
Can do a wife Man any Injury. 
Thus Seneca, when he wrote it, thought, — But then 
Felicity courted him j his Wealth exceeding 
A private Man's ; happy in the Embraces 
Of his chafte.Wife PdK^/sj; his houfe full 
Of Children, Clients, Sfrv^nts, flau'ring Friends, 
Stxjthing his Lip-poficions, and created 
prince of the Seriate, by'the general Voiccj -; 

At his new Hopil's Suffrage : Then, no doubt» 
He held,.and did beU^sfe tbU* , B^it no fqojier 
The Prince's Frq^'iis and Jealoufies had thrown him 
Out of Security'sXap, asd a Centurion 
Had offer'd lum what Choice of Death he pleas'd j^ 
But told him, die he muft : when fliraight. the Armour 
Of his foboafted Focsitude, feU off, 

[Xhrows away the Book^ 
Complaining of his Frailty, Can it then 
Be cenfur'd womanifli Weaknefs in me, if, 
Dd4 
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Thus clo^'d with Irons, and the Period 

To clofc up all Calamities deny'd me, 

(Which was prefented Seneca) I wiih 

I ne'er had Being ; ^t leaft, never knew 

What Happiaefc was ; orargue with Heav'ns Juftice, 

Tearing my Locks, and in defiance throwing 

puftin the Air? or, falling on the Ground, thus 

With ray Nails and Teeth to dig a Grave, or rend 

The Bowels of the Earth, my Step-mother, 

And not a natural P»'ent > or thus pra^fe 

To die, and, as Fwere infenfible. 

Believe I had no Motion ? {^Lies on bis Face, 

^ Enter Gonzaga, Adorn:, and yailor. 

Gom,, There he is : 
IT? not enquire by whom his Ranfom's paid, 
I'm fatisfy'd that I have it ; nor alledge 
One Reifon to excufe his cruel Ufage, 
As you may interpret it ; be it Office 
It was my Will to have it id. — ^He is youn, now, 
Pifpofe of him as you pJeafe. ^Extt Goazaga, 

^domi. Howe'er I hare him. 
As oqe preferr'd before mc> l^ing a Man, 
He docs deferve my Pity. Sir,— -be fleeps. 
Or is he dead? Would he were a Saint m HcavOTj 
*Ti3 ail the Hurt I with bim« But, I was not 

[Kiueishy hmh 
Born to fuch Happirtefs. — No, he breathes— <;o»nc near, 
And, if't'be pbffiblc, without his Feeling, - . 
Take off his Irons. — -So, how leave us private. . 

{^His Irons tahnag'. 
He does begin to ftir, and as tranfported [Exit Jaikr, 
With a joyful Dream. — Howheuares! and feels his 

Legs, 
As yet uncertain whether it can be 
True or fantaftical. 

Bert. Minifters of Mercy^ 
Mock not Calamity. — Ha! 'tisnoVifion! 
Or, if it be, the happieft that ever 
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Appcar'd to finful Flcfli !— Who's here ? His -Fade 
Speaks him A^>mi! but fiMoe glorious Angel> . . 
Concealing its Diviuity in his Shape, '-:. ;. 

Hath done this Miracle, it being not bb A€t 
For wolfifli Man. Refolve me, if thou look'ft&r 
Bent Knees in Adoration ? 

Jdortii. O firbear, Sit ! 
I am Morns, ' and ti^G laftniment 
Of your Deliverance ; batthefienefe 
You dwe another. 

Beru If he hafi a Naiwe, 
As foon as fpoken, 'ris writ 00 my Heart, 
I am his Bondman. 

jidom. To the Shame of Men, 
This great A& is a Wonntn's. 

Bert. The whole Sex . 
For her Sabtmuft^ detfy'd. How J vwiader 
In my imaginatidfi) ytt banttet 
Guefs who this Phoenix Ihould be ! 

Adorni. T\% Camiola. 

Bert. Fray you fpeak k agtun ! lliere's Mafick is 
her Name (i ■ . 

Ohce mope, I pray yeu, Sir ! 

jidorni. Camiola, 
The Maid of Honour^ - 

Bert. CuTR'd Atheift tj^ t-viu. 
Only to doubt it could be any other ; 
Since ihe alone, in th* Abftvaft of berfetf. 
That fmall, but raviihing Subflance, coQiprehends 
Whatever is or caa be wi&'d irv the 
Idea of a Woman. O whttt Service, 
Or Sacrifice of Duty ican I pay her. 
If not to live and die her Charity's Slave f 
Which is refolv'd already. 

MtrHi, She eJcpc&s not 
Such a Dominion o'et yiBU ; Ttt, ere I 
Deliver her Demands, give me your Hand : 
On this, as Ihe enj^n'd me, with my Lips 
I print her Love wd Service, by me fent ycw. 

BfTt. I am ovcrwhclm'd witJi Winnder i 
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Mfm, You' maft now . 
(Which is the Sum of all that flie de6res) 
By a folemn Contraft biod yourfclf, when flic . 
Requires it^ as a Debt due for your Freedom, 
To marry her. . , 

Bert. This docs engage me further; 
A Payment ? An Increafe of Obligation ! 
To marry her ? — 'Twas my.KJ/ ukra, ever ! 
The End of my Ambition ! O that now 
The Holy Man, fhe prefcnt, were prepar'd 
To join our Hands, but with that Speed my Heart 
Wiflies mine Eyes m«ht f« her. 

Jdorni. You muft fwcar this. 

Bert. Swear it? CoUeft all Oadts and Imprecations, 
Whofe leafl Breach is DamDatioD i and thofe 
Minifter'd to me in a Form more dreadful ; 
Set Heav'n and Hell bcford.me, I will take 'cm ; 
Falfeto Qmhla ? Never.— Shall I now ' 
Begin my Vows to you ? 

Adorni. I am no Churchman ; , 
Such a- one mufl: file it on Record. You are fireeL ; . 
And, that you may appear liketo.yourfelf 
(For fo (he wifli'd) there's Gold with which you may . 
Redeem your Trunks and Servants, and whatever 
Of late you loft. I have found out the Captain 
Whofe Spoil they were.— His Name is I^derigo^ 

Bert. I know him. 

Morni. I have done my Part. 

B^t, So much, Sir, 
As I am ever yours for't. . Now, methinks, 
I walk in Air ! — Divine Qimiela /^— 
But Words cannot exprrfs thee. I'll build to thee , 
An Altar in rty Soul, on which I'll offer - 
A ftill incrcafing Sacrifice of Duty. tExit Bertoldo. 

Adorni. What will become of me now is apparent ! 
Whether a PoniSrd or a Halter be 
The neareft; Way to Hell (for I muft thither. 
After I've kill'd myfelf) is fomewhat doubtful. 
This iifnufl-.RefolutiQn of .Self-Murther*. . 
Will not hold Water at die high Tribunal, 
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When it comes to be argu'd ; my.good Genius 
Prompts me to this Confideration. He 
That kills himfelf to avoid Mifery, fears it, , 
And, at the beft, Ihews but a ballard Valoufc 
This Life's a Fort committed to my Truft, 
Which I muft not yield up till it be forc'd. 
— Nor will I. He's not valiant that dares di^ 
But he that boldly beaia Calamity. 



a C E N E IV. 

Siena. J Flourtlh. 

■.^nter Fierio, Roderigo» Jacomo, Gronzagi^ Aurdia* 
V^^\a,s^3 K^iloi and Mtendants. 

JureSa. A Seat here for the-Duke. It is oui'GIorj 
To overcome with Gourtefies, not Rigour ; 
The lordly 'Roman, who held it the Height 
Of human Happinefs to have Kings and Queens 
To waitby bis triumphanf Cbariot-wheels 
In his infuiting Pride, dcpriv'd himfelf 
Of drawing near the Nature of the Gods, 
BeA known for fucfa, in being merciful. 
Yet, give me L«ive, but ftill with gentle Language, 
And with the : Freedom of a Friend, to tell you,. 
To feck by Force, what Courtfliip could not win. 
Was harfh, and never taught In Love's mild School. 
Wife Poets feign that Venu^ Coach is drawn 
By Doves and Sparrows, not by Bears and Tygera* 

Ferd, Ifpartthe Application, — In my Fortune 
Heav'n's Juftice hathconfirm'ditj yet, great Lady, 
.Since my Offence grew from Excefs of Love, 
And nWto be refilled, having paid too. 
With ljyi% of Liberty (the Forfeiture 
Of my Prefumption) in your Clemency 
It may find Pardon. 

AureUa, You iball have juftCaufe 
To iay it hath. The Cha^of the long Siege 
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Deftzy'i, and Ac LoTs my Subjefts have fulfain'd ■'' 
Made good, (fince fofar Imuft deal with Caution) ■ ' 
You have your Liberty, 

FerJ. i could not hope for ■ _■ ■ 

Geiitlcr Conditions. 

AttreUa. My Lord GoSEWj-tf, ' 

Since niT coming to Siena, IVefcearfinudirf 
Your Pris'ner, brave 'iSer/p/ab. ■ 

Gonz. Such an one. 
Madam, I had. 

Jftulio. And have ftiH, Sir, I hope. 

Goirz, Your Hopes deceive you. — He is ranfom'd. 
Madam. 

Jfiutio. By whom, I pray you. Sir ? 

Goitz. You had bdl enquire ■ ■ '- 

Of your Inteliigencer: lam BO Informer, ■ 

Jftutjo. I like not this. ... {.S^' 

■tofffij,- He is, as 'tis reported, , '-' ' 

A goodly Oentlcman, anaof noWcTartB,' " 
A Brother of yonr Order. \-'- ' : 

Gonz, Hewas, Madam, ■.!■;"■.■ 

Till he, agaiirfl hisOatb,'wron§'-3.yob, i Pniiccfe, 
Which his Religion bound hhn irom. 

jlurelia. Great Minds, ' ■ ' ' ' . 

For Trial of their Valours, oft maintain 
Qttarrch that are-unjuifr; yet wkhont ^tatice/' 
And fuch a fair Conftrv«ftian 1 mate of -Win. 
I would fee that brave Enemy. -' ' 

-(SWR;. MyDuty . ; : . 

Commands mcto fcek for him. 

Aur^a. Pray you do: 
And bring him to our Prefence* ' pEiw/ Gohzaga. 

i|ife/fe. Imnftblaft 
His Entertainment, [^tlf.] May it pleafe your Ex- 
cellency, 
He is a Man debauch'd, and for Iiis ,Ri6ts 
Caft off by th' King my Matter; andtTiat^ I hope, is 
A Crime Sufficient. . ■.:.-. 

Ferd. To you, his'Subjefts, 
That like as your King Itkes • 
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Jurelia. Bvtnot to Vs; 
We muft weigh with our own Scak. 

Eater Gonzaga, Bertoldo r'whfy habited, and Adorai. 

This 18 he, furell - 

How fijon inine Eye had foundhim I — What a Port 

He bears! how well his Bravery becomes him! 

A Pris'ner ! nay, a princely Suitor, rather ! 

But Fmtoo luddcn^ 

Gonz. Madam, 'twas his Suit, 
Unfent for, to prefent his Seprice to you. 
Ere his Departure. , . 

Aurelia. With what Majdfty 
He bears himfelf ! 

Afiutio, The Devil, I think, fuppliea him. 
Ranfom'd ? and thus rich, too ! . 

Aurelia. You ill deferve 

[Bertoldo kneeling, kipt her Hand, 
The Favour of our Hand — (We are not well : 
Give Us more Air.) [She defiendi Jhddesfy^ 

Gonz. What fiadden Qualm is this ? 

Aurelia, —-ThEit lifted yours againft ok* 

Bert. Thus, once more, 
I fue for Pardon, 

Aureiia. Sure his Lips are poifon'd, . . .,, 
And, thro' thcfc Veins, force Paflage to my Hestrt, 
Which is already fciz'd upou, [4^* 

Bert. I -wait. Madam, 
To knowvdiatyour Commajad^are; myDe%oi 
Exaft me in another Place. 

AurtUa. Before 
You have our Licence to depart ? If Manners, 
Civility of Manners cannot teach you 
T' attend our Leifure, I muft tell you, Sir, 
That you are ftill our Prifonet'; nor had you 
Commi^oo to free him. 

Gonz, Hovr*s this. Madam ? 

j^e^. You were my ^bftitute, and wanted Power, 
Without my Warrant, to difpofe of him. 
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I will pay back bis Ranfom tea Times over. 
Rather than qui: my Intereft. 

Bert. This is 
Againft the Law of Arms. 

Juretia. But not of Love : [,^'^- 

Why, hath your Entertainment, Sir, been fiich 
In' yoor Reftraint, that, with the Wings o( Fear, 
You would fly from it. 

Bert. I know no Man, Madam, 
Enamour'd of his Fetters, or delighting 
In Cold or Hunger, or that would in Reafon 
Prefer Straw in a Dungeon, before 
A Down Bed in a Palace. 

Jurelia. How ! — Come nearer ; 
Was his Ufage fuch ? 

Gonz. Yes; and it had been worfe. 
Had I forefeen this. 

Aureiia. O thou mif-fliap'd Monfter I 
In thee it is con6rm'd, that fuch as have 
No Share in Nature's Bounties, know no Pity 
To fuch as have 'em. Look on him with my Eyes; 
And anfwer then, whether this were a Man 
Whofe Cheeks of lovely Fulncfs ftiould be made 
A Prey to meagre Famine ? or thefe Eyes, 
Whofe every Glance ftore Cupi^t empty'd Quiver, 
To be dimm'd with tedious Watching ; or thcfe Lips, 
Thefe ruddy Lips, of whofe freih Colour, Cherries 
And Rofcs were but Copies, ihould grow pale 
For Want of Nedtar ? or thefe Legs that bear 
A Burthen of more Worth, than is (iipportcd 
By Mlat' weary'd Shoulders, .lhoiiId.be.crarap'd 
■ With the Weight of Iron ? Oh, I could dwell ever 
On this Defcription ! 

Bert* Is this in Derifion 
Or Pity of me ? 

Jurelia. In your Charity . 
Believe me innocent. Now you are my Prifoner, 
You Ihall have fairer Quairter ; you will ihamc 
The Place where you have been, ftiould you now 
leave it 
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"Before you are rccover'd. I'll condudl you 
To more convenient Lodgings, and it H^aW be 
My Care to cherifh you. ' Repine who dare j. 
It is our Will. You'll follow me ? ■ 

Bert. To the Centre, 
Such a Silylla guiding me. . - - . . 

[^Exeunt Aurelta and Bertoldo. 

Gonz. Who fpeaks 6rft ? 

FerJ. We Hand, as we had feen A&du/a's Head !, 

PUrio. I know not what to think, I'm lb araaz'd ! 

Rotier. Amaz'd ! I'm thunderftruck ! 

yacomo. We are enchanted. ... 

And this is fome Illufion. 

Adorni. Heav'n forbid ! ■ 

In dark Defpair it fliews a Beam of Hope. 
Contain thy Joy, Adorni. 

Afiutio. Such a princefs. 
And of fo long experienc'd Refervedncfs, 
Break forth, and on the fudden, into Fiafhes 
Of more than doubted Loofenefs ! 

Gonz. They come again, 
. — Smiling, as I live : His Arm circling her Waift— 
■■—I fliall run mad : — Some Fury hath poffefs'd her. 
If I fpeak, I may be blafted, - Ha ! I'll mumble , 
A Prayer or two, and crofs.myfelf, and then, 
Tho' the Devil fart Fire, have at iiim. 

E«ter Bertoldo aad Aurelia. 

Aurelia, Let not. Sir, 
The Violence of my Pafiion nourifli in you 
An ill Opinion ; or, grant my Carriage 
Out of the Road and Garb of private Women, 
*Tis ftiU done with Decorum. A3 I am 
A Princefs, what I do is above Cenfure, 
And to be imitated. 

Bert, Gracious Madam, 
Vouchfafe a little Paufe; fof lam fo rapt 
Beyond myfelf, that, 'till I have coUefted . 
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My fcatter'd Faculties, I cannot tender 
My Refolution. 

JureUa. . Coofider of it, 
I will not be long from you. 

[Bertoldo walkhg fyt mii^g. 

Goitz. Pray I cannot. 
This curfed Objed ftrangles my Devotion : 
I muft fpeak, or I burft. Pray you, fair Lady, 
If you can, in Courtefy dired me to 
The chafte ArWw. 

AureUa. Are yon blind ? Who are we ? 

Gonz. Another kind of Thing. Her blood was go- 
vem'd 
By her Difcretion, and not rul'd her reafbn : 
The Reverence and Majefty of Juno 
Shin'd in her Looks, and, coming to the camp, 
Appear'd a fecond Pallas, I can Tee 
No fuch Divinities in you : If I 
Without Offence may fpeak my Thoughts, you are. 
As 'twere, a wanton Helen, 

JiireUa. Good ; ere long 
You fliall know me better, 

GoRz. Why, if you are AirtM^ 
How Jiball I dif^e of the Soldier ? 

Ajiutio, May it pleafe you 
To haften my Difpatch ? 

Jurelia. Prefer your Suits 
Untd Bertoldo ; we will give him Hearing, 
And you'll find him your beft Advocate. [EMt Auteiia. 

Jfittiio. This is rare ! 

Gcttz. What arc we come to ? 

Roder. Grown up In a Moment 
A Favourite ! 
. Ferd, He does take State already. 

Bert, No, no, it cannot be ! — yet, but CamieUf 
There is no Step between me and a Crown : 
- — Then my Ingratitude ! a Sin in which 
^ All Sins are comprehended ! aid me, Virtue; 
Orlamloft. . C4S*- 
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Conz. May it pleafe ytfur Excellence — '— 
■— ^Second .tne^ Sir. 

Serf. Tlien niy fo horrid Oaths, 
And hell-deep Imprecation^ made ^ainft it* -[^fifr- 

Jftutio. The King, your Brother^ will thank you for 
th' Advancement 
Of his Affairs— ■■ , 

Bert. And yet who can hold out' 
Agai;ifl: fnch Batteries, as her Power and Greatners 
Kaife up Againft my weak Defences ! t4^* 

Gonz, Sir> 

Ejiter Anrelia: 

Co you dream waking ? — Slight, fhe's here again. 
'* Walks fhe on woollen Feetl 

Aurtliai- You dwell too long 
in your Deliberaticwi, and come . _ , 
With a Cripple's Pace to that which you lliould fly to] 

Bert, it is confefs'd : Yet, why Ihould 1, to wia 
From you, that hazard all to my poor nothing. 
By falfe Play feiid you off a Lofer from me ? 
I'm already too too niuch eiigag'd 
To th' King my ferother's Anger j and who knows 
Bar that his I>Dubts and politick Fears, Ihould yoUi 
Make me his fclqual, may draw War upon 
Your Territoriei ; were that Breach made up, 
1 fliould with Joy embrace, .*hat now I fear 
To touch but with due Rcv'rence. : 

Attrelia. That Hind'rance 
Is eafily remOv'd. I owe the King 
For a royal Vifit, which I ftraight will pay him i 
And having firft reconcil'd you to his Favour, 
A Difpenfation ihall meet with us. 

Bert. I am wholly yours. 

'iSBert. Walks Jkt im ixeenn Fell ! 
Thefe Words are cenainly Part of G<M»ig»'» Speech, who is Tur- 

grized at the Aidden Return oi AtirtUa ; they wou'd come Arangety 
om Bernldo in the midft of hit Mediiationt. M. M, 

Vol. II, E e 
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Jardia. "On this Book feal it. 

Gonx. What Hand and Lip too ? Then tlic Bargairi's 
ftire,. 
You'tftf no Employment for me f 
• ■ Aurelia. Yes, Govzaga; 
Provide a royal Ship. 

Gonz. A Ship ? Saint 7oi« / 
XVllither are we bound, now ? 
, jfftrelia. You fliall know hereafter, 
■ My Lord, your Pardon, ibr my too much trenching 
Upon your Patience. ■ 

Morni, Camiola; - [^j^j /o Bertoldo. 

AureUa, How do you ? 

Bert. Indifpofed ; but I attend you. {laeunt. 

Jibrni. The heavy Curfe that waits on Perjury, 
And foul Ingratitude, purfue thee, ever ! 
Yet why from me this ? In this Breach of Faith 
My Loyalty finds Reward ! what poifons him. 
Proves Mithridate to me. I have pcrfbrm'd 
All Ihe commanded pundtually, and now. 
In the clear Mirrour of my Truth, ihe may 
Behold his Falfehood. O that I had Wings 
To bear me to Palermo ! this, once known, 
Muft change her Love into a juft Difdain, 
And work her to Compaffion of my Pain. f£nV; ' 



SCENE II. Camiola'j Houfe, 
£»/rt-SyUi, Camiola, and ClmnAi,, at feviral Doors, 

SyUi. Undone! undone !-^j)oor I, that 'whilome Was 
The Top and Ridge of my Houfe, am, on the fiidden, 
Tum'd to the pitifuUefl Animal 
O' th' Lineage of the Syffiw / 

Camiola. What's the Matter ? 

Sylli, The King— break Girdle, breiki 

Camiola. Why, whaj of him ? 
■ Syllu Hearing how far you doated on my Perfon, , 
Crowing envious of my Happinefs, and knowing \ 
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His Brother, nor his Favourite FulgentiOi 
Could get a flieep'S Eye from you> I being prefent. 
Is come himfelf a Suitor, with the Awl 
Of his Authority to bore my Nofe, 
And take you from me— Oh, oh, oh ! 

Camiola. Do not roar fo : 
the King ? 

■ SyU'u The King: Yet "loviilg .^■;?/ is nOC 
So forry for his own, as your Misfortune; 
If the King fliould carry you, or you bear him, 
What a Lofer fliouid you be ? He can but make you 
A Queen, and what a fimplc Thing is that 
To th' being my lawful Spoufe. The World can never. 
Afford you luch a Huiband. 

Camiola. I believe you. 
But how are you fure the King is fo inclin'd ? 
Did not you dream this ? 

Syllt. With thefe Eyes I faw him 
Dlmiifs his Train, aiid lighting from hia Coach, 
Whifper Fulgentio in the Ear; 

Camiola. If fo, 
I guefs the Bufinefs. 

Sytli. It can be no other. 
But to give me the Bob, that being a Matter 
Of main Importance. — Yonder they are, I dare nOf 

Enttr Roberto and Fulgentio. 

Be feen, I am fo defperate ! if you forfake me. 

Send me Word, that I may provide a Willow Garland, 

To wear, when I drown myfelf. O Syllt, Sytii. ! 

[Exit crying, 

FuL It will be worth yourPains, Sir, to obferve 
The Conftancy and Bravery of her fpirit. 
Tbo' great Men tremble at your Frowns, I dare 
Hazard my Head, your Majefty, fct off 
With Terror, cannot fright her. 

Rober. May flie anfwcr 
My Expediation. 

fu^eu. There flie b, 

£c % 
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Cam. My. Knees thu« 
B«it to the Earth (while my Vows are fent upward 
For the Safety of my Sov'reign) pay the Duty 
Due for fo great an Honour, in this Favour 
Done to your hflmbleft Hand-maid. 

Rffber. You miftake me, 
I come not. Lady, that you may report 
The King, to do }'ou Honour, made your Houfe '* 
(He being there) his Court ; but to corrcd 
Your ftubborn Difobedience. A Pardon 
For that, could you obtain it, were well purchas'd 
With this Humility. 

Camiola. A Pardon, Sir ? 
Till I'amconfcious of an Offence, 
I will not wrong my Innocence to beg one. 
What is my Crime, Sir ? 

Rober. Look on him I favour. 
You fcorn'd and negleifled. 

Camiola. Is that all, Sir ? 

Rokr. No, Minion ; tho' that were too much. How 
can you 
Anfwer the fetting on your defp'rate Bravo 
To murder hjm ? 

Camiola. With j'our Leave, I mull not knee!, Sir, 
■VVTule I reply to this : But thus rife up 
In my Defence, and tell you as a Man 
(Since when you are unjuft, the Deity 
Which you may challenge as a King, parts from you) 
'Twas never read in Holy Writ, or moral, 
That Subjefis on their Loyalty were oblig'd 
To love their Sov'reign's Vices ; yourGrace, Sir, 
Tofuch an Undeferver is no Virtue. 

Fulgen. What think you now. Sir ? 

Camiola. Say you fliould love Wine, 
You being the King, and 'caufe I am your Subjeft, 
Muft I be ever drunk ? Tyrants, not Kings, 
By Violence, from humble Vaflals force 
The Liberty of their Souls. ■ I could not love him, 

•6 Courts make not Kingi, but iUngs Courts. Denham. 
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And to compel AiTedion, as I take it, 
Is not found in your Prerogative. 

Rober, Excellent Virgin ! 
How I admire her Confidence ! [.-^Wr, 

Cam'wia. He complains 
Of Wrong done him : But, be no more a King, 
Uniefs you do me Right. Burn your Decrees, 
And of your Laws and Statutes make a Fire, 
To thaw the frozen Numbnefs of Delinquents! 
If he efcape unpuniHi'd. Do your Edifls 
Call it Death in any Man that breaks into 
Another's Houfe to rob him, tho'of Trifles;' 
And fliall FulgentiOf your pulgentio live ? 
Who hath committed more than Sacrilege 
In the Pollution of my clear Fame 
By his malicious Slanders. 

Rober. Have you done this ? 
Anfwer truly on your Life. 

Ftdgen. In the Heat of Blood 
Some fuch Tfalng I reported. 

Rober. Out ot my Sight ! 
For I vow, if by true Penitence thou win not 
This tnjur'd Lady to fue out thy Pardon, 
Thy Grave is digg'd already. 

Fulgen. By my own Polly 
I've made a fair Hand oft. \Exii Fulgentio^ 

Roher. Yqu fliall know. Lady, 
While I wear a Crown, Juftice fhall ufe her Sword 
To cut Offenders off, tho' neareft to us. 

Camiola. I : now you fliew whofe Deputy you are, 
If now I bathe your Feet with Tears, it cannot 
Be cenfur'd Superftition, 

Rolifr. You muft rife. 
Rife in our Favour and ProteAion ever : [Kiffis bert 

Camiola. Happy are Subjects ! when the Prince is ftill 
Guided by Jumce, not his paflionate Will. {_Exeunt. 

End of Ihe Fourth J0. 
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Gamiola'i Boup, 
Enter Camiola ahd SylH. 

Camiola. 

YO U fee how tender I am of the Quiet 
And Peace of your Aifedtion, and fthat grtit4 
ones 
I put off in your Favour. 
■ Sylli. You do wifely. 
Exceeding wifely ! and, when 1 haya faid, 
I thank you for't, be happy. ■ • 

Camiola. And goodReafon, 
In having fuch ,a Blcffing. 

Sylli. When you have it, . , ; 
But the Bait is not yet ready. Stay the Time,' 
While I triumph by mylelf.— r-Ring, by yourXew?,' 
I have wip'd your royal Nofe without a Napkin.; 
You itoay (iry Wilb\<', Willow • for your Brother, 
ni only fay go by. For my fine Favourite, 
He may graze where he pleafe ; his Lips niay watjcr 
Like a Puppy's o'er a frumenty Pbt, whUc Sytli 
Oyt of his two-leav'd Cherry-ilone Difli drinks H^ar !■ 
I cannot hold out any longer ; Heav'n forgive mCj 
'Tis not the firftOath I have broke, I muStake 
A little for Preparative. [Ofers to ki/s and embrace her* 

.'Camiola. By no Means. 
If you forfwear yourfelf we fliall not profper. 
I'll rather lofe my tonging. ,' ' ' •. 

Sylli. Pretty Soul! 
How careful it is of me ! . let jne bufs yet. 
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Thy little dainty Foot for't : That, I'm fure, is 
Out of my Oath. 

Camiela. Why, if thou canft difpcnfe with't 
So far, I'll not be fcrupulous ; fuch a Favour 
My amorous Shoemaker Heals. 

Sjym. O moft rare Leather ! {KflJei her Shoe ofttn, 

\ do begin at the loweft, byt in time 
I may grow higher. 

Camiola. Fie ! you dwell too long there ; 
Rife, prithee rife. 

SyUi. O, I am up already. 

Enter Clarinda h^ify, 

Camiola. .How I abufe my Hours !— — What News 
with thee, now ? 

Oar. Off with that gewn, 'tis mine ^ mine by your 
Promife : 
Sknior Jdorni is return'd ! now upon Eptrance ; 
Off with it, off with it. Madam. 

Camiola, Be not fo hafly ; 
When I go to Bed, 'tis thine. 

Sylli. You have my Grant too j 
But, do you hear. Lady, tho' I give Way to this'. 
You muft hereafter aflt my Leave, before 
You part with Things of Moment. 

Camiola. Very good ; 
When I'm yours, I'll be governM, 

^liiy Sweet Obedience 1 

JSh/w Adorni^ 

Camiola^ You're well return'd. 

Morni. I wifh that the SucceJ^ 
Of my Service had deferV'dit, 

Camiola. Lives SertolJo i 

Jdomi, Yes, and return'd with Safety, 

Camiola* Tis not then 
In the Power of Fate to add to, or tafc^ frcin^ 
E e ^ ■ '.*■'■ 
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My perfect Happmefs : And yet he fhould 
Have made me his firft Vifit. 

jidomi. So I think too ; 
But' he — — ■ .' 

Syllu Dijrft Dot appear, I being prefent ; 
That's his Excufe, I warrant you. 

Camioh. Speak, where is he ? 
With whom ? Who hatlj defery'd more from him ? Or 
Can be of equal lylerit ? In this 
Do not except the King. 

Jdortii, He's at the Palace 
With the Dutchels qf Siena, One Coach brought 'en; 

thither, ' "'" 

JVithout a third. He^ very gracipus with her. 
You may conceive the reft. 
1 Camiola. My jealous Feacs 
Mafce me to apprehend. 

Morni. Pray you, difmifs 
Signior Wifdom, and I'll make relation to you 
Pt the Particulars. 

Camiola. Servant, I would have you 
To hafte unto the Court. 

Mli.' I will outrun 
A Footman for your Pleafure. 

Camiola. There obfervc 
The Dutchefs' Train and Entertainment, 

S^lli. Fear not, 
I will difcovcr all that is of Weight 
To the Liveries of her Pages and her Footmen. ' * ' 
This is fit Employment for me. [RxH Sylli, 

Camiola. Gracious'with 
The Dutcheis ! fure, you faid fo ? 

Adorn/, I will ufe 
All pofiible Brevity to inform you. Madam, 
Of what was trufted to me, and dilcharg'd ' 
With Faith and 'Qyal Efuty. 

Camiola. I believe it ; 
You ranfQrtiy htm, and fupply'd his Wants^ — imagine 
That is already fpokcn ; and what Vows 
Of Service he made to me, is apparent j 
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His Joy of me, and Wonder too, perfpicuous j 
Does not your Story end fo ? 

Jdorni. Would the En<i 
Hadanfwered the Beginning — In a Word, 
Ingratitude and Perjury at the Height, ■ 
.Cannot exprefs i)im. 

Camtola. Take Heed. 

Morni. Truth is arm'd, ■ 
Andean defend iifclf. It muft out, Madam. 
1 faw (the Prefence full) the amorous Dutchei^ 
Kifs ?nd cmbrsce him, on his Part accepted 
"With equal Ardour, and their willing Hands 
No fooner join'di but a Remove was publilh'd. 
And put in Execution. 
. Camiola. The Proofs are 
Too pregnant. — BertoldoJ 

.4dorni. He's not worth . . 

Your Sorrow, Madam. 

Camiola. Tell me, when you faw this^ 
Did not you grieve, as I do now, to hefir it ? 

Aikmu His Precipice from Goodnefs raifingmlnCj, 
And fcrvingas a Foil to fet my Faith off, 
I had 'little Reafon. 

Camiola. In this you confefs 
The Pevilifti Malice of your Difpofitlon. 
As you were a Man, you flood bound to lament it. 
And not in flattery of your falfe Hopes 
To giM-y in'it. When good Men purfue 
The Path mark'd out by Virtue, the blefled Saints 
With Joy look on it, and Seraphic Angels 
Clap their celeftial Wings in heav'nly Plaudits, 
To fee a Scene of Grace fo well prefented. 
The Fiends, and Men made up of Envy, mourning j 
Whereas now, on the contrary, as far 
As their Divinity can partake of Paffion, 
With me they weep, beholding a fair Temple, 
Built in Bertoldo's Loyalty, tum'dto Aihes 
Bv the Flames of his Inconftancy, the damn'd • 
Rejoicing in the Objeft.— TJs not well 
In yoxtf Jdorai. 

C,.;,l,ZDdbyG00gIC 



44* THE MAID OF HONOUR. 

Jdom. What a Temper dwells 
In this rare Virgin ? — Can you pity him ^A^^ 

That hath fliewn iipne to you ? 

Camiokt. I tnuft not be 
Cruel by his Example, You, perhaps, , 
Expeft now I flioufd feek Recovery 
Of what I have loft by Tears, and with bent Koees^ 
Beg bis Compaffion. No ; my tow'ring Virtue, 
From the Afluranee of my Merit, fcorns 
To ftoop fij low. ni take a nobler Courfcj 
And, confident in Lhe Juftice of my Caufe, 
(The King his Brother, and new Miftrels Judges) 
Kavifli him from her Arms— You hiive the Contraist 
In which he fwore to marry me } 

Adorni. "Tis here. Madam. 

Camiola. He ftiall be^ thea, againft his Will my HuCi 
band. 
And when I have him, Y\\ fo ufe him — ^Douht not. 
But that, your Hopefty being unqueftion'd ; 
tfhis Writing with your Teftimpny clears all. 

Jderai. And.l>uries me in the dark Mifls oc Error. 

Camiola. I'll prefently to Court ; pray you, give Of* 

der ■ 

for my Coach. 

Adorni, A Cart- for pic w£re fitter;. 
To hurry mc to th' Qallows- [fici/ Adorni^ 

Camiola. OfalfeMenl 
Inconftant ! pcrjw'd ! My good ADg^)^ hdp mf 
in thefe «oy Extremities i 

Eitier Sylli. 

■S^Jfl. If yoq *ycr v?ilj fee 9 brave Sight, 
Lofe it not now. fiertoldo aiad the Dutcbels 
Are prefently tQ tw rnarrj^d. There's fucfc Popi^ 
And Pregaration. 

Camiola. If I marry, 'tis 
This Day, ^r never. 

Syl^. Why, with aH my Hcajt ; 
Tho* I break this, I'll keep the next Oath I make^ 
And then it is quit. . 
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Camiola. Follow me to i^ Cabinet ; 
You know mj Confeffoc, Father Pauk 9 

Sylli. Yes : Shall be ' 
Do the Fe^t for us f ■ 

Camiola. I wiU give m Writing 
Direflions to hijn> and attire myfelf" 
X-ilceaVirgiQ-bricle, an(J fptnething I will do 
That ihall deferve Mep's Praife and Wonder too, 

Sylli. And I, to make all know I am not fliallow. 
Will have my Points of Cocl^ineal and Yellow* 

iExema, 

S C E N E il. 

ff^ff Palace ai Palermo. 

Jjoud Mujick. 

Enter Roberto, Bertoldo, Aurelia, Aftutlo, Gonzaga, 
Roderigo, lacomoj Pierio, and Bifliop, with Aitenr- 
dants. 

Rober. Had our Diuifion been grcatw. Madam, 
Your Cletnency, (the Wrong being done to you) 
In Pardon of it, like the Rod of Ctmcord, 
Muft make a perfect Union, once more 
With a brotherly AffeiSion Vfe receive ytM| 
Into our Favour. Let it be your Study ■ 
Hereafter to deferve this Blcffing, hx 
Beyond your Merit. 

Bert. As the Princcla' Grace 
To me is without Limit, my Endeavours, 
With all Obfequioufnefs to ferve- her Fle^uws, 
Shall know no Bounds : oor will I, being made 
HerHufband, forgetthe Duty that 
I owe her as a Sen^ant. 

Aurelia, I expeift not 
But fair Equality, fince I well knowj 
If that Superiwity be due^ 
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*Tis not to me. When you are made my Confort, 
AH the Prerogatives of my high Birth cancell'd,- 
I'll praftife the Obedietice pf a Wife, 
And freely pay^it. {^cns ihemfelves, if they 
Make Choice of thciripferiors, only allying 
To feed rheir fenfual Appetites, and to reign 
Over their Huibands, in feme Kind commit 
Authpriz'd Whoredom, nor will I be guilty 
In my Intent of fuch a Crime, 

Go/iz. This done. 
As it is promis'd. Madam, may well ftand for 
A Precedent to great Wottien : But, when once 
The griping Hungcj- of Delyre is cloy'd, 
(And the poor Fool, advanc'd, brought on his Knees) 
Moft of your Eagle-breed, I'll not lay all, 
(Ever excepting you) challenge again, 
What in hot Blood they parted from. 

Aurelia. You are ever 
An Enemy of our Sex, but you, I hope, Siv^ 
Have better Thoughts, 

Bert. I dare not entertain 
An ill one of your Goodnefs. 

Rober. To my Power 
I will pnable hirp, to prevent all Danger 
Envy cap raife agarnft your Choice. Ope Word more 
Touching th^ ^nicies. 

Enter Fulgentio, Canuola, Sylli, an4 Adomt. 

Fuketu In you alone 
Lie all my Hopes ; you can or kil^ or fave me ; 
But pity in you will become you better, 
(Tho' I confef^ in Juftice 'tis deny'd me) 
Than too much Rigour. 

Camhlfi* I will make yoin* Peace 
As far as it lies in nie; hut mull firft 
Labour to right myfelf, 

jiuretia. Or add or altef 
What you think fit. In him I have my alt, 
Heav'ft make me thankful for him. 
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Rober, Ott to the Templfe. 

Camiola. Stay> royal Sir, and, as you arc arfe a King, 
Ereft one '^ here, in doing Juftice to 
An'injur'd Maid. 

Aurelia. How's this ? 

Bert. O I am blafted ! 

Robe>\ I have giv'n fome Proof, fweet Lady, 'of my 
Promptnefs 
To do you Right, you need not therefore doubt me ; 
And reft aflur'd, that this great Work difpatch'd, 
You ihall have Audience, and Satisfaftion 
To all you can demand. 

Camiola. To do me Juftice 
Exafts ybur prefenc Care, and can admit 
Of no Delay. If ei:e my Caufe be heard. 
In Favour of your Brother, you go on. Sir, 
Your Scepter cannot right me. He's the Man, 
The guiky Man whom I accufe, and you 
Stand bound in Duty, as you are Supreme, 
To be impartial. Since you are a Judge, 
As a Delinquent look on him, and not 
As on a Brother : Juftice painted blind. 
Infers, her Minifters are oblig'd to hear 
The Caufe and Truth, the Judge determine of it j 
And not fway'd or by Favour or Affedion, 
By a falfc Glofs or wrefted Comment, alter 
The true Intent and Letter of the Law. 

Roberto. Nor will I, Madam. 

Aurelia. You fcem troubl'd, Sir^ 

Gonz. His Colour changes too. 

Camiola. The Alteration 
Grows from his Guilt. The Goodnefs of my Caufe 
Begets fuch Confidence in me, that I bring 
No hir'd Tongue to plead for ^le, that with gay 
Rhetorical Flourilbes may palliate 
That which, ftripp'd naked, will appear deform'd. 
I ftand.here mine o\vn Advocate ; and my Truth, 
Deliver'd in the plaineft Language, will 

1 7 Thw ia, a Temple M. M. 
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Make good itfelf ; nor wilPI, if the King 
Give Sufirage to it> but admit of ycW, 
My greateri: Enemy, and this Stranger J*Tincei 
To fit Affiftahts with him. 

Jurelidi I ne'er wrong'd ydiii . ^ 

Camiola. In your Knowledge of cW Injury, t bcltwe Hi 
Nor will you in your Juftice, whftn you are . 
Acquainted with my Intereil in this Mao 
Which I Jay Claim td; 

Roifer. Let us take our SeatSj 
What is your Title ij> him ? 

Camiola. By this Contraftj 
Seal'd folemnly before a rererenli Man; 
I challenge him for my Huiband. 

Sylli. Ha ! was I 
Sent for the Friar for this ? O ^Ui ! Syili I 

Rob^. This Writing is 
Authentical. 

Aureha. But dcine in the Kte^t of Blood* 
(Charm'd by her Flatt'riesj as, no doubt, he was) 
To be difpens'd with. 

Ferd. Add this, if you pleafe. 
The Diftance and Dlfparity bctw^n 
Their Births and Fortunes. 

Camiola. What can Innocence hope fdr* 
When fuch as fit her Judges, are corrupted \ 
Difparity of Birth or Fortune urge you ? 
Or Syren Charms ? or, at his beft, in me, 
Wants to deferve him ? Call fomc few Days back. 
And, as he was, confider him, and you 
Muft grant him my Inferior. Imagine 
You law hiin now in r etters, with his Honour, 
His Liberty loft ; with her black Wings Defpair 
Circling hisMiferiea, and i\mGottzaga 
Trampling on his Affliftions; the great Sum 
Propofcd for his Redemption ; the King 
Forbidding Payment of it ; his near Kinfmen, 
With his protefting Followers and Friends, 
Falling off from him j by the whole World forfaken ; 
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Dead to all Hopfe, and buried in the 'Grave 
Of his Ca'ai^iries ; and then weigh duly 
What ihe deferv'd (whofe Merits now are doubted) 
That, as his better Angel, in her Bounties 
Appear'd unto htm, his great Ranfom paid ; 
His Wants, and with a prodigal Hand, fupply'd-; 
Whether, then, being my manumifed Slave, 
He ow'd not himfelf to me? 

Aurelia. Is this true ? 

Rober. In his.Silence'tis acknowledg'd. 

Gonz. If you want 
A Witneft to this Purpofe, I'll depofe It. 

Camiola. If I have dwelt too long on my Defervlnga 
To this unthankful Man, pray you pardon me^; 
The Caufe requir'd it. And, the' now I add 
A little, in my Painting, to the Life, 
His barbarous Ingratitude, to deter 
'Others from Imitation, let it meet with 
A fair Interpretation. This Serpent, 
Frozen to Nunibnefs, was no foofter watm'd 
In the Bofom of my Pity and Compaffion, 
But, in Return, he ruin'd his Preferver; 
The Prints, the Irons had made in his Flefli, 
Still ulcerous ; but all that I had done. 
My Benefits (in Sand, or Water written) 
As they had never been, no more remembcr'd : 
And on what Ground, but his ambitious Hopes ■ 
To gain this Dutchefs' Favour. 

Jiirelia, Yes ; the Objeft 
(Look on it better, Lady) may cxcufe 
The Change of hia Afifetftion. 

Camiola. .The Objeft i 
In what ? forgive me, Modefty, If I fay 
You look upon your Form in the falfeGlafs 
Of Flattery and Self-love, and that deceives you. 
That you were a Dutchefs, as I take it, was not 
Charafter'd on your Face, and, that not feen, 
F^or other Feature, make all thcfe, that are 
Experienc'd -in Women, Judges of 'em ; 
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And, if they are not Parafites, they mult grants 
For Beauty without Art, tho' you ftorm at k; 
I may take the Rightrhand File; 

Gonz. Well faid, i' faith ! 
I fee fair Women on no Terms will yield 
Priority in Beauty. 

Camiola, Down, proud Heart ! 
Why do 1 rife up in Defence of thati 
Which, in my cheriihing of it, hath undone the ! 
No, Madami I recant ;-;— You ar? all Beauty, 
Goodnefs and Virtue ; and poor I not worthy 
As a Foil to fet you off j enjoy your Conqueft ; 
But do not tyrannize. Yet, as I am 
in my Lownefs from your Height^ you may look on 

me, 
Aiid in your Suffrage to me, make him know 
That, the' to all Mert clfe.I did appear 
The Shame and Scorn, of Women^ '* He ftands bound 
To hold me as "' her Mafterpiece. 

Robtn_ By ray Life, 
You've fliewn yourfelf of fuch an abjeft Temper, 
So poor, and low-condiiion'd, as I grieve for 
Your Neamefs to me. 

Ferd. I am chang'd in my 
Opinion of you. Lady, and profefs 
The- Virtues of yoai Mind, an ample fortune 
For an abfolute Monarch. 
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Yiie Shaiae aad Scorn of fflimttt, 

Thi) w the Reading of alt the Old Copies, but I inu^oe it ts (^k, 
Mtd that we ought to read 

— ..- — ■— I I did appear 

The Shame and Scorn of Namre, 

What flreogiheni this SuppoGtiou, is the Line fblloiriog, vilxh 
makes the Senfe entire, 

>9 If we read a inftead of ier in the laft of thefie Lines, there 
will be no Kcc^ of any other Altention. M. M. 
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Gonz. Since you are refolv'd 
To damn yourfelf, in your forfaking of 
Your noble Order for a Woman, do it 
For this. You may fearch thro' the World, and meet ■ 

JlOt 

With fuch another Phani'x. 
AureM. On the Sudden 

I feel all Fires of Love quench'd In the Water 

Of Compaffion. — Make your Peace; you have 

My free Confent ; for here I do difclaim 

All Int'reft in you : And, to further your 

Defires, fair Maid, compos'd of Worth and Honour, 

The Difpenfation procur'd by me. 

Freeing Beftoldo from his Vow, makes Way 

To your Embraces. 

Bert. Oh, how have I ftray'd, 

And wilfully, out of the noble Track 

Mark'd me by Virtue ! 'Till now, I was never 

Truly 1 Prifoner. To excufe my late 

Captivity, I might alledgc the Malice 

Of Fornlnc j you, that conquer'd me, confeffing 

Courage in my Defence was no Way wanting. 
But now I have furrender'd up my Strengths 
Into the Power of Vice, and on my Forehead 
Branded with mine own Hand, in capital Letters, 
Difloyal and ingrateful. Tho' barr'd from 
Human Society, and hifs'd into 
Some Defart ne'er yet haunted with the Curfes 
Of Men and Women, fitting as a Judge 
Upon my guilty Self, I muu confefs 
It juftly fells upon me; and one Tear, 
Shed in CompafEon of my SuiTrings, more 
Than I can hope for. 

Camiola, This Compundtion 
For th' Wrong that you have done me, tho* you fliould 
Fix here, and your Sorrow move no farther. 
Will, in refpeft I lov'd once, make thefe Eyes 
Two Springs of Sorrow for you. 
Vol. II. F f 
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Bert. In your Pity 
My Cruelty ihesys raprejnQnftrpijs ; Vjst I ^^rp JiOU. 
Tho' moll iDgraleful, groi^a to ii^h a H^ght 
Of JflipudcDce, as ip ray ^y^hcp tfi^iy 
To aik your Pardon. If, as now I fall 
Proftrate before your Feet, you wilWpUcbjIafc - 
To a£t your own Revenge, Reading ^jpcvo pie 
As a Viper eating .thro' the Bowels ^ 
Your Benefits, to whom, wUbX,iberty, 
1 owe niy Being, 'twill tajcpftom theBvirShfJI, 
That now is inlupportable. 

Catmla, Pray you, rife j 
As I wifti Peace and Quiet to toy SouJ, 
I do forgive y^p heartily, ^et, e^ccu^ Qif^ 
Tho' I deny myfelf a Blefling that. 
By the Favour of the Dutchcfs ftconded^" 
With your Submifljon is (;)fl£r'd tp njp. 
Let not the Reaibp I aJJedgpfor't grlex«yjfm. 
You have been falfe oqce.— "I ba,v,e done-; an4H|[ 
When I am married (afl this D^ J jv^ll be) , 

As a pcrfeft Sign of your AtQWiiOWt With ^f 
You will] me joy, I will rpcdveil fof 
Full Satisfaflion of all Obligations 
In which you ftand bound to me. 

Bert. I will do it, ; 

And, what's more, in Defpite of Sorrow^ Iji^ 
To fee myfelf undone, beyoii4 all H^J"? 
To be made up agpln. 

Sylli. My Blood begins 
To come to my Hejtrt again. 

Camioli. Pray vou, Sigmor SylU^ 
Call in the holy Friar. He's pcegar'4 
For finifliing the Work. 

Sylli. I knew I was 
The Man. Heaven make nie t^okful 1 

Rober. Who is this? 

JJlutio. His Father was the o;rea,t B»nker of ?<^Jnwp/ 
And this the Heir of his great Weaith.—IJis Wilpqm 
Was not hereditary. 
^ Sylli. Tho' you know me not, 
Your Msyefty owes me a round Sum > I hav* 
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A Seal or two to witnrfs ; yet, if you pleafe 

To wear my Colours, and dance at jjiy We^tTing, 

I'll never fue you. 

Rohr. And I'll grant your Suit. 

Sylli. Giiciaas MuioHift noble General, 
Brave Captains and my quondam Rivals wear 'em, 
Sfiiice I am confident you dare not harboUr 
A Theqght, but that Way current. ^Exif, 

Jureha. Fof my Part, 
' J caniiot guefs the IlTue, 

fyiter Sylli ivith tbt Friar* 

SylS. Do your Duty, 
And with all Speed yoii can, you rtiay difpatth us, 

Paulo. Thus, ai a prirtcipai Ornament to the Church, 
I feize her. 

M. How! 

Jiober. So young, and fo religious I 

Paulo. She haS tbrfodk the World, 

Sylii. And SyHi too ? 
} Ihall run mad. 

Jioi/er, Hence with the Fool ! proceed. Sir. 

[Sylli thru/i of, 

Paulo. Look OD this Maid of Honour, now 
Truly honour*d in her Vow 
ShepaystO Heaven : Vain Delight 
By Day, or Pleafure of the Night, 
She no more thinks of: This fair Half 
(Favours for gfeat Kings to wear) 
Muft now be ihorn. Her rich Array 
Chang'd into a hdmely grey. 
The Dainties with which Oie was fed. 
And her proud Flefli pampered, 
Muft not be tafted ; from the Spring, 
For Wine, cold Water we will bring^ 
And with Fafting mOfCify 
The Feafts of SenfaaliTf. 
Her Jewels, Beads ; and Ihe mtift locrft 
Not in a QlafS) but holy Book ; 

L:,.:,z,;i.,C00gIC 



45» THE MAID OF HONOUR. 

To teach her the ne'er-«rring Way 
To ImmoitaHty. O may 
She, as flic purpofes to be 
A Child new-born to Piety, 
Perfevere in it, and good Men, 
With Saints and Angels fay, Amen ! 

Camtola. This is the Marriage ! this the Port to which 
My Vows muft fteer me ! Fill my fpreading Sails 
With the pure Wind of your Devotions lor me. 
That I may touch the fecure Haven, where 
Eternal Happinefs keeps her Refidence, 
Temptations to Frailty never ent'ring. 
I am dead to the World, and thus difpofe 
Of what I leave behind me, and, dividing 
My 'State into three Parts, I thus bequeath it. 
The firft to the fair Nunnery, to whicl\ 
I dedicate the laft, and better Part 
Of my frail Life ; a fecond Portion 
To pious Ufes ; and the third to thee, 
\ Adorni, for thy true and faithful Service. 
And, ere I take my laft Farewel, with Hope 
To find a Grant, my Suit to you is, that 
You would, for my Sake, pardon this young Man, 
And to his Merits love him, and no furtbor. 

Roher. I thus confirm it. 

[Gives bis Hand to Fulgentio. 

Camiola. And, as ere you hope, [7o Bertoldo- 

Like me, to be made happy, I conjure you 
To reaffume your Order; and in fighting 
Bravely again ft the Enemies of our Faith, 
Redeem your mortgag'd Honour. 

Gonza. I reftore this ; [7%e white Crojs, 

Once more Brothers In Arms. 

Bert, nitiveanddiefo. 

Camiola. Toyou my piousWiftics! And, tocnd 
All Differences, Great Sir, I befeech yoq 
To be an Arbitrator, and compound 
The Quarrel, long continuing, between 
The Duke and Dutchefs. 
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Roher, I'll take it into 
My fpecial Care. 

Camiolfi. I'm then at Reft. — Now, Father, 
Con^uft me where you pleafc. 

[Exeunt Paulo and Camiola« 

Rober, She well deferves 
Her Name, The Maid of Honour .' May fiie ftand 
To all Pofterity a fair Example 
For noble Maids to imitate ! Since to live 
In Wealth and Pleafure is common ; but to part with 
Buch poifon'd Baits is rare, there being nothing 
Upon this Stage of Life to be commended, 
Tho' well begun, till it be fully ended. [£twwrf, 

Wc are now come to the CoDclulioa of the Mai J tf Heiuitr: A 
Picccwhichin my Judgment AoctHtmeur to itsAuthor, a^dtfellde■• 
(er*es to bcprcfented upon i^tEngUfi Stage. 



END OF THE SECOND VOLUME; 
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